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TO THE NOBIL1L 


TIE AND ALL OTHER IN 
OFFICE, GOD GRANT E N- 
crcaſe of wildome, with all things neccl- 
farie ſor preſervation of their eſtates, 


eTmen. 
E- Mongft the wiſe(righr Mami 


7 rable) whoſe ſentences (for 
TY {hc molt part) tend cither to 
SJ - teach the attaining of yertue 


= = > thatwondertful and cxcellent' 
Philoſopher hath theſe words : The property of 
Temperance is to couetnothing which may be 
repented: not to exceedthe bands of meaſure, 
and to keepe Deſire vnder the yoke of Reaſon. 
Which ſaying ifit were ſo well knowne, as itis 
ncedfull; ſo well embraced, as is wiſhed; or ſo 
ſurely fixed ininind,asit is vrintedi in his works: 
then certes many Chriſtiansmight by the inſtru- 
Cion of an Ethnicke Philoſopher, ſhun great 
and dangerous perils.. For to couet without 
conſideration, to. paſſe the meaſure of his de- 
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br elchewing of vice, Plotinus Plotinm, 


| Qwintus 


; Curiits, 


#54 
: : 
> 


k Oo. 
>, þ 


TP 


 Inflin's 
i bb. 


Plutarchus. 
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. The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 
ree,and toletwillrun at randon,isthe only de- 
ſtru&ion ofall eſtates. Elſe how were it poſlible, 
ſo many learned, politicke,wiſe, renowned,va- 
liant, and victorious perſonages, might cuer 
hauc come to ſuch vtter decay?For example, we 
haue :4/exander the Great, 2ſar, Pompey,f1rus, 
Hannibal,%c. Ail which (by deſire of glorie)felt 
the reward of their immoderate and inſatiable 
luſts : for if 4/exander had bin content with Ma- 
cedomie, or not been puft vp with pride atterhis 
triumphes,he had never been ſo miferabliepoi-: 
ſoned. If {x/ar and. Pompey had been ſatisfied 


 withtheir viRories, and had not fell to ciuill dif- 
ſenfion, the one had notbeen flaine in the Se- 


nate with daggers, nor the other abroad, by 
their friendsprocurement. It Cyrus had bin plea- 
ſed with all Perſia, & Media,and notrthirſted for 
blood,he had neuer come to ſoinfortunateafal. 
So if 1/anmibalhad not ſo muchdelightedin glo- 
ry of warfarc, his cofitry ſrad neither fel in ruine, 
nor he bin miſerably forced to poyſon himſelfe. 


 Butyou will ſay,defire of fame, glorie,renowne, 


and immortalitie(to which all men well nigh by 
nature are inclined, eſpecially thoſe which ex- 
cell or haue any ſingular gift of fortune or the 
bodice) moued themrto ſuch dangerous, great, 

IS 2 and 


Te EpiStl Dedicatorie. 
and hardycnterpriſes, which muſt needs be.con- 
feſled as an infallible veritie:and therefore l ſure- 
"1 ly deeme thoſe Princes aboue ſpecified (confi- 
derivg their fortunes, fame, aud exploits) had 
neuer cometo ſuch end, bur for want of rempe- 
rance. Andnow ſich there are three other Cardi- 
al vertues whichare requiſit in him that ſhould 
einauthoritie:thatis to ſay, Prudence,luſtice, 
and Fortitude, which ſo wonderfully adorne 
_ andbeautificall eſtares (if Temperance be with 
; them adioyned,thatthey moue rhe very enemies 
with admirationto praiſe them)ſome peraduen- 
ture(as affection leads) will commend one,ſome 
another: as Ar:#or/e the Prince of Philoſophers... . 
names Prudence, the mother of vertues, but (7- Cic:re. - 
cero defines her the knowledge of things which 7/#4c 
oughtto be defired and followed, and alſo of 
them which oughtto be fled and eſchewed; yet 
you (hall finde'thar for want of Temperance, 
ſome which were counted very wile, fell into 
wondertull reproch and infamie.Bur luſtice that 
incomparable vertue, (asthe ancient Ciulians 
* d:fincher) isaperpetual andconſtantwil which 
$ giucthrocuery man hisright, yer ifſhee be nor 
conſtant, which is the gift of Fortitude;nor equal 


indiſceraipg right irom wrong,whereinis Pru- 
A} dence; 
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 dence;nor yſeproportioniin iudgeinerit and ſen- 
3h tence,which pertaineth to Temperance: ſhe can 
never be called equitie or iuſtice, but fraud, de- 
ceit, iniuſtice and iniurie. And;to ſpeak of Fortt- 
Fortitude, tude,which { icerodefineth,a conſideratevnder- 
Ger. taking afperils, and enduring of labours; ithe 
whom we ſuppoſe ſtour, valiant, and of good 
courage,want Prudence, luſtice,or Temperance, 
he isnot counted wiſe, righteous andconſtant, 
but ſortiſh,rude and deſperate. For Temperance 
Cicero, (faith Crcero)) is of reaſon in luſtand other euill 
Temperance: aflaults of themind,a ſure and moderate domi- 
I ' nion andrule.This noble vertue is diuided into 
three parts;that is,Continencie,Clemencie,and 
Modeſty,which well oblerued and kept(if grace 
 betothem adioyned)it is impoſlible for him that 
isendued with the aboue named verrues euer to 
fall into the infortunate ſnares of calamitie, ot 
misfortune.But Ambition,which isimmoderate 
deſire of honor,rule,dominion,and ſuperiority, 
(the very deſtruQion of nobilitie and common 
| weales,as among the Romans; Sylla, Marins,Car- 
W bo,{ inna, Catuline,Pompeyand Ceſar, ate witne(- 
| ſes) hath brought great decay to our countrey, 
ſi and countrey-men. But I haue heere (Right 
[; Honotable) in:this booke only reproued fol- 
; 2H» X ly 
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ly in thoſe which are heedleſſe: : Injury i in ex- 
ortioners, raſhneſle in venterers, treacherie 
intraytours, riot in rebels, and exceſle inſuch 
as ſuppreſle not vnruly atte&ions, Now I truſt 
you will ſo thinke of it (alchough the ſtile de- 
ſcruc notlike commendation) as you thought 
, of rhe otherparr. Which it you ſhall, I doubr 
notburir may pleaſure ſome ; if nor, yet giue 
occaſionto others which can do better, either 
to amend theſe, or to publiſh their owne.And 
thus wiſhing your Prudencets diſcerne what 
is mcetfor your callings, Iuſtice in the admi- 
niſtration of your functions, Fortitude in the 
defence of your Countrey, and Temperance in 
| moderation of all your affeQions, with en- 
creaſe of honors, and eucrlaſting feliciry: | 
4  ThidyouinChriſt leſus farewell, At 
n Windham the 7.day of Decem. 
| : Bev 1586. 
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O acquaint you in briefe with whas u done in this im- 
TV preſsion:know that the verſe in proportion by mea- 
4 ſure, and inſymphonie or rithmos, in diners places 
Ste amended ; the ori in ſome places falſe and cerrup- 
ted, made hittoricalty true ; the tragedies wrongly inſerted,diſþo- 
ſed ini their proper places, according to inſt computation of time 
thoſe nentr before collefted in one volume, publiſhed in this im- 
preſſion : for the forme and frame of the whole hiſtorie 1 did in- 
tendto hauereducedit into the ſame. order, which 1 hane obſer- 
wed in my Additions ; but prenented by other occaſions, 1haue 
#hus Aizeſteait. The tragtdits from the time of Brute to the 
Conqueſt.1 hane left with dependencie upon that Induttion writ 
zen by M. Higins : Thoſe from the Conqueſt to this our laſt. age, 
that 6, to the fall of the Lord Cromwell,excellently wellpenued 
by 4. Drayton, hath reference to thit golden Preface called 
M. Sackuils 1ndution. After theſe I hane placed vrry Addi 
tions, the falles of ſuch Princes as were before omitted, 
and my Poem or Hymne of tht late dead ©meene 
of famous memorie: In all which Irequire no 
other gratification for my paines, but 4. 
genth cenſure of my imper- 
._ feftions.. 
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THOMAS NEWTON TO THE 
Reader, inthe behalfe of this _ 
_ booke. 


2511S when an arming ſword of proofe 1s made, 

> Both ſteele and iron must be tempred well: 

=& (For iron gives the ſtrength wnto the blade, 

WAN Yo eAnd/tecle, inedge doth cauſe it toexcell) 

= As each good Blade-ſmith by his Art cantell: 
For, without iron,brittle will it breake, 4 
And without ſteele, it will be blunt and weake : 


| Sobookes, that now their faces dare to ſhow, 
3 Mutt mettald be with nature and with hill : 
For nature cauſeth ſtuffe enough to flow, 
eAnd Art the ſame contrines by learned quill 
Incrder good, and currant methodſtill. 
So that, if Nature frowne, the caſe is hard : 
And if Art want the matter allis mar d. 
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The worke, which heere ts offred to thy view, - © 

With both theſe points 1s full and fitly fraught ; 

Set forth by ſunarie of the learned Crew : 

Whoſe ſtately [tiles have Phoebus garland caught, 

And Parnaſſe monnt their worthy worke haue raught : 
T heir words are thundred with ſuch maieftie, © 
cAcs fittethright each matter in degree, 


Reade it therefore, but reade attentinely, 
19 Conſider well the drift whereto it tends : 
4 | Confer the times, perpend the history, 
*Z. Theparties ſtates, andeke their dolefull ends, 
q With odde euents, that diuine inftice ſends. 
For things forepast are preſidents tows, 
Whereby we may things preſent now diſcuſſe. 
0 | 


| 


Certes this world a Stage may wellbe call d, . 
Whereon ts plai dthe part of ew'ry wight : 
ome, now aloft, anon witÞ malice gal d, 


Are from high ſtate brought into diſmallplight. . - 


. 


Like conmers are they, which ſtand now in fight 
For thouſand or ten thouſand, and anone 
Remoned, ſtand perhaps for leſſe then one, 

241,52... ., ThomasNewrtonus, 
A Ceitreſhyrins, 


J{AVAVE « 
D\/AW/SY And time of yeare to ſadnes moued me : 
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THE AVTHORS 


Induction. : 


ed 1 | gen a 

T7 Hen Sommer ſweet, with all her pleaſures paſt, 
(W/z} And leaues began to leaue the ſhadie tree, 
JAY The winter cold encreaſed on full faſt, 


For moiſtie blaſts not halfe ſo mirthfull be, 
As ſweet Arora brings in ſpring-time faire, { 
Our ioyes they dime, as winter damps the aire, 


The nights began to grow to length apace, 

Sir Pheb»stoth'Antarique gan to fare : 

From Libraeslance to th'Crab he tooke his race 

Beneath theline, to lend of lighta ſhare, 

For then with ys the daies more darkiſh are, 
More ſhort, cold, moiſt, and ſtormie cloudie clit, 
For ſadnes morethen mitths or pleaſures fit, 


Deuiſing then what bookes were beſt to reade, 

Both for that time, and ſentence graue alſo, 

For conference of friend to ſtand inſtead : 

When I my faithfull friend was parted fro, 

I gate me ftraight the Printers ſhops vnto, _ 
To ſeeke ſome worke ofprice Iurcly ment, 
That might alone my carefull mind content. 


Amongft the reſt, I found abooke ſo ſad, 
As time of yeare or fadneſſecould requires 
The Mirour nam'd for Magiſtrates he had, 
So finely pen'd, as heart could well defire :. 
Which when Iread, fo ſermy heart on fire, | 
Efrſoones it me conſtrain'd to take the paine, 
Notlefcwith once, to reade ic once againe, 


-- 


\ + 


Andas againeI view'd this worke with heed, 
And marked plaine each partie painthis fall : 
Me thought in mind, I ſaw thoſe men indeed, 
 Ekehow they camein order Princely all ; 
Declaring well, this life is but a thrall, 
Sith thoſe on whom for Fortunes gifts we ſtare, 
Oft ſooneſt ſinke in. greatelt ſeas of care, 


For ſome perdie, were Kings of high eſtate, 

And ſome were Dukes, and came ofregall race : 

Some Princes, Lords, and Iudges great that fate 

In counſel] ſtill, decrecing cuery cale : 

Some other Knights that vices did embrace, 
Some Gentleinen, ſome poore exalted hie : 
Yet cuery one had plaid his tragedie, 


. AMirrour well irmight be call'd, a glafle 
| Ascleareas any cryſtall vader Sun: 
In each reſpec the Tragedies ſo paſſe, 
Their names ſhall live that ſuch a worke begun. 
For why, with ſuch Decoram is it done, 
That Afomrs ſpight with more then Argaseies, 
Can neuer watch, to keepe it from the wiſe, 


Examples therefor all eſtates you find, 

For Iudge (I fay)whar iuſtice he ſhould vſe :. 

The noble man to beare a noble mind, 

And not himſelfe ambitiouſly abuſe ; 

The Gentleman yngentleneſſerefufe : 
Therichand poore, and eu'ry one may ſee, 
Which way to loue, andliue in due degree, 


I wiſhthem often well to reade it than, 
And marke the cauſes why thoſe Princes fell: 
Butler me cnd my tale thatI began, 
WhenT had read theſe Tragedies full well, 
_ Andpaſt k eucningslong to tell, 

One nigttatlaſt I thought to leaue this vie, 
To take ſome caſe before Ichang'd my Mule, 
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- | Wherefore away fromreading I me gate, 


My heauie head waxt dull for want of reſt : 


'Tlaid me downe, the night was waxed late, 


Yer fancie ſtill of all their deaths encrea | 
Me thought my mind from them I could not take, 
So worthic wights, as cauſed me to wake. 


For lacke of {leepe mine eyes were ſore _—_— : 
3 


Atlaſt appearedclad in purple blacke 
Sweet Somnrs, reſt which comforts each aliue; 
By caſe of mind, that weares away all wracke, 
That noyſome night from wearie wits doth drive, 
Of labours long the pleaſures we atchieue, 
WhereatI joy'd, fith after labourspaſt, 
I might enioy ſweet Somnw lleepe at laſt, 


But he by whom I thought my ſelfe at reſt, 
Reviuedall my fancies fond before : 
I more deſirous, humblie did requeſt 
Him ſhew th'vnhappic Albion Princes yore : 
For well I wiſt,that he could tell me more, 
Sith vnto diuers, Soma erſt had told - 
What things were done in elder times of old, 


Then ſtraight he forth his ſeruant Morpher call'd, 

On Figinsheere thou muſt (quoth he) attend; 

The Britaine Peeres to bring(whom Fortune thral'd) 

From Lethean lake,and th'ancient ſhapes themlend ; 

That they may ſhew why,how,they tooke their end. 
I wil(quoth Morpher) ſhew him what they were; 


_ . Andſome thoughtI ſaw them ſtraight appeare, 


Oneafter one, they came in ſtrange attire, 
But ſome with wounds and blood were fo diſguis'd, 
You ſcarcely could by reaſonsaid aſpire, 

To know what warre ſuch ſundrie deaths deuis'd; 
And ſeuerally thoſe Princes were ſurpris'd. | 
Of former ate, theſe States gaue ample ſhow, 
Which did relate their liuesand ouerthrow. 
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Of ſome the faces bold and bodies were 
Diſtain'd with woad, and Turkiſh beardsthey had: 
On th'ouer lips mutchatoes long of haire, _ 
And wilde they ſeem'd,as men deſpairing mad; 
Their lookes might make a conſtant heart full ad 
And yetIcould not ſoforſake the view, 
Nor preſence, ere their mindsIlikewiſeknew, 


For Morpheus bad them each in order tell 
Their names and liues, their haps and hapleſſe daies, 
Andby what meanes from Fortunes wheele they fell, 
Which did them erſtynto ſuch honors raiſe, 
Wherewith the firſt not making moe delaies, 
A noble Prince broad wounded breſt thatbare 
Dreiy neere, to tell the caule of all hiscare. 


Which when me thought to ſpeak he mightbebold, 
Deepe from his breſt he threw an vnquoth ſound; 
Iwas amaz'd his geſtures to behold : | 
And blood that freſhly trickled from his wound, 
With echo ſo did halfe his words confound, 
That ſcarce awhile the ſenſe mightplaine appeare: 
Atlaſt, me thought, he ſpake as you ſhall heare. 
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Bxavrvs, AND FIRST KING OF 
Albany (now called Scotland) was 
ſtains by king tTumber, the 
geere before Chriſt, 


Io85. 


Ith flattering Fortune lily could beguile 
| Mee firſt,of Britaine Princes in this land : 
» And yetart firſt on mee did {eetely ſmile, 


1 a N RY Bchold mee here, that firſt in preſence ſtand, 


.® "P ww, cs } 


Then ſhalt thou heare my hap to penne the ſame 
In tories called Albana&tz by name. : 


Lay feare afide,letnothing thee amaze, 

Ne haue deſpaire,ne ſcuſe the want of time : 
Leaue off on mee with fearefull lookes to gaze, 
Thy pen may ſerue for-ſuchatale as mine, 

Firſt I willtell thee of my fathers line,  . 
Then why he flying from the Latin land- 

Did faile the ſeas and found the Briton rand. 


AndlaſtIminde to tell thee of my ſelfe, 

My life and death,a Tragedy ſo true 

As _ approue your world isall but pelfe, 

 Andpleaſures ſweete,whom ſorrowes aye enſue. 
Hereafter eke in order comes a crue, 
Which can declare,of worldly pleaſures yaine _ 
The price weallhaue bought,with m_—_ paine, 


And when thou well my wounded corps haſt ſcand, 


When 


we IR an ron. ,a.4 
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 Andcameatlengthto King Latinwland:: 


I 


When Troy was ſackt,andbrent,andcouldnot ſtand, ' 
e/Enea fled from thence, Anchiſes ſonne, 


He Turn {lew, Laxinia eke hewonne.. 
After whoſe death; Aſcaniusnexthis ſonne- 
Was crowned King,and'Si/zi then his heire, | 


- 


Eſpouſed ta a Latine Lady faire, 


By her had Si{nirs ſhortly iſſue eke, TS 

A goodly Prince,and Brut was his name. - 

But what ſhouldI of his misfortune ſpeake, 

For hunting,as he minded ſtrike the game, 

He Rrook his father,that beyond ir camc.. 
The quarrell glaunſt,and through his tender fide 
It flew, where through the noble Si/nize dide, 


Lo thus by chance though princely Brutus flew 

His father Si[#ivs,fore againſt his will,” 

Which came too ſoone,as he his arraw drew, . 

Though he in chace the game,did mind to kill, . 

Yet was he baniſht fr6m his countrey Kill, 
Commanded thither to returne na more,.. 
Except he would his life ta loſe therefore... 


On this,to Creece Lord Br#tustooke his way, 
Where Troians were;by Grecians,captiues kept: 
Helenus was by Pirrhus brought away: | 
From death ofT roians,whom their friends bewept, . 
| Yethe in Greece this while na buſines ſlept, 
But by his fa&ts,and feates obtain'd ſuch fame, 
Scuen thouſand captiue Troiansto him came, . 


Aſſaracns anoble Grecian eke,: 

Who by his mother came of Troian race, 

Becauſe he ſary himſcle in Greece too weake, . 

Came ynto him to aide him in this caſe, 

For of his brother he could finde no grace, 
Which wasa Greeke by both his parents fides, 

His Caſtles three the Troian Brutus guides, | | 
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; While hetohe their Captaine wac eaOntent, 
Andas the Troians gathered to his band, 
Ambaſſage to the Grecian King he ſent, 

For toentreate they might depart his land. 

Which when King Pandraſus did vnderſtand, 
Anarmie ſtraight he did therefore addreſle, 
Onpurpoſc allthe Troians to ſuppreſle, 


—— #2. 


Soas King PandraſuratSpartane towne 
Thoughtthemin Caf by:no clean ; | 
The Troians with three chouſand beate them downe 
Such fauourloe;themLadic:Fortunelent. x 
By Mars hisforce;their raies and rancks he rent, 
And tooke' the brother of the Grecian King, 
With others moezascaptiues home to bring. 


The taken towne from which the King was fled,/ 

Sir Brutas with fixe hundred men did man, 

Ech priſoner was ynto his keeper led 

To keepe intowne,the noble Troians wan: 

And into woods the Troiane gate him than 
Againe withhis,hekept him there by nighe : 
To quaile the Crecians if they came to fight. | 7 4 3 


The King which cal'd to minde his former foile, 
Hisflight,and brother deare by Troianstake, 
The towne he.loſt, where Brews gaue the ſpoile, 
He thought not ſothefield and fight forſake, 
But of his men a muſter new to make, 
And ſo againe for to beficge the towne 
In hopercuenge,or winne his loſt renowne. 


p—_ 


By night theambuſh, that his purpoſe knew, F 
Came foorth from woods, whereas they waited by, 
The Troians all th'vnarm«Jd Grecians ſlew, 
Wentthrough their campe,none could their force denie, 
Vntothe tent where Pandraſus did lie, 

Whereas Lord Brutus tooke their King thatni ghr, 

Andfa'd by fife as fed worthie wight, 

: 2 | 
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5, Thisgreatexploite ſowiſely wel acchiu'd, * | 
” 3s The Troiane victour did a counfaile call, 
:n +,» Whercin might be for their Gre cherry 4 
» By counſaile graue,the publikeyeale ofall, ©» 
2» Now tell (quoth he) whaxranſomeaske we ſhall?” * 
»» Orwhatwill youfor our auaile deuiſe? , oo 
To which Mempricias anſwer'd,graue ahd —_ 


Ul 


II 
M | ” Tcannot ( Br#tus ) but commend thine a& 
EIS 22, . | * 6 
427 4 2” In this,thou noble Captainc worthy pr21 le © 
þ > Which deemeſt well,it were an heinous fact, 
_ 3, T abridge the Grecian king of vitall daies, 
,, And that we ought by clemencietoraife 


” 


Our fame to skie,not by a lag guiſe, 
Sith Godsand menboth, cruelty deſpiſe. 


25 
 - 


2, The cauſe we fought,was for the freedome all JW | ] 
,» Of Troians taken, we haue freedome won, - 4 
,, We haue our purpoſe,and their king withall, 

,, To whom of rigour nothing ought be done; . . 

,, Though hetlie quarrell with vsfirſtbegon. Spc 
And though we owe the fall of Troyes requite, "'',.* 
Yetlet reuenge thereof from gods tolight, 


- 


32 
2> 
7, His ſubietsnow bewaile their proudepretence, 
, And weapons laide afide,for mercy cries £ 
,, They all confeſle their plagues to come frotn thence, © 
»» Where firſt from faith of Gods they feem'dro flie, ' 
,» Their Nobles dare not come the caſe tottie, * 

» Butcuenforpeace,with all their hearts, they ſue, © S 
»» Andmeckely grant, whence all their miſchicfes grew. 


The Princeſſe faire, his daughter,who ſurmounts . © :. 
,» For vertues rare, forbeautie braue,and grace 

»» Both Helen fine,of whom they made accounts, _ 

»» Andallthe reſt that come of Grecian race, * 

2» She for her father ſues, bewaileshis caſe,*' (VV 4 ? 
»» Implores,delitesthy grace,and gods aboue, 4 
z ; Whoſe woes dychenn 6:4 thee to mercy moule,” oY 
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"> Some Troians fay he ſhould depoſed be 

-» Fromkingdome quite, or elſe be ſlaine he ſhould, 
»» And we heere bide, cke this miſlikerh me, 

»» Nay rather while we ſtay keepe him in hold, 

»» Orlet him pay aranſomelarge of gold, 

»» Andhoſtage giue,and homage do of right 

»» Torhee, that wouſt the field by Martiall fight. 


 & 


»» For kingdomes ſake acaptiue king to kill, 

»» Our names for aye with foule defame would brand; 
2» For vsin Greece to dwell were eucn as ill, 

» Theforce of Greece we cannot ſtill withſtand, 

2» Let vs therefore both cruelty aband, 

»» Andprudent ſeeke both gods and men to pleaſe ; 
»» Soſhall wefind good al at land and ſeas. 


»» Orfith the Grecians will thee for to take 

»» Thenoble Ladie /u»ogento wife, 

2» If thou ſopleaſle, let him her dowrie make 

»» Of gold, ſhips, filuer, corne, for ourreliefe, 

” And other things, whichare in Greciarife, 

»» Thatwe ſo fraught may ſecke ſome deſert ſhore, 
' 2» Wherethouand thine may raigne for euermore. 


This pleaſ'd both Brurus and the Troians all, 
Who wil'd forthwith that Pandraſm the King 
Should teuerently be brought into the hall, 
And preſent when they told him of this thing, 
So griefe and ſorow greathis heart did ſting, 
He could not ſhew by countenance or cheere 


That he itlik'd, but ſpake as you ſhall heare. 


»» Sith that the wrath of gods hath ycelded me, 

»» And cke my brother, captiuesto your hands, 

»» Lamcontentto do as pleaſeth yee, 

»» You haue my realme, my life, my goods and lands, 
»» Imuſt beneeds content as Fortune ſtands, _ 

- »» Tgive my daughter, gold, and filucrfine, 

» With what fordowrieclſe you craue is mine. 
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| Tomakemy tale the ſhorter if Imay, 
This truce concluded was immediately +- 
 Andall things elſe performed by a day, 
The King "efiord that did ih priſon lie, = 
The Troiansproud of ſpoiles and vitorie,- 
Did hoiſe vp failes, in two daiesand anight- 
Vpon the Ile of Leftrigons they light. . 


Andleauing of their ſhips atroade, toland 
They wandring went the countrey for to views 
Loe there a deſert citie old they fand, 
Andeke a temple (if report be true) 
Where Dian dwelt of whom the Troian crew - 
 Infacrifice their captaine counſell gaue 

For good ſucceſle, a ſeate and ſoile tocraue. 


And he no whit miſliking their aduice 

Went forth, and did before thealtarhold . 

In his right hand acupto facrifice, : 

Fild both with wine, and white hinds blood ſcarce cold; 

And then before her ſtature ſtraighthe told | 3 
Deuoutlyall his whole petition there, _ - 
In ſort (they ſay) as is repeated heere.. -- 


O goddeſſe great in groues that putiÞ wilde boares in fearefull feare, . 

BG vr x. yo all 8 panty” an of every So mY f 

Eke of th'infernall houſes too, reſolue the earthly rights, | 

e/Aratell what conntrey in to dwell thou giu tvs Troianwights, . 
eAſſigneacertaine ſeatewhere I ſhallworſhip thee for aye, 
eAndwhere repeat with virgins, Terett thy temples maye. 


When nine times he had ſpoken this, and went : 
Foure times the altarround,and Raid agen, | 
He powr'd the wine andblood.in hand he hent --. 
Into the fire, O witlefſe cares ofmen, - 
Such folly meere, and blindnes great was then... 
But if religion naw bids toies farewell, 'c 
Embrace thats good,the vice of times ItelL.. / : 
of Og ey FECS PE LING : He 
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King eAlbana@Z. 
He laid him then downe by thealrars ſide, | 
Vponthe white Hinds $kineſpred therefore: 
It was the third houre of the night, a tide, ' 
Of ſweeteſt ſleepe, he gaue himielfethe more 
To reſt ſurelie. Then ſeemed himbefore 
Diana chaſte, the goddefle to appeare, 
And ſpaketo him theſe words that:youſhall heare, 


O Brute, farre »nder Phabus fall, beyond of France that raigne, 

eAnllandinthe Ocean u, withſea tis compa3t maine, 

An lland in the Ocean ts, where Giants erit did dwell -- | 

But now a deſers place that's fit will ſerne thy people well, 

| To this dirett thy race, for there frallbe thy ſeat for aye, * 

And to thy ſonnes there ſhall be built another ſtately Troye. 
Here of thy progenie and ſtocke, ſhall mightie Kings deſcend, 
And vnto them as ſubiett, all the world ſhallbow and bend, 


On this he woke, with ioyfull cheere, andtold 
 Thevifionall, and oracleit gaue: 
So it reioyfttheir hearts a thouſand fold. 

To ſhips they got, away the ſhores they draue, 
And hoyfing failes, for happie winds they craue. 
In thirtie daiestheir voyage ſo they dight, 

Thavon the coaſt of Aphrica they light, 


Then to Philenesaltars they attain'd, 

(For ſo men call two hilles ereed are 

In Tuniſe. hand) two brethren ground that gain'd 

For Carthage once, and went tis faid toofarre, 

-On Cyren ground for bounds, there buried were! 
Becauſe they would not turne againe, but ſtriue 
With Cyren men, they buried ; cow aliue, 


From thence: they failed through-the middle lake, 

Betweene Europa faire and Aphrica the drie : 

With windeatwill, the-doubtfull race they take, 

And fail'd to Tuſcane ſhores,on Europe coaſt thatlie. 

Where at the laſt amongſt the men they did deſcric 
Foure baaiſht bands of Troians in diſtrefle | 
Toſſaile with them, which did themſclues addiefle, we 

Thy ; C4 8\[ © Companuons 
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Companions of «A»tenor in his flight, | | 
But Corine«s was their captaine than, 

For counſell graue a wiſe and worthie wight ; 
In warresthe praiſe of valiantnefſe he wan. 

Lord Brutwliked well this nobleman, 

With him full oft confer of fates he wold, 
And ynto him the oracles he told, 
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The Troians ſo in number now increaft, 

Set on to ſea and hoyſed failes to wind, 

To Hereales his pillars fromthe Eatt. 

They caſtby compaſle readie way to find': 

Where through once paſt to Northward race they twind, 
To Pirene clecues, tweene Spaine and Francethe bound, 
Reioycing neere the promilt Ile fo found, 
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Eke vnto Guyne in France they failed thence, . 
Where atthe hauen of Loire they did arriue, 
To view the countrey was their whole pretence 
And viQuals get, their ſouldjers toreuiue, 
Eke Corinex left the Galles ſhould ftriue, 
Led forth two hundred ofhis warlike band; 
To get prouiſion to the ſhips from land, 


But when the King Geffarizs heard of this,.. 
That Troians were arrived on his ſhore, 
With Frenchmen and with Guynes their powerand his. 
He came go take the prey they gate before, 
And when they mer, they fought it both full fore, 
Till Corinewsraſht into their band, 
Aad cauſ'd them flic :they durſt no longer ſtand, 


Firſt might you there ſeene hearts of Frenchmen broke :- 
Two hundred Troians gauethem all the foile 
Ar home, with oddes, they durſtnor bide the ſtroke, 
Few Trojans beat them in their natiue ſoile, 
Eke Corinew folowed in this broile, 

So faſt ypon his foes before his men, 


That they rerurn'd and choughto ſpoile him'then, 
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There he alone againſt them all, and they | | 
Againſt him one, with all their force did fight, 
Atlaſtby chance his ſword was flowne away, 
By fortune on abartaile axe helight, 
Which he d1d drive about him with ſach might, 
Thar ſome their hands, and ſome their armes did leeſe, 
Some legges,of ſome the head from ſhoulders flees, 


As thusamongſt themall he fought with force 

And fortune great,in danger of his life, 

Lord Brutus had on him therewith remorce, 

Came with a troupe of men to end che ftrife. 

When Frenchmen ſaw the Troians force ſo rife 
They fled away,vnto their lofſe and paine, 


In fight and flight nighall their hott was laine... 


And in that broile, ſaue Cormers.none 

Did fight ſo fiercely,as did Twr»ws then, 

Sir Brutxs colin with his ſword alone 

Did ſlay thattime well nigh fixe hundred men. 

They found him dead areGey return'd agen, . 
Amongſt the Frenchmen, wounded void of ſence, 
And bare his noble corps with honour thence, '. | 


On this they bode awhile reuenge to yeeld, 
And to interre the dead,and 7 »rz#s {lainc, 
They tooke atowne not farre from place of field, . 
And built it trong,to vex the Galles againe. . * 
The name they gaue it ſtill doth yetrremaine, 

Sith there they buried Tr»us yer men call 

It Tours,and name the folke Turones all, 


Which towne theyleftar laft with Troiansmand, 
When as their ſhips were ſtor'd with what they need 
Aboord,they hoife vp failes andleftthe land, - | 
By aiding windsthey cut the ſeas with ſpeed. 
At] yrs che ſhining Albion cleeues did feed 
Their gazing eyes,by meanes whereofthey fand- 
Our Totaes Rals ans tooke this promiſt land, . 


ro King eAlbana8. 
The countrey ſcemed pleaſantacthe view, © - . KB 
And was by few inhabited,as yet, bf 
Saue certaine Giants whom they did purſue, | 
Which ftraighr co Caues in Mountaines did them get: 
So fine were Woods,and Floods, and Fountaines ſet, 

$o cleere the aire,ſo temperate the clime, 

They never ſaw:the like before that time, 


And then this Ile that Albion had to name, 

Lord Brutzs cauſde it Britaine cal'd to bee, 

And eke the people Britans of the ſame, | 

As yetinancientRecords is to.ſee.. 

To Corinews gaue hefranke and free 
The land of Cornwall forhis ſeruice done, 
And for becauſe from Giants he it wonne, | ,__ 


Then fith our Troiane flock came firſt from Troy, 

The Chieftaine thought thatdutie did himbinde, 

As Fortune thus had ſau'd him from annoy, _ 

The ancient towneagaineto ——— . =, 

'Hebuiltnew Troy,them Troian lawes.affignde, _. 
That fo higraco tohiseternall fame, ,,.,. | 
Might keepe of:Eroy.the.cucrlaſting name. 


And ſetled there,in perfe&peaceand reft, 
Deuoid of warre,of labour,ftrife,or paine, 
Then /unogen the Queeneg his ioyes increaſt,, 
A Prince ſhe bare,and after other twaine.. - | 
Was neuer King of.noble Impes ſo faine,: .; 
Three ſonnes which had ſo ſhortly here begat, 
Locrinus,Camber,laſt me eAlbanatt. ',., 


Thus hauing wealth;andeke the world atwill, - 
Nor wanting oughtthatmighthis minde content: _ 
T'increaſc his powre with wights of warlike skill 
Was all his mindehis purpoſe and intent, . +, :, 
-Whereby if Days as 720 afterment,;.!....;.c1,.. 
The Briratis might not feare of, foxraint lands, * + 
- But keepe by hgh, poſſeſſions j,cheir bands. £21, or3 | | 
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Eke when his people once perceiu'd his minde, 

(As what the Prince doth often moſt embrace, 

To that the ſubieQs all,are ſtraight inclinde, 

Andreuerence ſtill in ech reſpect his grace) 

They gatin warre ſuch knowledge in ſhort ſpace, 
That after they their force totrie begun, 

They card for nought by wit or wight notwon. 


Thoſe mightie people borne of Giantsbrood, 

That did poſſefſe this Ocean-bounded land, 

They did ſubduezwho oft in battell tood 

Gainſt them in field, yntill by force.of hand *' - 

They were made ſubie&ynto-Bretes command. -... 
Such boldnes then did in: the Briton-dwell, 
That they in deedes of valour did excell, _ 


Whereby the King had cauſe to.take delight, , 
And mightbebold the leſſe to feare his foes : 
Surely ech Prince may recke his en'mies ſpight, -., 
Thereafter as his force in fight he knoes, 
oo DI heart the liberall gifts diſcloſe. - * 
e gaue to ech ſuch guerdons for their faQts, . 
As might them only moue.to noble acts. 


Nolabours great his ſubieRs then refuſde, : 
No trauels that might like his regallminde : 
But ech of them ſuch exerciſe well vide, . . 
Wherein was praiſe,or glorie great to finde. 
Andto their liege bare faithfull hearts ſo kinde, 
That what he wild they al:. obeyd his heſt, _ 


{3 Nought elſe was curcant,but the Kings xequelt, . . 


What Prince aliue might more reioyce thenhe? . 
Had faithfull men,ſo valiant, bold,and tour : 
What pleaſures more on:earth could lightly be. 
Then win an lle,and liue deuoid of doubr =, 

An Ile faid I nay nam'd the world throughout. . 


Another world,fith ſea doth it divide 


| Eromallchat wantsnotallche world belide, ©. 


. 


II 


What 


4 ; | 
12 : KingeAlbanat. 
What ſubieAseke more happie were then theſe? 
Had ſucka King of ſuch anoble hearr, 
And ſuch a land enioyd and liu'd at eaſe, 
Whereof ech man almoſt might chuſe his part. 
No feare of foes, ynknowne was treaſons art, 
 Nofaining friends,no fauning Gratoes skill, 
 NoThraſoes brags,but bearing ech good will. 
| Butasech ſummer once receiues an end, ; 
And asno State can ſtable ſtand for aye, | 
As courſe of time doth cauſe things bow and bend, 
As euery pleaſure hath her ending day, 
As will can neuer paſſe the power of may : 
Euenſo my father happie daics that ſpent, 
Perceiu'd he muſt by fickneſlelaſt relent, 


As doth the ſhipman well foreſee theiftorme, 
., Andknoweswhatdangerlies in Syrtes of {and : 
_ _ Ekeasthehusbandman prouidesbeforne, 
When he perceiues the wintercold athand : 
Euen fo the wiſe,that courſe of things haue ſcand, 
Can well the end of ficknes great preſage, 
When it is ioyn'd with yecrcs of Rooping age, 


His ſonnes and Counſell all afſembled were, 

For why he ſent for vs and them with ſpeed, 

We came in haſt, this newes did cauſe vs feare, 

Sith ſo he ſent, we thought him ſick indeed. 

And when weallapprocht to him with ſpeed, 
Too ſoone alas, his Grace right ſick we found, 
And him faluted as our duties bound, 


And caſting of his wofull eyes aſide, 

Not able well to moue hispainfull head, 

As ſilent wewith'teares hisminde abide, 

He wild himſelfe be reared in his bed, 

Which done, with fight of vs his eyes he fed, 
Eke paufing ſoa while for breath heſtaid, 
Atlength to them/'and ys,thus wiſe he faid, * 


| King Mlbanal. 


No maruaile ſure though yori herewithbe ſad - 
(You noble Britaines) for your Brutas ſake, 
Sith whilom me yourcaptaine ſtout,you had, 
That now my leaue and laſt farwell muſt take, - 
Thits nature willes me dnce an ende to make, - - 
 Andleaueyou here bthinde,which aftermee 
Shall dic,as me depart before you ſee, | 


You wot whereforeTwith the Grecians fought, ©. 
* With dint of fworde Lmadetheir forceto flie: - ; 
* Antenors friendson Tuſcane ſhores I ſought, 
» And did them notmy promiftland denie; 

| By Martiall powre Imade the Frenchmen flie, 

» Whereyouto faue,Hloſtmy faithfull frend! 

3» Foryou; atTours my T»-2 tookehis end. -.;/. | 


"I need not now recitewhitloueTbare, 5 oy 
"M y friendſhip you, cruſt; hauerfound fo; well, 

— Th atnoneamongſt youallwhich preſent are, 

* With teares dothnotrecord thetale I tell; 


_ "> Eke whom I found for verryes toexcell;::'; > | 25: [in , 


»> Tothem]T gauerhe pricetthereof.as y 12 br 


os they deſeru' d;whoſetadtsT found fre; SE-«-1- 1 


, Now muſtI proue, if paineswere well beſtow 19g 

» OrifT ſpent my gratefull giftsinvaine;:'- . | .-- 
,» Or if theſe great good turnes td youTow 6; 

_ " Andmi ightnot aske yourloyall loues a againes | 
»» Which if I wiſt, whattongue could te wy paine? -- 

»» Imeane,if yourngratefullmindesdoe beare,} . - 

» What meaneth deathtolet me linger here? 


> Forif you ſhall abuſe yourPrinee,jn this: 

-» The gods on you for ſuchan hainous fa, 

2» Totake reuenge, be ſure will neuer miſſe. . | 
,,Andthent Jate you ſhall repent the ac, 


»» Whenall my Realine,and all your wealths are _ o' 


3 Butif you ſhall as youbcgun,proceed, ' 
_ Of kingdomevfall,or foes; there isnp deeds. 


p 
| 


| . 
| 
{| 
of 
t''Y 


——— - 


enter inc arnte e” o—c> r—— 
ns 


en wr es 
- 


, « ” Pr 
_ ous. — Y 


© . King Albanaf. 

»» Andto auoid contention that may fall, | [9.975 
»» Becauſe I wiſh this Realme the Britansftill; 

>» Therefore I will declare before you all 

>» Sith youare come, my whole intent and will, 


»» Which if you keepe, and wreſt it not toill, 
23 Therejsno doubt but euermore with fame 


»» Youlhallenioy the Bricans Realmeand name. 


Pros ſee my ſonnes, that after me muſtraigne, 

»» Whom youor this haue lik'd and counſfail dwell. _ 
»» You know what erſt youwiſht they ſhould refraine, * 
» Which way they mightallvicesvileexpell, 
» Which way they might in vertues great excell, 

» Thus if you ſhall, when Iamgone inſue, 

» Youſhall diſchargethe truſtrepoſ'd in you, 


2, Be youtheir fathers, with yourcounlelliſe. >. . | 

»» And you my childreti rake themouen as me; / : 

,, Be youtheir guides in what youcawdeuiſe, 

»» Andlet their good infttuQions teach youthree : ' 

»» Be faithfull all: asbrethren-oughtagree: : | 111! 1s, 

»» For*concord keepes/a Realme id:{table Rays: | 114i 


» Burdiſcordbringsallkingdomeszadecays 12 -  -1. + 
| 3» Record you this: toth'eldeftſonneT pine * =o 6 OP 


3, This middle part ofRealmeto hold his owne, 


_ 3» Andto his heires thatafterhimſhallliue, <5 
»» Alſo to Camber, thathispartbeknowne; , © Je 


»» I give thatlandthatlies:welnighoregrowne ' - FE 
» With woods,Northweſt;and-mountaines mightic hie, 
» By South whereof, the Corniſhiſea doth lie. 


»» And vnto thee my yongelt ſonne, thatart 

» Mine A/bana7t.I giuetotheelikewiſe'' 

»» As much to befor thee atzd thine apart, 

» As North beyond the arme of ſea there lies, 

»» Of which loc heerea Mappe before your cics.. - 

» Loceheere my ſonnesmykingdome all you haue, | 
2»  Forwhich (remember) noughtbutthis Icauez + :: 
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Firſt, hat yolttake theſe farkers graue for me, 


Imbrace their counſell euen as it were mine : 


3» Next, that betweene your ſelues you will agree, 
»» And neuerone at others wealth repine. . 

>» See that yee bide ſtill bound with friendly line, 
»» Andlaſt, my ſubieQts with ſuch loueretaine, 


” 


As long they may your ſubieRs cke remaine. 


»» Now faint, I feele my breath begins to faile, . 
-» My time is come, giue each to me your hand,. 
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Farewell, farewell, to mourne.will not preuaile, 
Iſee with Knife where-4tropos doth and, .. 
Farewell my friends, my children and my land, 

And farewell all my ſubiects, farewell breath, 
Farewell ten thouſand times, and welcome death. 


And euen with that he turn'd himſelfe afide, . *_ 

Vpyeelding gaſping gaue —_—_— ghoſts . 

Then all wh mourning voice his ſeruantscri'd, 

And all his ſubieRts eke; from leaſt to moſt, . 

Lamenting fild with wailing plaints cach coaſt, 
And ſothe Britansall as nature bent, | 
Did for their King full dolefully lament. 


But what auailes, to ſtrive againſt the tide, 


Orelſe to driue againſtthe ſtreame and winde? 
What booteth it againſt the Cliues to ride, 
Orelſe to worke againſtthe courſe of kind ? 
Sith Nature hath the end of things affign'd, 
There is no nay, we muſt perforce E art, . 
Cainſtdintof death, there isno caſe bo art, . 


Thus raign'd that worthie King, that found this land, -, 
My father Br«rz, of the.Troian blood,”, 
And thus he died when he full well had man'd 
This noble Realme with Britans fierce and good. . 
And ſoa while in ſtable ſtate it ftood, | 
Till we diujded had this Realme in three, , 
AndIrtao ſoone receiu'd my part to mee.... 


Thety 1 
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| Then ftraight throughvallcheworldgaiiFametoflie, -:l: i) 7? 

A monſer {wifter noneisvnder Sun > '2 5 nmo nt (ogg 7 
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The circles ſmall,of nothing RR ©3032 
Which ar the length vnto ſuch breadth doecome, 
That of a drop:which from theskies doth fall, 

* The circles ſpread,aiid hide thewatersall: - 


So fame in flightincreaſeth'more and more : 

For at the firſt ſhe is not ſcarcely knowne, 

But by and by ſhe fleetes from ſhoreto ſhore, 

Toclouds from th'earth her flature ftraightis growne? '''i 2th 

There whatſoeuerby hertrumpeisblowne, © ; 
The ſound that both by ſea and land outflies, ; 
Rebounds againe,and verberatesthe skies, 


They fay, the earth that firft the:Giants bred, 
For anger thatthe gods did themdiſpatch, 
Brought forth this fiſter;of thoſe monſters dead, 
Full light of foote,ſwift wings the winds+o catch; 
Such monſter erſtdid natureneuer hatch. + - 

As many Plumes ſhe hath from top to toe, 

So many eyes them vnderwateh,ormac., . 


And tongues doe ſpeake, ſomany eares doe harke, 
| Bynight tweene heauen ſheflies and earthly ſhade, 
And ſhrieking, takes no quietſleepe by mar th 
On houſes roofes;on towresas keeper made 
She fits by day,and Cities threats tinuade: | 
And as ſhe tels what thingsſhe ſees by view, 
She rather ſhewes that'sfained falſe, then true. 


She blazde'abroad perdy x/people mall, 
Latelanded here,and found thispleafantlle, 
And how thatnow it was 'diujdedalt, 7 | 
Madetripartite,atid might withina while '' 
[Be wonby force,by treaſon, fraud,or guile, - 
Wherefore ſhe moues her friends to make aflay 
, To winthe prize, and beare our pope away. 


Athou- 
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A thouſand things beſides, ſhe bruits and tels, © _ ; 
And makes themoſt of euery thing ſhee heares, 
Long time of ys ſhe talkes, andnothing els, 
Eke what ſhe ſeeth, abroad in haſte ſhe beares, 
With catling toies and tickleth fo their eares, 
That needs they mult to flattering fame aſſent, 


Thoughafterwards they do therefore lament, 


By Eaft from hence a countrey large doth lye, 
Hungaria eke of Hunnes ithath toname, 
And hath Danxbiuz floud on South it bye, 
Dividing quite from eAw#ria the ſame. 
From thence a King was named Humber came? 
On coaſts of Albany arrived he, 
In hope tobe the Kingof Britanie. 


When by report of ſubie&s I did heare : 
How foe-men were arriued on my ſhore, 
I gathered all my ſouldiers void of feare, 
Andbacke the Hunnes by force and mightI bore, 
But in this battell was Thurrt ſo ſore, 

That in the field of deadly wounds I dide, 

My ſouldiersloſt their noble Prince and guide. 


Such was my fate to venture on ſo bold, 

My raſhnefle was the cauſe of all my woe : 

Such is of all our glorie vaine the hold, 

So ſoone we pompe and pleaſures all forgo, 

So quickly are we reft our kingdomes fro; 
And ſuch isall the caſt of Fortunesplay, 
Whenleaſt we thinke,tocut vs quite away. 


Ideem'd my ſelfean heauenly happie wight, 

When once Thad my part to raigne within : 

But ſee the chance whathap did after light, 

Or could ſcarcet'inioy my glee begin, 

This Hu»ne did ſeeke from me my Realme to win, 
And had his will :O flattering fortune, fie, 
What meaneR thou to make & ſelfe ſollie ? 
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13 King Humber. 


You worthie warriers by my fall beware, 


Let wiſdome worke, lay raſhneſle all apart; | PLA 


When as with enemies you encquntred are, 

You muſt endeuourall your skilfull art | 

By wittie wiles, with force tro make your mart, 

_ Witnoughtauaileslate bought with care andcoft; 
Toolate it comes when life andall isloſt. 


P——_—_ 


HOW . HVMBER THE KING OF 
 Hunnes minding toconquer Britaine, was 


drowned in the arme of ſea now called 
Humber, about the yeare befare Chri#?, 
Ioss, q | 


——4Houghyctnoforren Princes inthisplace | 
, | Haue come to tell their hapleſſe great miſhap, 
«ff | Yet giue meleaue a while topleade my caſe, 
| = IJ And ſhew how 1{lipr out of fortunes lap. | 
on Perchance ſome other will eſchew the trap 
Wherein Ifell, and both themſelues beware,. * 
And alſo ſeeke the lefle their countries care, 
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lam that Humber King of Hunnes, thatcame 
To win this Hand, from the Britaines fell : 
Was drown'd in Humber, where Ileft my name. 
A inſt reward for him that liu'd ſo well, 
Athome, andyet — others to expell . 
Both from their Realme or right:wellſeru'd was ]1,. 
That by ambition thought to clime ſo hie,. | 


But I muſtblame report, the chiefeſt cauſe. 

Of my decay : beware ofraſhreport?_ 

Tis wiſdome firſt to take a while a pauſe, _ 

Before to dint of dangers you reſort : 

Leſt when youcome in haſteto ſcale the fort, 

' Byraſh aſſault ſome engine, ſhafr or fire 7 
Diſpatch you quite, gr make you { oone retire, 
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For ynto me the rumours daily flew, 
That heere a noble Tland mightbe won 2 
The King was dead :no warres the people knew, 
Andekethemſeluesto ſtrive at home begon, , 
It were (quoth I) anoble at well don 
To winit then.: and therewithall did make 
Prouifion good, this famous Ile to take, 


A warlike regall campe prouided was, : 
And ſhips, and viQtuall, for my Hunnes and me, 
By ſeato Britaine conqueſtfor to paſle, 

If Gods thereto or heauculy ſtarres agree. 

At —_ we came to ſhores of Albany, . 


And there to fight, with Bricans, pitch'd ourfield, 


In hope to make them flinch, flie, fall, or yeeld. 


They met vs, long we fiercely fought it out, 
And doubtfull was the viCtours part of twaine : 
Till with my Hunnes, Iruſht among the rout, 
And fought till that King A/banatt was ſlaine, 
Then they to yecld or pardon craue were faine, _ 
AndI with triumphes greatreceiu'd the pray, 
And marchedforward, fleſht with ſuch afray. 


I paſtan arme of ſea, that would to God 

I ncuer had bin halfe ſo bold at firſt, 

I made, to beate my ſelfe withall, arod, 

When ſo without theirRealmeTI venture durſt; 

But marke my tale, thou heard'not yet the worſt: 
As ſure I thought the reſt cocircumuent, 
By ſpies before, they knew my whole intent, 


And orTwift, when I was cometo land, 
Not farre from ſhore two Princes wereprepar'd 
Their ſconts conueyed away my ſhips they fand, 
And of my ſhipmens fleſh they nothing ſpar'd. 
To reſcue which, asbacke againeI far'd, 
The armies twaine were at my heeles behinde, 
So clofde mein, I wiſt no way to winde, 
2 


_ 


On 
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On th'Eaſt Locrinu: with an armie great, 
By Weſt was Cambre with another band: 
By North an arme ofſeathe ſhores did beat, 


Which compaſt me and mine within their land, 


No way to ſcape was there but Water fand, 
Which I muſt taſte, or elſe the fword of thoſe 
Which were to me and mine full deadly foes. 


So when I faw the beſt of all mine hoſte 


 Beatdowne with bats, ſhot, ſlaine,or forſt to Fyim, 


My ſelfe was faine likewiſe to fllie the coaſt, - 
And with the reſt the waters'entred in. 
A ſimple ſhift for Princes to begin, 

Yet farre I deem'dit better jA todie 

Then at my foe-mens feetan abie&lie, 


But when 1 thus had fvam with hope to ſcape, 

If Imight wend the water waues to = : 

The Britans that before my ſhips had gate 

Gan watch me, where amidſtthe ſurge I was, 

Then with my boats they rowde to me (alas) 
Andall they cri'd keep Humber, keepe their King; 
That to our Prince, we may the traytor bring. 


$owith my boats beſet, poore Humber! 


Wiſt norefuge, my wearie armes did ake, 


 Mybreath was ſhort, I had no power to crie, 


Or place to ſtand, while I my plaint mightmake;, 

The water colde made all my ioynts to ſhake, 
My heart did beat with ſorgw, griefe,and paine, 
And downe my cheeks Gibows they guſht amain. 


O muſt thou yeeld, and ſhall thy boats betray- 
Thy ſelfe (quoth I ) no mercie Britans haue + 
O would to GodI might eſcape away, 


| Twot not yet ifpardon Imay craue, 


Although my deeds deſerve no life to haue, 
I will, Inill, death, bondage, beaſt am I 


| In waters thus, in forren ſoile to dic... 
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| Reno Hunter, 
With.thatT claptmy quauering hands abroad, 
And held them yp to heauen, and thus Ifaid : 
O Gods that know the paines that 1 hay bode, 
And iuſt reuengement of my raſhnes paid, 
And of the death of Albanat betrai 
By me and mine, I yeeld my life therefore 
Content to die, and neuer greeue yee more. 


Then ftraight not opening of my hands, Ibowde 
My ſelfe, and ſet my head my armes betweene : 
And downe I ſprang with aſl the force I could, 
So duckr, that neither head nor foot were ſeene, 
And neuer ſaw my foes againe I weene, 
There was Idrown'd : the Britans, to my fame, 
Yet call thatarme of ſeaby Humbers name. 


Take heed by me, letmy preſumption ſerue, - 
Andletmy folly, fall, and raſhneſle, be | 
A glaſſe wherein to ſee if thou do ſiverue : | 
Thou mai'ſt thy felfe perceiue ſomewhat by me. 
Let neither truſt, nor treaſon, traine forth ye, 
But be content with thine eſtate, ſo ſhall 
No wrath of God, procure thy hapleſle fall. 


If thou beforren, bide within thy ſoile : 
That God hath giuento thee and thine to hold : 
If thou.oppreſſion meane, beware the foile, 
Beare not thy ſelfe of thee or thine too bold, 

Or of the feats thy elders did of old, 

 ForGodis juſt, iniuſtice will not thriue : 

He plagues theproud, preſerues the good aliue, 
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HOW KING LOCRINVS 
_ theeideſt ſon of Brutus lined vinouſly, 
and was ſlaine. in. battell by-his wife, Queene. 


Guendoline, the ;eare before Chrift, 
11064, 


FF cueranynoblePrincemight rue 
SY, My haplefſe deeds of yore, the ſame may]T, 
9,32 Fs That would to God it were nor farre too true, 
B49 CRIB Or aqua ge could my faults denie. : 
ZZ * The truth of things the end, or time, doth trie, 
Aswellby me is ſeene : myhapleſſefall 
Declares whence came my great rhisfortunesall;. 
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Tam Locrinrw, ſecond Britaine King; 
The eldeſt ſonne of him that found this land: : 
Whoſe death, to me my miſchiefesall d1d bring, - 
And cauſ'd why firſt Trooke my death in hand. 
He chiefely wil'd me when he gaue thisland 
I ſhould be rul'd, by all his Eounſels will, | 
And yſe their judgements in my dealings ſtill. 


But what'do Iaccuſe my fathers heft; 

What meanelT heere th unfaultie for to blame > 

All he commanded euen was for the beſt, 

Though in effeR,of beſt theworſt became. 

So things oft times well ment, vnfitly frame, . 
So 27 times the counſcll of our frend 
Apparent goed, falles faultic in the end, 


For as he wiſht, I'vſde his Counſels aide, 

In each thing that Ideem'd was good forme 2 

I neuer ought that they defir'd, denaide, 

Bur did to all their mindsand heſts agree. 

Aud Corinews ſaw my heart ſo free, = | 
By diuers meanes he ſought this match to make; 
That tomy wife I might his daughter take. 


| Kino Locrinus, 23 
$vT1chat wiſt not then what mariage menr, ; 
Did {traight agree his Genavlineto haue ; 


Yetafterward ſuſpeRing his intent, 
Myfriends tome thispoint of counſell-gaue, 


- That * whoſo doth of Prince alliance craue, 
' He meanes thereby to worke-ſome point of ill, 


Orelſe:to:frame the Prince ynto his will. 


It may well be he mentno ill at all, 

But * wiſe men alwaies vſe to dread the worſt. 

And fith-it was the fountaine of my fall, 

From whence the ſpring of all my ſorowes burſt, 

I may well thinke was ſome of vs accurſt, 
For why, * the end doth alwaiesprouethe fat: 
By end we iudgethe- meaning of the att, 


I made no haſte to wed my ſpouſed wife, 

I wiſt I could (as yet) without her bide : 

Ihad not tafted ioyes of trained life, 

I dcem'd them fooles by Cxpids dart that dide, 

I/enws vile and all her * tou defide, EY 
Iliu'dat reſt, and ruF'd my land fo well, Pc 
Thar men delighted of my factstotell. | 


My brethren cke long weilded well their parts, 
We fear'd no foes, we thought our ſtate would ſtand; 
. We gaue our ſelues to learned skilfull arts, | 
"g Wherein we either fruite,or pleaſure fand, 
And we enioyd too fine a fertile land, _ - 
That fewin earth might with our ſtates compare, 
We liu'd ſo yoid of noiſome carke and care, 


Butſce the chance : when leaſt we thought of ill, 
b, When we eſteem'd our ſtate tobe molt ſure, 
f Then came aflaw to bridle all our will, 
b For ftrangers farre gan vsto warre procure. $120 
* , Andevenwhen fel abey uttheir pranke invre, 
On Albaine ſhores my brother there they ſlew, 
Whoſe death we after made the Hunnesto ruc. 
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24. | Ring Locrinis. 
| When he was dead they hop'd to winnethereſt, 
And ouer Aby ftreame with haſt did hie, 
But 1,and ckemy brother Camber,dreſt | 
Our armies ſtraight, and came their force to trie, 
We brake theirraies, and forc'd the King to flie 
Into the arme of ſea they ouer came, . 
Where Humber drownde the waters tooke their name, 


We either ſlew,or tooke them captiuesall, 
Amongſt the which (O miſchiefe great to tell!) 
The Gods to worke mine ouerthrow and fall, 
Sent Ladies three,whoſe beauties did excell. 
Of which,becauſe Iliked one ſo well, -- 
I tooke her raight,hor ſhe did ought denie, 
Butech thing granted fo ſhe might not die, 


Thus Humber we this hatefull hungrie King, 
In Humber drencht,and himdepriu'd of pride, 
And of his louely Ladies he did brin . 
He loſt the pray,andall his men beſide, 
And we the ſpoiles of all his hoſt diuide, 
But I that thoughtT had the greateſt ſhare, 
Had caught the cauſe ofallmy wofull care, 


They cal'd this Ladie, E/tride,whomT tooke, 

Whoſe beautie braue did ſo my wits confound, 

That for her ſake my promiſe I forſooke, 

Whereby I wasto Gaendolime firſt bound, 

Me thought no Ladie elſe ſo highrenound ' 
That mighthaue cauſde me change my conflate minde, 
So was 1 caught by ſnares of Cpidblinde, 


Was neuer none before ſo li kd mine eye, 
Ilou'd her more then I could loue my life : | 
Her abfeice ftill methought did cauſe me dye, 
I ſurely ment to take her Br my wife. 
-But ſee how beautie breedeth deadly firife, 
Loc here _ my whole nontdlloahere 
«pprang out the ſhaft from:whence this wound Ibcare.” 


Foe 


Ring Locrinus, | 25 
For Cor;»4us had no ſooner heatd, SI. 
That Idid meane his daughter to forſake, 
But ſtraight as one that did nought elſe regard, - 
In haft his voyage towards me did take, | 
Where he declar'd what promiſe I did make, 
From which he faidif onceT ſought to ſlide, 
It would by dint of ſword,and blood, be tride. 


But if 1 would her take,as erft Ifaid; 
And not this ſtranger chuſe againſt his minde, | 
4 His helpe he promiſt at each time,and aide 
4 Tobe G readie,as I wiſht to finde. 
He further ſaid my countrey did me binde, 
To take ſuch one as all my ſubieQs knew, 
Sith ſtrangers to their foes are ſeldome true, - 


I waide his words, and thought he wiſht me well, 
But yet becauſe his ſtock ſhould gaine thereby, 
I reckt them lefle :and yet the truth to tell, 
Idurft not dare my promiſe made denie. 
For well I wiſt if once it came to trie, 
It would both weaken all this noble land, 
And doubtfultbe who ſhould haue th'ypper hand, 


oy Thus needes perforce I muſt his daughter take, (% 
| And muſt leaue offto loue whereI delight : | 
| I was conſtraind,contented to forſake 
3 The formethat moſt did captiuatemy fight, 
What luck had I on ſuch alot tolight? 

What ment you Gods that me ſuch fortune gaue, 

Tocaſt my minde on her I might not haue ? 


| To ſhortmy tale :his Guende/ize] tooke, 
Ki. I was content againſt my will : what then? 
7 Nor quite for this mine E/##ride I forſooke, 
For why,I wrought by kill of cunning men 
"0 A Vault along vnder the ground,a den 
A Her companie wherein I vſed ſtill, 

= There we accompliſht our ynhappie will, - 

4 R 6x. | There - 


"4 


k IE. tr. AH 
+ 


4 is 


TF- 
- bf 
| 


. 
3; 
z 

: 

: 


+» = os i ” 
Py . « 1 


od *.. bo : _— = 
Oe ITT mn - —__—_— 
F a Y > ne II ad - os Eg 
og - _ png” FR. 
= &Y oy R ho, 


I —_  . - 


© 000” gs > Os —— A 


26. King Licrinas; 


ThereI begat Sabrinefillie childe, / 


 Thatvirginſmall,mine E!/fyidebareto mer - 


Thus I'my wife full often:timesbeguilde, 

Which afterward did bearea ſonneto mee, 

Nam'd CMadarn-yetweneuer could agree, 
And he that was the cauſe ſhe was myBride, 
The while,her father Corinens dide, 


Which whenTheard,I had my hearts defire, 
Icrau'd no mote,there was my end-of priefe 2 
AtleaftIthoughtto quench Cupidees fire, 
Andeke to worke my lufting loues rcliefe, 
I mentno more to ſteale it lie a thiefe: 
But married E/ride, whom T lou'd as life, 
Andfor her ſake I put away my wife, 


Likewiſe my E/frideT as Queeneordain'd, 
And tooke her as my lawful wife by right : 
But Gwerdoline that ſawher (elfe diſdain'd, 
Straight fled,and mou'd the Corniſh men to fight, 
To them whenſhe declar'd her piteous plight, 

In haſt they raiſdan armie,fortobe 

Reuengers of my new-made Queene and me. 


AndIltkewiſean armie did prepare, 

I thought to quailethcir courageallby force; 

But to my coſt Ifound too late ant 

There is noſtrength in armour : men,ne horſe 

Can vaile,if ove on wronged take remorce, 
Sith he onwhom the deadly dart doth light, 
Can neuer ſcape,by ranſome,friend,orflight. 


So when oufarmiesmetnigh Habrine ſtreame, 

The trumpets blew and I denidethe peace : 

I mindedto expellthem all the Realme, 

Orelſe tomake themeuer after ceaſc, 

And-they,cxceptT E/fride would releaſe 
(They ſaid) and take my Guendoline againe, 


They would reucnge the wrong or elſe be ſlaine. 


Oueene E/Gride: 
On this we met,and valiantly we fought... . 
On either ſide,and neither;part did yeeld+-. 
: So ecually they fell it wasgreat doubt, 
F, Whici part ſhould haue the better of the-field. 
But I too bold ruſht in with {wordand ſhield; 
To brcake their raies,ſo haſtie men get ſmart, 
An arrow came,and ſtroke meta the heart, - 


Thus was I brought to bale, vnhappie, there, ;- _, ; ! 

My bodie pierſt that wicked life had led: , 

When:Thad raignedall out twentie yeare;. 

I And had my corps with many pleaſures fed, | 

it The earth receiu'd my corps as cold asled;, - | Fo 

A And all my pompe, my princely troupe and traine, , 
On earth no more ſhall ſee their Prince againe, . 


To all eſtates letthis for wedlocke ſerue; 
*Z . Beware of change, it will not hold outlong.. 
7 For*whoſomindethfromhis mate toſwerue, . 
4 Shall ſure at length recciue revenge for wrong, 
Tis folly fight-with God, h'is farre too ſtrong, _ - ' 
For though yee colour all with coat of right, 
No falſe { ages ran or dimmes his ſight, .. | 
He guides the good, and wrekes the ivrongs of might. 


! HOW QVEENE ErsTrive, THE 


Coneubine and ſecond wife of Ki ng Locrinus, Was. 


4 miſcrablic drowned by Queene Gondoline, 
b- the yeere before-Chriſt, 1064. 


PTA, Nd muſt I needs my ſelfe reciteimy fall, 
F NE Poore Princeſle I ho IL decletnang fate? 
OT ©) Muſt I the firſt of Queenes among vs all, 
DEALS LY Shew how. Ithricefellfrom my princely (tate ? 
And from the loftic ſeate; on which I fate? 

If needsI muſt, then,well content,]I will, 

Leſt heremy place in-vaineI ſeem to fill,.. - 
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28  Queene Elftride... 2 
Lam that E/tride whom Loorinw low dy oO 
A Prince his daughter, came from Germanes lands * 


My fame of beautie many Princes mou'd 

To ſue for grace, and fauourat my hand, | 

Which bruite once blowne abroad in eueryland, 
One Humber King of Hunnes with all his traine, 
To come to mea ſuiter, was full faine, - - 


What need I tell the gifts to me he gaue, 
Or ſhew his ſuite, or promiſe hemeplighr, 
Sith well you know a Prince neednothing craue, 
May nigh commandeach thingas twere his right? - 
For * as the fowle before the Eagles fight; 
Euen ſo wefall, ſubmit, and yeeld ys ſtill 
AtPrince his call, obeyſantto his will. 


And for that time the Hunnes full gn were, 
And did encreaſe by martiall feats of warre : -- 
Therefore our Germane Kings agaſt, did beare 
Them greater fauour, then was need by farre. 
My father durſtnot Hambersheſt debarre, 

Nor I my ſelfe, Irather was content - ' 

In hope of crowne, with Humber to conſent. 


Two Princely dames with me came then away, 
Hebrag'd to win theſe countrie parts all three, 
We Ladies rather were thisPrince his pray, / 
Becauſe he promilſt that we Queenes ſhould be, 
We came to coſt, theſe 'countrey coaſts to ſee, 

Sith he on whom our hope did wholly ſtand, 

Was drown'd,nam'd Humber waters,loſt theland. 


— Foras you heard before when he ſuppoſ'd 


He had won all, becauſe he won a part, 
Straightway he was againe thereall depoſ'd, - : 
Conſtrain'd to flie and ſwim forlife poore heart : 
Loc heere the cauſe of all my dolefull ſmart : 
Thisnoble King with whom I came to raigne, 
Was drencht,and drown'dnto my grieuous pain, 


Then 
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O ueene Efftride. 29 
Then were his ſouldiers taken,Naine,or ſpoild, _ + CET: 
. And well were they,that could make ſuite forlife, 
Wasneuer ſuch an armie ſooner foild : 
O wofull warre, that flowd'ft in flouds of ſtrife, 
And card'ſt not whomthou cut ſt with cruell knife, . 
So, had not Vers fraught my face with hue, 
Thad nolongerliu'd my forme torue. | 


But as I camea captiue with the reft, 
My countenance did ſhineas braue as Sunne, 
Ech one that ſaw my natiue hue, were preſt 
To yeeld themſelues,by beames'of beautiewonne. 
My fame ſtraight blowne,to gaze on me they runne,. 
And faidIpaſtech worldly wight,as farre 
As Phebus bright excels the morning ſtare, 


Like as you ſee innight,if light apptare, 
Straightway to that ech man directs his eye : 
Euen ſoamong my captiue mates that were, 
When I did ſpeake,or make my plaints with crie, . 
. Thenall on me they ſtared by and by, 
Bemoning of my fatds,and fortune;ſo, - 
As they had bin partakers of my woe. - 


My forme did praiſe my plea, my ſighes they ſued, . 
My tearesenti ſt their hearts, ſome ruth to take. 
My ſobs in fight a ſeemely huerenew'd, | 
My wringing hands, wan ſuiters ſhift to make, . 
My ſober ſoothes did cauſe them for my ſake 

Me to commend,ynto their noble King, 


Who wild they ſhould me into preſence bring. . 


Twhom when I came,in cords as capiue bound, 
« OKing(quothT) whoſe power we fegle too ftrong, 
« O worthie wight, whoſe fame to skies doth ſoltnd, 
' « Doepitie me;that neuer wiſht thee wrong, 
« Releaſe me,one,thy captiues all among, 
« Whichfro my friends, by fraud am bronull away, 
« APrince hisdaughter,drown'din deepe decay. 


PP) 


Now 


Omneene Elftride. 
| k: Now as thou art aPrince thy ſelfe, of might, 
© Andmaiſtdo morethen I dodare defires 
©. Lerme (O King) find fauourinthy fight, | 
©. Aſſwage ſomewhat thy deadly wrathandire, 
.. Nopartof knighthood tis fortorequire : / 
A Ladies death thee neuerdidoffend, 
Sith that thy foe, hath brought ber to this end, 


| . But let me rather ſafely be conuay'd, :- + 


| q O gratious King,once home:before I die : 


« Orlermeliue thy ſunple wayting maid, 

«| Ifitmay pleaſe thy royall Maieſtie, 

<. Orletmeranſomepay for libertie., 
2  Burit yu mind reuenge of vnwraughtill, - 


pare Britaines my deare blood to ſpill? 


Fo. Why 


With that theKing: Good Ladie faire, what iſt 

Thou canſt defire or aske but muſt obtaine? - 

Eke would to God with all my heart I wiſt 

Beſt way to eaſe thee of thy wofull paine... 

But if thou wilt, do heere, with me remaine, 
If not content, conductors ſhalt thouhane;. 7 
To bring thee home,and whatthou elſewilt crat”. -. 


« OKing (quoth 1) the gods preſeruethy grace, 
Ihe 4 A& thy Iz me, 
* Andall the ſtarres, dire thyregall race,  _ __- 
* With happie courſe, long lenge cares toſee, 
< The _—_ with fertill fruits enrich ſo thee, 
© Thatthoumaiſt till like Tuſtice heere diſpoſe, 
** Andeuermoretreade downe thy deadly foes. 


| ThenobleKing commanded to vnbind 
_ Mine armes,anSgiue me libertie at will, 
' With whomfuch fauourlT did after find, 
That as his Queene I wasat elbow Riill : 
AndIenioy' all pleaſuresat my fill. 
So that they quite had quenched out mythrall, 
And Iforgatmy former Fortunes all, 
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bi O ueene Efftride. 3t 


Thus oe by fauour I obtain'd my ſuite; 
So had my beautie ſerhis hearron-fire,.. 
That I could make Locrinw euen as mute. 
Or pleafant as my cauſes did require. 
And when I kuew he could no way retire, 
Iprai'd he would his fauour ſo extend, | 
As Imightnotbeblamed in the end. oy 


For if (quoth I) you take me as your owne;. 
And eke my loue to you hath corftantbecne :- 
b Then let your Joue likewiſe againe be ſhowne, 
* Andwedmeasyou may your ſpouſed Queene, 
2 Iffince in me miſliking you haue ſeene,, 
Then beſt depart bertime, before defame- 
Begin to take from E/ftride her good name. . 


No wauering heart (ſaid he) Locrinws beares,. 

No fained flatteric ſhall thy faithdeface :: 

Thy beautie, birth, fame, vertue, ageand yeares,. 
Conſtraineth me mine E/#ride toimbrace. 

I muſt of force, giue thy requeſts a place, - 


4 For as they do with reaſon;good conſent, 
5 Euen ſoI grant thee all thy whole intent. 
bt 

N Then was the time appointed and the day,. 


Inwhich Iſhould be wedded to this King, - 
But inthis caſe, his Counſell cauſde'a tay, 
And ſought out meanes at diſcord ys to bring. . 
, Eke Corinewsclaim'd a former thing, 
4 A precontract was made and full accord: | 
I Between his daughter, and my ſoueraigne Lord, . 


And yet the King did giue me comfort ſtill, 
Hefaid he could not ſo forſake my loue : 

He euermore would beare meall good will, 
| As both my beautie and deſerts did mapee. 

2 Yet faithleſſe in his promiſe he did proue : 

i His Counſell at the aft did him confiraine - 
*S  Tonarric her, ynto my-grieuouspaihe.... - - 


y 
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22 O neene Elftride. 


At which T could notbut with haterepine, 

It vexed me, his mate that ſhould haue beene: 

To live in hate a Prince his concubine, 

Thateuer had ſuch hogs tobe his Queene. 

The ſteps of Rate are full of woe and teene, 
For when we thinke we haue obtain'd the throne, | 
Then ſtraight our pompe and pride is quite orethrowne, 


— — 


LotwiceIfell from hopeof Princely crowne, 
Firſt, when vnhappie Hamberloſt his life: . 
And next Ilaid my peacocks pride adowne, 
'When I could not be King Locrimes wife, . 
. Butoftthey fay the third doth end theftrife, -. 
Which I have prou'd;therefore theſequell view, 
*The third paies home, thisprouerbe is too true. - 
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The King could not rEfraine his farmer minde, » 
Bur vſde me till, and Lmy doubthill yeares.. [+ . 7 1 
Did linger on,Iknewnofſhifttofinde, ,-:: x 
But paſtthe time full oft with mourning teares. | 
* Aconcubine is neuer void of feares, | I 
For if the wife her at aduantage take, 1-6 | | 
In rage reuenge with deathſhe ſeekesro make, . ! 


Likewiſe I wiſt if once Iſought tofllie, * - * © fs 41 7 
Or to intreat the ns. 0 Imight : 
Then would he ftraight be diſcontent with me. 
Yea if I were purſued ypontheflight, © - - 
Or came deflour'd into my fathers ſight, : 
I ſhould be taken, kept perforce,or flaine, | 
Or in my countrey liue in greatdiſdaine, | p "= 


In ſuch a plight whatmight a Ladie doe, 4 
Was euer Princefle poore;in ſuch a caſe? c:  / » 
O wretched wight bewraptinwebsofwoe,.'!. 1 4 
That till in dread waſttoftfrom placeto'place, lod >! 
And neuer foundeſt meane to end thy race, | LIN 
But ill in doubt of death incarking cate 

Did liue a life deuoid of all welfare; -- 
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O weene Elltr ide. 

The King perceiuing well my chaunged cheare, 
To eaſe my heart with all deuiſ'd deceates, 
By ſecret wayes Icame deuoyde of feare, 
In vaults, by cunning Maſons craftie feates. 
Whereas we ſafely fromthe Queene her threats, 

So that the King and Iſo vide our art, 

As after turn'd yshoth to paine and ſmart, 


By him I had my Sabrine ſmall,my childe, 
And after that his wife her father loſt, 
Imeane he died and ſhe was ſtrayght exilde, 
AndImadeQueene vnto my care and coſt. 
For ſhe went downe to Cornwall irayghtin poſt, 
And cauſed all her fathers men to A 
Wirh all the force and ſtrength they might deuiſe, 


My King and hers,with me,gainſt herprepar'd 

An army ftrong:bur when they cameto fight, 

Dame Guendolme did wax atlength too hard, 

And of our King vs both depoſed quight, 

For from her campe an arrow ſharp did light 
Vpon his breſt,and made himleaue his breath: 
Lo thus the King came by yntimely death, 


ThenTItoo late, began in vaine to flye, 

And taken was preſented tothe Queene: 

Who me beheld with cruell Tigers cie, 
»» O queane(quoth ſhe)that cauſe of warres haſt beene, 
» Anddeadly hate,the like was neuer ſeene, 

»» Comeon,for theſe my hands ſhall ridde thy life, 
» Andtakereuengementof our mortall ſtrife, 


»» Tlonged long to bring thee to this day, 

»» Andthou likewiſe haſt ſoughrtto ſuck my bloud; 

>» Now artthoutaken in my ſpoiles,a pray 

»» For thee my life full long in daunger ſtood. 

2» I will both teach thy ſ. Ife and others good, 

»» Tobreake the bands of faithfuil wedlocke plight, 

» Andyiue thee that which thou deſerucſt right, 
ji - E 
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O ueene Elftride. 
' Oharlot whore,why ſhould I tay my hand 
7 © paynted viQuure,ſhall thy wr thee ſaue? 
7 Nay bind her faſt both hand and foote in bands, 
” And lether ſome ftraunge kinde of rorments haute | 
Whar ftrumper,think'K for thatthou ſcemeſt braue, 
pt Or for thy teares,or ſfighes,to ſcape my fight? 


\ - Myſclfe will rather vanquiſhtheeby fight, 
Thou rather ſhould'ſtmy vitall breath depriue 


Then euer ſcape,if none were here but wee, 

But now I will notfile my hands to Rtriue, 

Or elſe to touch ſo vile a drab as ſhe. 

Come on at once,and bring her afrerme, | 
With hand and feete(as I commaunded)bound, 
And let mee ſec her here,as Haumber,drown'd, 


A thouſand things beſide ſhe ſpake inrage, 
While that a caitiffe did with cords me binde, 
No teares,nor ſobs,nor fighes,might ought aſſivage 
The iclous Queene,or mollifie her minde. 
Occaſions till her franticke head did finde, 
. And when ſhe ſpake her cies did ſeeme as fire, 
Shee looktaspale as chalke,with wrachfull ire, 


Ne ſtood ſhe ſtill, but fearcely me defide, 

Raung'd vp and downe,and oft her paltnes ſhee frookes 

Locrizus now(quoth ſhe)had not thus dide, 

If ſuch an harlot whore he had not tooke, 

And therewithall ſhee gaue a Tigerslooke, 

Thatmade me quake,whatlettes(quoth ſhe)my knife 
To ridde this whore,my huſbands fecond wife, 
Hiis dead, Iliue,and ſhall I faue herlife > 


O Queene(quoth Nifpirie none remayne, 
_ _ or —_— d as Humber was: 
en take thy pleaſure by my pinching payne, 
Andletme bo as lo ——_— oaſſe,? 
But take ſome pitie on my childe, alas, 
Thou know't the infant made no fault but hee 
That's dead,and I,therefore rcuenge on mee, 
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 OueeneElſtride. 

No baftards here ſhall liue to diſpoſſefſe _. 

My ſonne,(ſhe fayd)bur ſich thou oy fame, 

T will prouide for her a kingdome lefle, 

Which ſhall hercafter cuer haue her name. 

Thou know'ft whereof the name of Humber came, 
Euen fo Sabrina ſhall this fireame bee cal'd, 
Sith Sabrineme,as Humber Locrixethral'd, 


With that my childe was Sabrive brought in ſight, 
Who when ſhe ſaw mee therein bandes to lie, 
Alas(ſhe cri'd)whatmeanesthis pitcous plight? 
And downe ſhee fell before the Queene, with cry : 
O Queene(quoth ſhee)ler me more rather die 


Than ſhe that's guiltlefſe ſhould:for why,thy king 


Did as his captiue her to leaudnes bring, 


Which when I ſaw the kindnes of the childe, 
It burſt my heart much more then doome of death: 
Poorelittle lambe,with countenance how milde 
See pleaded ftill:and I for want of breath, 
ith woefull teares thatlay her feete beneath) 
Could not put foorth a word ourliues to ſaue, 
Or if therefore I might a kingdomehaue, 


Herpiteous plaints did ſomwhat death withdraw, 
For as ſhee long beheld the Queene with teares, 
(Quoth ſhee)let me have rigour void of law, 
In whomethe ſtgne of all thy wrath appeares, 
Andletme die,my fathers face that beares, 
Sith he is dead,and we are yoide of fiay, 
Why ſhould I thee for life or mercy pray? 


My mother may toGermany returne, 

Where ſhee was borne, and if it pleaſe thy grace: 

AndTmay well lie in my fathers rombe, 

If thou wilt grant his childe ſo good aplace, 

But if thou think my bloudis / xt too bace, 
(Althouyh 1 came,by both,of princely line) 
Then let me haue wher ſhroud thou wilt aſſigne, 

| E 2 


With 


16 ; O ueene Elſtride. ; 


With that the Queene replied with milder cheere, 


And fayd the childe was wonderous feate, and wirtiez | 


Bur yet ſhee would not her reuenge forbeare, 
For why(quoth ſhee)the prouerbe _ that pittie_ 
Hath lewdly loſt full many a noble Cittie. 
Here Elfride now ile wreke my greefes on thee 
Todie,take leaue,buttalke no more to mee, 


On this my leaue Itooke,and thusT fayd, 

Farewell my countrey Germany,farewell: - 
Adew the place from whencel was conueyd, 
Farewell my father, and friends there dwell, 
 MyHumberdrown'd,as1 ſhall be,farewell. 

Adew Locrinas dead for thee Idie : | 
Would Godmy corps might by thy coffinelie. 


Adew my pleafures paſt,farewell,adew, 

Adew the cares and ſorrowes Ihaue had, 

Farewell my friends that earſt forme did ſue, ' 

Adew that were to faue my lifefull glad, 

Farewell my fauning friends Flately had, | 
And thou my beauty, cauſe of death,farewell, 
As oft as heart can thinke,or tongue cantell, 


Adew youheauens,my mortalleyes ſhall ſee 
No more yourlights and planets all farewell, 
And chiefly Yenzs faire that paintedtme, 
When Hercary his tale tome didtell, 
Ekeafterwards when Mars with vs did dwell, 
And nowatlaſtthoufcruell Harsadew, 
Whoſe dart my life and loue Locrins flew. 


And muſt Ineedes depart from thee my childe? 
IfncedsImuſt,ten thouſand times farewells _ 
Poore little lambe,thy friends are quite exilde? , 
And much I feare thou ſhaltnotlong doe well, 
Burt if they ſo with boyling rancour fivell 4 
As thee toſlea which neuer wroughteſtill, 
How can they ſtay my ftayned corps to kill? 


Le] 


With 


With that, my Sabrines ſlender armes imbraſt 

Metound, and wouldnot letme fo depart. 

Let me (quoth ſhe) for her thewaters taſk, 

Ocrlet vs both together end our ſmart. 

Yearather rip you forth my tender heart : | | 

What ſhould live? Burthey the child withdrew, 
And me into the raging ſtreame they threw. 


Soin the waters asI ftriu'd to ſwimme, 

And keptmy head aboue the waues for breath : 

Me thoughtI ſaw my child would venter in, 

Which cri'd amaine, O letme take like death. 

The waters ſtraight had drawne me ynderneath, 
Where diuing, vp at length againeroſe 1, 
And ſaw my Fra, and cri d farewell, I dic. 


Then as my ſtrength was waſted, downeI went, 

Eke fo Iplunged twice or thrice yetmore ; 

My breath departed, needs Imultrelent.' 

The waters pierſt my mouth and eares ſo ſore, 

And to the Cr with ſuch force me bore, 
Thatlife, and breath, and mind, and ſenſe was gone, 
And Ias deadand cold as marble tone, 


Lo thus you hearethe race of all my life, bo 
And how Ipaſt the pjkes of painfull woe : 
How twice I rs, tobea Princes wife, 
Andtwice was quite depriu'd my honor fro, 
The third time Queene, and felt foule ouerthro, 
LetPrincely Ladies view mine hiftorie, - 
Mine haps, and woes, and hatefull deſtinie. 


Bid them beware, leſt beautie themabuſe, 
Beware of pride, for baue afallit muſt : 
And bid them Fortunes flatterie refuſe, 
Her turned whcele is yoid of ſeadie truſt, 
Who reckes no meane, but leauethall toluſt, 
Shall find my words as true asI them tell : 
Bid thembewaxeintime;I wiſhthemwell, 
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HOW THE LADIE. SA 


brine, daughter of King Locrinus 


and” E/fride, was drowned by Queene 
Guendoline,zhe yeare before Chrii?, 
| I,06 4, 


A, Ehold me Sabrizeorphane erft bereft 

F| Ofallmy friends, by cruell caſe of warre: 

When as notone to treate for me was left, 

But ielouſie did all their powers debarre. 

D>/ 5 Whenas myfather eke was ſlaine in warre, 
And when my mother euen before my nc 
Was drown'd to death, O wretch in wofull plight. 


Truſt who ſo will the ſtaffe ofhigh eſtate, 

Andbring me word what ſtay ——_—_ : 

For why, if Fortune once difpleaſuretake, 

She giues the foile, though lookesbe neu'r fo braue. 

*Tis wiſdome when you winne, to winne to faue : 
For oft whotruſts to-geta Prince his traine, 
Would atthe length of beggers life be faine. 


This might the Hunne erſt Hamber well haue faid, 
And this my mother EFtride prou'd too true, 
When as his life by ſtriuing ſtreames was ſtaid, 
And when the tyrants her in waters threw, 
What I may fay, my ſelfe reports to you, 
Which had more terror ſhew'd then twice ſuch twaine : 
| Giueeare, and iudge ifIabodeno paine. 


Firſt when my fathers corps was ftricken downe 

With deadly ſhaft, I came to mourne and ſee : 

Andas he lay with bleeding breftin ſowne, 

He caſt aſide his watring eyes onme, 

Flie, flie, (quoth he) chy tepdame ſeekes for thee; 
My wofull child : whar fight maiſtthou to take 
My Sabrine poore, I muſtthee needs forſake, 


See 


Lady Fabrine, 39 
See heere mine end, behold thy fathersfall, | 
F:ie hence, thy ſtepdame ſeckes thy ſtayleſle life ; 

Thy mother eke ere this is wraptin thrall, S 
You cannot ſcape of icalous griefe herkniſe, 


Farewell my child, mine E!ftrideand my wife, 


Adue (quoth he) I may no longer bide : 
And eucn with that he gaſpedbreath, and dide. 


Whatbird can flie, and ſoare, ifftormes dorage? 
What ſhip canfaile ifonce the winds reſiſt? 


' What wight is that cayforce of warres aſſwage? 


Orelſe what warre cafi bridle fortunes liſt? ©. 
Whatman is he, that dare an hoaſtrefiſt? g 
What woman only dare withſtand a field? 
If not? what child but muſt ro-cnemies yecld. 


My fathers ſouldiers fled away for feare, 
As ſoone as once their Captaines death they ſcand: 
The Queene proclaim'd apardoneuery where 


'Tothoſe would yeeld and crauc itather hand : 
Excepting ſuch as did her aye withſtand. 


For ſo the courſe alwaies of pardons goes 4 
As ſaues the ſouldier, and entraps the foes, 


Then wiſt Iflight could nothing me preuaile, 


1feard her pardon would not faue my life : 


The ſtorme was ſuch I durſt not beare a faile, 
I durſt not go tintreate my fathers wife, 
Although Ineuer was the cauſe of ftrife : 
For icalofie, deuoid of reaſons raigne, 
With frenziesfume enragde herreſtlefſe braine, 


Bur ſee the chance : thus compaſt round with feare 
In broiles of blood, as in the field I ſtand, 
I wiſht to God my corps were any where 
As out of life, or off this hatefull land. 
No ſooner wiſh, but there was euen athand 

A ſouldier vile, inhaſte (quoth he) come on, 

Queene E/tride will before thou comebegon. 

| E 4 7 "The 


The raſcall rude, the rogue, the clubfiſt grept - 
My ſlender arme; andlplucktme on in haſtz __ 
And with my robes the bloodie ground he ſwepr, 
As Idrue backe he hal'd meon full faſt; 
"Vnder his arme my carefull corps he caft, - : 
© Sith that (quoth he)thoupur'ſt me to'this paine, 
Thou ſhalt theteby arlengrh bur little gaine, 


Soar the length we came where we deſcrid 
A number huge of folkes about the Queene : 
As when you lee ſome wonder greatberide,' - 
Or elle the place where ſome ſtrange fight hath beene : 
So might you there the people ſtanding ſcene, 
And gazed all when as they fee me brought, 
Then ſure I deem'd Ewas notcome for nought. 


Andin the preaſe, ſome praiſde my comely face, 

In beautie E/r:dewhich reſembled right :: 

Some ſaid Tlooked like my fathers grace, + 

But others faid it was a piteous fight 

I ſhould fo die : the Queene me pardon might; 
They faid the beaſt me bore didme abuſe, | 
Which nor ſo rudely ought a Princeſle yſe, 


But what did this redrefle my wofull care, 

You wotthe Commons vſe ſuch prouerbs ſtill ; 

And yet the captiues poore no better are; 

It rather helpes their pained hearts to kill, 

*Topitie one in griefe doth worke him ill. 
Bemone his woe, and cannot eaſe his thrall, 
It kils his heart, but comforts none at all. 


Thuspaſt we throughthe preaſe :atlengthwe-came. = 


| Into the preſence of the iealous Queene, 

_ Whonought atall the raſcall rude did blame- 

| That bare me fo; bur askt if Thad ſeene 

My father ſlaine, thatcauſe thereofhad beene. 
O Queene (quorh I) God knowes my whole intent- 
Offlaughrer guiltleſſe :Taminnacenr,. 
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L ady Sabrine. I 41 


With that Tſfaw the people lookeafide, , 


be To view a mourning voice : Lheard thereby 
7 Irwasmy wofull motherby that cri'd, 


* LoS4brize, bound at brinke of death I lie. 

'Z Whatpen, or tongue, or teares with weeping eie 

% Couldtellmy woes, that ſaw my mother bound 

6 On waters ſhoare, wherein ſhe ſhould be drown'd, 


With that I fell before the Queene, and pray'd 


3 Formercie, but with fierie eyes ſhe benr ; | 
Her browes on me, out baſtard vile (ſhe ſaid) | 
7 Thou wor tnotyet wherefore for thee I ſent, 
2 OQueene (quoth 1) hauepitie, be content, 
2 Andifthou mind of mercie ought to ſhow,, 


Drowne me, and let my mother harmelefle go. 


3 For why, ſhe was a Prince his daughter, borne 
> InGermary, and thence was brought away 
"2 Perforce, by Humber, who by warres forlorne | 

Thy King as captiue tooke her for his _ : | ; 
Thou maiſt full well her caſe with reaſon way. : 
What could ſhe do, what more then ſhe or I T 
Thy captiues now, thine owne to liue or die? Y 


Takepitie then onPrincelyrace, O Queene;, . 
F Haue pitic, if remorce may ought require, . 

* . Take piticon acaptiue thricc hath beene, 
Letpitie pierce the rage of all thine ire, 


| Y Bur if thy breaſt burne-with reuenging fire, 


A Then lermydeath quench out that fuming flame; . 
"0 Sith of thy husbands blood and hers I came, 
Z Much more Ifaid while teares out ſtreaming went,, 
p. But nought of eaſe at all thereby I-gain'd, 
w My mother eke, did, as ſhelay, Ihment, 


Wherewith my heart a thouſand fold ſhe pain'd. 
Andthoughthe-Queene my plaints to fauour fain'd,-. 
Yetat the laſt ſhe bad ſhe ſhould prepare 


Her {elfe to die, and end her courſe of care. 
| | | Then 


4:l Lady Sabrine. 
Then all her friends my mother E/tridenam'd, 
And pleaſures paſt, and bade them alladue 

Eke as ſhe thus her laſt farewell had fram'd, 
With loſſe of hjm from whom her ſorowes grue, 
| Atlength to me (which made my heart to rue) 


She ſaid farewell my child, I feare thy fall, 
Ten thouſand timesadue, my Sabrine mall; 
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Andas the cruell caytiffes came to take \Y 
Her vp, to caſt and drowne her in the floud, 
Ifaſt mine armesabout her cliptdid make, 
And cri'd, O Queeneletmercie meeke thy mood, 
' Do rather reaue my heart of vitall blood, 
Then thus 1 liue : with that they ſlackt my hold, 
And drencht my mother inthe waters cold. 


'For loue to aide her, venter in would, 
That ſaw my mother ftriue aloft for wind. 
'To land ſheelookr and faid farewell, I die, 
'Oletme go(quoth 1) like fate to find, 

Said Guendeolixe,come on likewiſe and bind 
This Sabrine heere likewiſe, for ſo ſhall ſhe 


Atonce receiue, her whole requeſt of me. 


EkeasT wiſh to haue in-mind her fame, 
As Humbersis, which ſhould her father been : 
' So ſhall this loud of Sabre haue the name, 
| Thatmen thereby may ſay, arighteous Queene 
\Heere drown'd her husbands child of concubine, 
Therefore leaue S4brine heere thy name and life, 2 
; LetSabrine waters end our mortall ſtrife. 8 


Diſpatch (quoth ſhe) with that they bound me faſt, 
"My ſlender armes and feer, with little need : 
And fau's all mercie, me in waters caſt, 
_ "Which drew me downe, and caſt me vp with ſpeed, 
And downe me drencht the Sabrine fiſh to feed : 
Where Iaboderill now from whencel came, 
And there the waters hold as yet my name. 


: Lady Sabrine. 2 


Lo thus this ielous Queene, inraging ſort;-. 
With bloodie hate berefc her he health 
Andeke my mother E/#rideslife (God wot) 
Which neuer ment to hurt this Common-wealth, 
* Andme, Locrinu child, begot by ſtealth, 
3 Againſtall reaſon was it Dr to kill 
The child, for that her paxents erſtdid ill, m4 
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But heere you ſee, what time our pompe doth bide, 
Hereby you ſee, th'vnſtcadietruſt in warre, 
Hereby you ſee, the ſtay of States etride, = -< 
/ Hereby youſee, our hope to make doth marre, 
Hereby you ſee, we fall frombench tobarre. 
From bench _ D yeafromthePrincely ſeate, 


You ſee how ſoone ys Fortune downe doth beate.. 
; And heere you ſee, how lawleſſe loue doth thriue, _ 
q Hereby you ſee, how ielousfolkes doe fare : a> 
Heere may you ſee, with wiſdome they that wiue, > 0 
| Need neuer recke Cupidoes curſed ſnare, "4 


Heere may you fee, diuorcement breedeth care, 
| Heere ſeldome thriue, the children may youſce, 
Which invnlawfull wedlocke gotten be, 


Declare thou then our fall and greatmiſhap, . 

Declare the hap, and glory we werein : 

Declare how ſoone we taken were in trap, 

When we ſuppoſde we had moſt ſafeſt bin, 

Declare what loffe they haue that hope to win, 
* When Fortune moſt doth ſweetly ſeeme to ſmile, -. 
Then will ſhe frowne : ſhe laughes but euena while... . 
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HOW KING MA-| 
DAN FOR HIS EVILL LIFE F 
was ſlaine by Wolues, the yeare be- q 
fore Chrift, 1009. = 
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ES7Mongit thereſt that ſate inhautieſear, 
A Andi feltthe fall, Ilpray theepen for me 
CxADj A Tragedic may ſome ſuch wiſdome geat 
PARSZS Y As they may learne, and ſomewhat wiſer be, 
For in my glafſe when as themſelues they ſee, 
They may beware: my fall from-Fortunes lap 
Shall teachthem how t'eſchew the like miſhap, 


[Tam that © Hadar,once of BritaineKing, 
The third that cuer raignedin this land : 
Marke well therefore my death : as ſtrange a thing, 
As ſome would deeme could ſcarce with reaſon Rand, 
Yet when thou haſt my life well throughly ſcand, 
Thou ſhalt perceiue, not halfe fo ſtrange as true, 
* 111 life, worſe death, doth after ſtill enſue, 


For when my mother Gnendolirehad raign'd 
In my nonage, full 15. yeares, ſhe dide : 
AndIbutyong, not well invertuestrain'd, 
Wasleft this noble Iland for to guide : 
Whereby when once my mind was puft with pride, 
I paſt for nought, I'vide my luft for law. 
Of right, or juſtice, recktI nota ſtraw. 


No meaneT kept, but ruled all by rage, 
No bounds of meaſure could mecompaſſe in. 
No coupfell could my mcekelefſe mind affwage: 
When once tofumel hercely did begin. 
dIexceld in nothing elle but fin, 
So that my ſubieQs all did wiſh my end, 
Sauc ſuch to whom for viceI was a friend. 


King Madan. 
And pleaſures plung'd Itooke my whole repalt, 
My youth mee led deuoide of compaſle quite; 
And vices were ſo rooted inatlaſt, 


That torecure the ill,it paſt my mighe. | 
For * who ſo doth with will and pleafure fight, 


(Though all his force doe ſtrive them to withſtand) 
Without good prace they haue the ypper hard, 


* What licour firſt the earthen pot doth take, 

It keepeth fill the ſauour of that ſame. | 

Full hard it is a Cramocke ſtraight to make, _ 

Or crooked Logges with wainſcot fine to frame, 

Tis hard to make the cruell Tiger tame. | 
And ſo\it fares with thoſe haue vices caught: 
*Naughtonce(they ſay)and euer after naught, 


I ſpeake not this as though it paſt all cure 

From vices vile to vertue to retire: 

But this I fay,if vice bee once in vre, | 

The more you ſhall co quite your ſelfe require, 

The more you plunge your ſelfe in fulſome mire, 
Ashee that ftrives in ſoakte quicke firts of fand, 
Still ſinkes,ſcarceeuer comes againe to land, 


The gifts of grace may-nature ouercome, | 
And God may graunt the time when we repent. . 


_ ButIdidRtillinlaps of lewdnesrunne, 


At laſt my ſelfe to cruelty I bent, | 
But who ſo doth with bloudy acts content 
His minde,ſhall ſure ar laſt finde like againe, 


, Andfeele forpleaſures thouſands pangs of paine; 


For in the midft of thoſe vntruſty toyles, 

When as Inothing fearde,but all was ſure: 

With all my traine.I hunting rode for ſpoiles: 

Of thoſe,who after did my death procure. 

Theſe lewd delights did boldly meallure, 
To follow ſtil and to purlue the chaſe, 
Atlaſt came into a deſert place, 
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Beſet with hils,and monſtrous rockes of ſtone, - 

My company behinde mee loſt,or ſtayde: | 

The place was cke withhautic trees oregrowne, 

Sovaſt and wilde it made mee halfe afraid, 

And ſtraight L was withravening wolues betraid, | 
Came out of caues,and dens,and rockes amaine, 
Thece was Irentin peeces,kilde,and ſlaine, 


Woe worth that youth(in vayne)ſo vily ſpent 
'Should euer pany a Kino to fl ſuch ſmart: 
Woe worth that euer I'ſhould here lament, 
Or ſhew the hurt of my poore Princely heart, 
I thinke the clowne that drives the mixen cart 

= - Hath betterhapthenPrinces,ſfuch as I: 

; No ſtorme of Fortune caſts him downe ſo hie, 


A manbygraceand wit may ſhun the ſnare, 

Tis fayd * a wiſe-man all miſhap withſtands: | 

For though by ſtarres we borne to miſchicues are, 

Yet grace and prudence bayles our carefull bands, 

* Each man (they fay) his fate hath.in his hands, 
And what he marres, or makes to leeſe, or ſaue 
Of goodorcuill, is eucn ſelfe doe, ſelfe haue. 


This thing is ſeene by me,that led my daies 

In vitious ſort, for greedy woluesa pray. 

Iwiſh,and will,thatPrinces guide their wayes: 

Loyhere by this eſchew like chance they may, 

And vices ſuch as worke their whole decay. 
Which if they doe, full well is ſpent the time 
To warne,to write,and eke toſhun the crime, 
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PT Re F Fortune were fo firme as ſheeisfraile, 
NS Pat Or gloſing glorie were A— : 
f © eb If no miſhap mens doings didaflayle, 
AY 6 2 ' Orthat their acts and fatts were innocent; 
—z——= Ifthey in hope no hurt nor hatred ment, 
Or dealingsaye were done with duty due, 


They neuer neede their great miſfortunes rue, 


Tf pompe were paine,and pride were notin price, 
Or hautic ſeate had not the higheſt place; 
If they could learne by othersto be wiſe, 
Or els efchew the daungers of their race: 
If once they could the golden meaneimbrace, 
Or baniſh quite ambition from their breaſt, 
They neuerneede torecke orreape ynreſt, 


Bur they doe thinke ſuch ſweetenes in renowne,, 

Vpon this earth is all the greateſt hap: 

They nothing feare the hurt of falling downe, 

Oclirtle roome in Lady Fortunes lap. 

They giue no heede before they get the clap: 
Andthentoo late they wiſhthey had bin wife, - 
When from the fall they would,and canuotgife,. 


As if two twinnes,or children at the teate 

Of nurce,or mother,both at once might bee, 
And both did ſtrive the better dugge to gear, 
Till one were downe,and ſlipt beiide her knee: 
Euen ſo it fares,by others as by mee, 


In formnes lap they haue ſolittle hold, 
She cannovſtay both-ſtriuing if ſhee wqpld, 
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Tam that Malin one of Madans fonnes, 

Which thoughtto raigne and rule this noble Ile, 
And would ſo done:but ſee what chaunce there comes 
Where bretheren loue and frendſhip quite exile, 
 *Who thinkes intruſtno treaſon neither guile, 

- Is ſooneſtcleanebereau'd of life and all, 

In ſtead of rule hee reapes the crop of thrall, 


” My yongeſt brother then Mempricins hight, 
Whoſe hautie minde,and mine,were ſtillat ſquare: 
We euermore as foes hight other ſpite, 4 
And deadly ire in hatefull hearts wee bare, _. 
He ſought all waiecs he might to worke mee care, 
Andeach regarded others enuie,ſo, 
As after turned both to painfull woe, 


Becauſe my father lou'd him well,therefore 

I fcar'd my brother ſhould obraine my right: ' 

Likewiſe on fauour buldned hee him bore, 

And neither had in vertues'wayes delight, 

What needeT here our inward griefes recite? 
Wee,not as brethren,liu'd in hatred till, 
And ſought occaſion other each to kill, 


T having hope for topreſerue the crowne, 
And hee for thathe fard my title bred 
Such friendſhip,as might alwaies keepe him downe 
And both depriue him ofhis crowne and head, 
Bur when it chaunſt our father once wes dead, 
Then ſtraight appearcdallhis enuy plaine: 
For he could not from his attempt refraine, 


Some wiſht we ſhould diuide the realme in two, 

And ſaid my father eke was of that minde: 

But neither of vs both, that ſo would doe, 

Wee were noteach to other halfe ſo kinde, 

And vile ambicion made vs both ſo blinde, 
We thought ourrajgne could not bee ſure and good 
Excep:the groundrthereof were laid with bloud 


King e Mal, 
Atlaſtatime ofparle choſen was, ; 
And truceconcludedfor our titles right: + 
Wherein Thoped mightbe brought to paſſe 
ThatI enioy in peace my kingdome might, 
But ſecretly by policie and ſleight 

He ſlew me with his ſword, beforeT wiſt : 
4 Where crowne,peace,kingdome life andall Imift, 


Thus was I by my wicked brother ſlaine, 
Which with my death his cruell eyes did fill. 
Thisoftentimes they vic to getand gaine, 
That cannot ſhunne misfortune as they will. 
Was neuer man pretended ſuch an ill, 
But God to him like meaſure ſhortly ſent 
As he to otherscrſt before had nient. . 


Vſurping wrong incurres the curſe of hequen, 
; And blood cries out for vengeanceat his hand, 
23 Whoftillin care of humane _ giuen 
XZ Thegood to aide, and graceleſſe towithſtand, 
Z l1Ifeithervice or vertue weaband,  ,- 
bt Weecither are rewarded as we ſerue, 
Fe Orelſe are plagued, as our deeds deferue, 


| Letthismy warning then\ſuffice each ſort, 
 Bidthembeware : example heere you ſee 2 
 Ttpaſſethplay, tistragicalldiſport: 
| Toclime the ſteps of ſtately high degree. | 
For though they thinke good forrune ſeru'd not mee, 
Yer did ſhe vſe me as ſhe v{dethe reſt: 
And ſo full oft ſhe ſerueth cuenthebeſt, 


F._  : _ 
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{© To other, as he would to him they did, 

\ JF) * Do as thou would'ſt be done to, ſaith the wiſe, 

I And doas conſcience and as iuſtice bid. 

S=—2==-4 Ther'sno man ought for Empire, asI did 
His impious hands with cruel} blood diſtaine : 

For * blood doth alwaiescrie for blood againe. 


Ekeluſtfull life, that ſleepes in ſinkes of ſinne, 

Procures a plague : fie, fie on Ven vile: 

Welittle wor the miſchiefes are therein, 

When we with poiſons ſweet our ſelues beguile, 

The pleaſurcs paſſe, the joyes endure but while, 
And naught thereby at all we get or gaine 
But dreadfull death, and'cuerlaſting paine, 
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Me thinkes thou harkeneft for to heare my name, 
And muſeſt what Iam thatthus docome, | 

I would or this haue told it, but for ſhame : 

And yetto giue example heere to ſome, 

I-will no longer faine my ſelfe ſo dome, 

_ Buteuen asothersI willtell my fall : 

Take heere my name, my life, my death, and all, 
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Iam Mempricins, Madansyonger ſon, 
Once King of Britaine, that my brother ſlew : 
Whereby the crowne, and kingdome allI won, 
And after nouriſht-vices moe that grew, 
Not natures lawes, nor Gods, nor mansI knew, 

Butliu'd inluſt not recking any thing 

. w = O? 
I deemecd all things lawfull for a King. 
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| Firſt whenThad my brother brought on beare, 
Ithoughtin reſt to keepe the Kingdome long : 
I was Peuoid of doubt, Ihad nofearc, = 
Was none durſt checke me,didI right or wrong, 
Lliu'datlarge, and thought my power ſo ftrong 
There could no man preuaile againſt my will, 
I fteede of law thar vſed rigour ſtill, 


Then wickedly 1 fell to ſlothfull caſe, 

A vice that breeds a number moe beſide, 

I was ſo teſtienone durſt me diſfpleaſe, * :, 

Andeke ſo puft with glorie vaine, and pride. 

My ſencelefle ſence, as ſhip without a guide, ”. 
Was toft with euery fancie of my braine; = | 
Like Pheabus chariot vnder Phaetonsraigne,” - 


I deem'd them foes thatme good counſell gaue, 

And thoſe my chiefeſt friends could gloſe and lie : 

T hated them that were ſoſage and graue, 

And thoſe Ilou'd were luſtic, lewde, and flie, 

T did the wiſeſt wits as fooles defie, | 
Such ſors, knaues, ruffians, royſters I embraſte, 
As were ynwile, vnhoneſt, rude, ynchaſte, 


Tluſted eke, as laſie lechers vſe, 
My ſubie&s wiues and daughters at my will 
Idid fo often as mepleaſde abuſe, 
Perforce I kept them at my pleaſure ſtill, 
Thus gateI queanesand concubinesat fill, 
And for their ſakes Iput away my wife : }. 
Such wasmy lewdnefſſe, luſt, and laywleſle life, 


But ſhame forbids me for totell thereſt, 
It me abhors to ſhew whar didenſue : - 
And yet becauſe it moueth in my breaſt 
CompunQion ſtill, and was Gad wot too true, 
Ile farther tell whence my deſtruQion grue, 

To Sodome finne I foulcly fell, and than 

I was deſpiſ-d bottrof God and man, = 

| FB 2 
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Could long proſper thus, do you ſuppole? 
Might any ill exceed theſe vices told? | 
Thinke you ther's any wight on ground that goes 
Might ſcape reuenge of vice ſo manifold? - 
No ſure :* who is in finfulnes ſo bold, 


His vices fare like weeds, they ſprout ſo faſt 
They kill the corps, as weeds the corne, at laſt, 


My great outrage, my heedleſſe head, the life 

I beaſtly led could not continue o : 

My brothers blood, my leauing of my wife, 

And working of my friends and ſubiec&ts woe | 

Cri'd till to God, for my foule ouerthroe, | 
Who heares the wrong'd, who viewes their carcfull caſe, 
And atthe length dothall their foes deface, 


Yet Imiſtruſting no miſhapsat hand, 
(Though I were worthie twentie times to die) 
Ilewdlyliu'd, and did my wealth withſtand, 
Incuer thought my end was halfe ſo nic, 
For my diſport I rode on hunting, I, 
In woods the fearefull HartI chaſed faſt, 
Till quite Iloft my company atlafſt, 


And orIwiſt, to coſRtI found my foes, 
By chance I came whercas the Wolues they bred ; 
Which ina moment did me round incloſe, 
And mounted at my horſe his throat and head, 
Some on the hinder parts their panches fed. 
Yet fought I ſtill to ſcape, if ittmightbe, 
Till they my panting horſe puld downe with me. 


Then was Thopeleſle to eſcape their iawes, 
They faſtned all their holders fat on mee 
And on my royall robes they ſer their clawes : 
My Princely preſence, fior my high degree 
Mou'd them no more obeyſant for to bee, + 
Nor of my corps to take ho more remorce, 
| Thendidthe gricuous groning of my horſe, 


TY PEN FEST . 
+ pes 4 of y ” Yo 
Gt £1< 2" SM 
we. » Y 
WOERS - ft ABN 


Kino Bladud. 5 


But tauenouſly they rentmy breaſt and throat, 
Forſooke my ſteed, came all at once and tare | 
My Kingly _ ,from which they fleid my coat, 
And of my fleſhthey madeatall no ſpare, 
They neuer left me till my bones were bare. 
LothusI ſlew my brother, left my wife, 
Liu'd vilely, and as vilely ended life, 


Beware of bloodie broiles, beware of wrong, 

Embrace the counſell of the wiſe and ſage : 

Truſt not to power though itbe nere ſo ſtrong, 

Beware of raſhnes rude and roiſters rage. 

Eſchew vile Ven toyes, ſhe cuts off age, 
Andlearne this leſſon oft, and tell thy friend, 
By ſudden death, pockes,begging, harlots end, 
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TAKING- ON HIM TO FLIP, 
fell vpon the Temple of 4pollo, andbrake 
his necke,the yeere before Chriſt, 
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YM Pray thee Higgins take in hand thy pen, 
fg And write my life and fall among ſthereſt : 
A warning ſet me downe for curious men, 
<> Whoſe wits the worke of nature ſeeke to wreſt, 
_ = I was Prince Bladudpregnantasthe beſt, 
Of wiſdome, wealth, and learning Thad tore, 
Ofregall race ; or whatI craued more? 
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Butthis in all the ſorts of men we ſee, 
Anvncontented mind, when much they haue : 
Thelearned yet would more profounder be, - 
The richeſt moſt Yencreaſe their wealth do craue, 
The fineſt Dames do like their faces braue, 
The noble hi gher climes and tothe skies 
Taduance his tame he dajly doth deuiſe, 
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In Britaine though Ilearned had full well 
The artes, and could among the wiſe conferre 2 
Yet when of Athens I the fame heard tell, 
(Though it in Greece fo farhence diſtant were) 
I travail'd thither, writers witnes are, « 
I ſtudied there, thence learned menI brought, 
Thatnoble Arts in Britaine might be taught, 


' But after he was dead that was my ſtay, 
My father grauc, I meane the worthie King : 
Then all the Britaines ſhortly by a day, 
To royall ſeatele&ed me did bring. 
- Where Ito place in order euery thing, 
Recciu'd both crowne aud ſcepter in my hand, 
With rightandequitie torule this land, 


Then, forbecauſe the ſway of all thelle 
Depended on my gouernmentto reſt : 
I did conſult with all the Peeres a while, 
And of my fathers Counſellers the beſt. 
I order tooke for matters vnredreſt, 
| Giuing to each ſuch place as beſt did fit, 
Theirbirth , their wealth, their perſonsand thcir wit, 


The learned Greekes,whom Ifrom Athens brought, 
- Conferring with the Britiſh learned men : | 
A place, as I commanded them, had ſought 
Amidſt the Realme, and broughtme word agen. 
At Staneford there Ibuilta Colledgethen, 
And of my landI gaue the fertil ſtpartes, 
To foſter learning and the famous Artes, 


By this, of skilfull men the land had ſtore, 
And all the arts were read in Britaine well : 
No countrey was for learning praiſed more, 
We did in noble ſcience fo excell, 
From other nations hither came to dwell 
The wiſeſt wits, commending vs toskies : 
Deeming vs people yaliant, learn'd and wiſe, 
— 
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And for that time, of Gods we honor'd all, 

eApollo high for wiſdome, arte; and skill: 

At Troynouanta Temple ſpeciall 

T built to him, forſacrifices ſtill, 

Whereon I fell, as after ſpeake I will. 

Such was our vſe and ſuperſtition then, 
To deeme as Gods the images of men, 


By arts Imade the holeſome Baths at Bathe, 
And made therefore two Tunnes of burning brafle: 
And other twaine ſeucn kinds of ſalts that haue 
In them incloſde, but theſe be made of glaſle, . 
With ſulphurfil'd, wilde fire emixt there was, 
'And in foure welles theſe TunnesT did affay, 
Toplaceby arte that they mightlaſt ofaye. 


Which waters heate and clenſing perfe& powre, 
With yapours of the ſulphur, ſalts, and fire, 


Harth vertue oreat, to heale, and waſh, and ſcowre 


The bathed fores therein that health deſire, 
If of the vertues, moe thou doſt require, 
1 wilirecite what old experience telles, 
In cauſes cold the yertues of theſe welles. 


The bathes to ſoften ſinewes vertue haue, 
And alſo for to clenſe and ſcowre the skin 
From Morphewes white and blacke,to heale and faue 
The bodies freckled, faint, are bath'd therein : 
Scabs, lepry, ſores both'old and feſtered in, 
The ſcurfe,botch,itch,gout,poxe, and humors fell, 
The milt and liver hard ic healeth well, 


Imuſt confeſſe by learned skill I found 
Thoſe natiue welles whence ye haue helpe for men. 
Bur well thou know'ſt there runnes from ynder ground 
Springs\weer, ſalt, cold, and hote euen now as then, 
From rocke, ſalt-petre, alume, grauell, fen, 

From ſulphur, iron, lead, gold, brafſe andinne x 

Springs yertue take of yaines that they been in, 
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Then who ſo knowesby natures worke in theſe, 
Of metals or of mines the force to heale, 
May ſooner giue his iudgement in diſeaſe, 
For curing by the bath, and ſurerdeale/- 
* With fickly people of the publique weale, 
And alſo þ nd of fountaines hot, and cold, 
To heale by them;he ſicke, both yong and old, 


The Citie cke of Bathe, Ifounded there, 
Renouned far by reaſon of the wels : 
And many monuments that ancient were 
I placed there, thou know the ſtorie tels, 
I ſought renowne and fame and nothing els, 
- But when our ates extols vs to the skies, 
We look not doywne from whence we firſt did riſe, 


There are but few, whom Fortune bathes inbleſle, 

But blinded are, and dazelingly they looke ; 

They ſee nought elſe but worldly happinefle, 

Art that they only fiſh with Fortunes hooke. 

Ambition will not wiſdomes counſell brooke, | 
Pride ſets her thoughts on things that yade away, : 
Forſaking vertue which doth nere decay. 


Mens vaine delights are wondrous to behold, 
For that that reaſon nils, nor nature ſowes 
They take in hand on ſcience far too bold, 
Deceiu'd by ſuttle ſnares of diueliſh ſhowes, 
From which attempts a floud of miſchiefe flowes, 
An heape of hurts, a frie of foule decaies, 
A flocke of feares, and thrals a thouſand waies, 


If that the water fiſh forſake the fireame 
Againſt his kind, feeles he no hurt enſues? 
Orifthe brocke wouldlearne to play the breame; 
Andleaue the lambesat land, were this nonewes ? 
. Afﬀethered fowle in th'earth a den to chule, 
Or flounder fayto flie the larke to catch, 
We might admire what monſters time did hatch, 


But 
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But fich we ſee thatnature hath aſſign'd 
The fowle to flie, the aire, as ſeemeth well, 
The fiſh to ſwim, the ſea, as fits his kind, 
The earth for menand beaſts to breed and dyell ; 
Ofright a man, which doth the reſt excell, 
Should euen ſofar ſurpaſſe in his degree, 
As all the reſt in wiſdome weaker bee. 


All this Iſpeake to warne thereſt thatheare, 
Andcke to ſhew the blindneſſe of delites. 
Herein my folly vaine may plaine appeare,. 
What hap they heape which tric outcunning ſlighes, 
What hurt there hits, at ſuch vyaine ſhewes and fights, 
Where men for pleaſure only take much paine, 
To alter natures gifts for pleaſure yaine, 


Were notit ſtran Be, thinke you, a King toflie, 
To play the tombler, or ſome iugling caft> 
Todrefle himſelfe in plumes, as erſt Fd I, 
And ynder armes to knit on wings full faſt? 
A ſport you thinke that might the wiſe agaft. 
But Magicke arte had raught me points of skill, 
Which inthe end did proue my future ill, 


I deckt my corps with plumes (Ifay) and wings, 

And had them ſer, thou ſeeſt, in skilfull wiſe 

With many feats, fine poyſeing equall things, 

To aide my felfe in flight to fall or riſe, 

Few men dd euer vie like enterpriſe, | 
Gainſt ſtore of wind, by practiſe riſe I could, 
And turne and windeat laſt which way I would, . . 


But erethe perfeQskill I learned had, 
(And yet me thoughtI could do paſling well) 
My ubiedts hearts with pleaſant toyes to glad, 
From Temples top, where did Apollo dyell, 
I fayd to flie, but on the Church Ifell, 

And in the fall Tloſtmy life withall. 

This was my race, this was my fatall fall, 
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What vainer thing could any Prince deuiſe, 
Then ſo himſelfe a fooliſh fowle to ſhow ? 
Learne youby me, that count your ſe]ues ſo wiſe, 
The worſt to doubt of things, what ere you know. 
 Flie not ſo high for feare you fall ſo low. 
Be wiſe in artes, exceed not wiſdomes bound, 


The depth of arte by wit may not be found. 


/ 


Theſe curious artes allurements haue alone, 
They profermuch in recompence of paine : 
But yet among ſt a thouſand ſcarce is one 
In practiſe, oughtby them can faue or gaine, 
In their effets they are but falſe and yaine, 
Sophiſticall, deceitfull, and vntrue, 
That nothing haue, yetpromiſe all ro you, 


T ſpeake notof the reſt that are in vſe 

Amongſtthe wiſer ſort, Philoſophie, 

Nor of the parts thereof, but of th'abuſe 

That comes by magicke artes of Imagerie, 

By vile inchauntments, charmes, and pampeſtrie, 
All which by nature are abhor'd as euill, 
Practifde by fooles, inuented by the diuell. 


| To makeanend : you noble Kings content 
Yourſelues with ſtudies ſeruing for the State 2 
You Lordsalſo with all your wits inuent 
What way t'eſchew the Prince and peoples hate, 
Yee Subiccts loue your Prince, eſchew debate, 
I wiſh you all beware of climing high, 
Leſt that you helpeleſle fall, as erlt $4 b 
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HOW QVEENE 
Corvita IN DESPAIRE SLEW 


her ſelfe, the yeare before 
C brit, 2900s - 


QZ F any wofull wight haue cauſe to waile her woe, 
Or griefes are paſt do pricke vs Princes, tell our fall; 
SS &5y My ſelfe likewiſe muſt needs conſtrained cke do ſo, 
And ſhe w mylike misfortunes and miſhaps withall, 
Should I keepe cloſe my heauie haps and thrall ? 

Then did 1 wrong :I wrong d my ſelfe and thee, 

Which of my facts a witneſle true maiſt bee, 


A woman yet muſt bluſh when baſhfull is the caſe 
Though truth bid tell the tale and Rtorie as it fell : 
But ſith that I miſlike not audience, time, nor place, 
Therefore, I cannot keepe my woes in counſell well, 
* No greater caſe of heart then = totell, 

It daunteth all the dolours of our mind, 

Our carefull hearts thereby great comfort find, 


For why to tell that may recounted be againe, 
And tell it as our cares may compaſle eaſe : 
Thatis the ſalue and med'cine of our paine, 
Which cureth corfies all and ſores of our diſcaſe: 
It doth our pinching pangs and paines appeaſe : 
Itpleads the part of an affured friend, 
And telles the trade, like vices to amend, 


Therefore if Imiore willing be to tell my fall, 
With my miſhaps to eaſe my burdened breaſt and mind : 
Some others haplie may auoid and ſhunne thethrall, 
And thereby for diltrefſe more aide and comfort find. . 
They keeping meaſure, whereas T declin d, 

May be asprompr to flic like brute and blame 


"ASI totell, or thou to write the ſame, 
Wherefore 
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Wherefore if thou wilt afterwards record #4 
What Queene Cordi/a teiles to caſe her inward ſmart: 
Iwill recite my ſtorie tragicall each word 
To thee that giu'lt an care, and readie art. 
Burleſt I ſet the horſe behind the cart, 

Imind to tell each thing in order, ſo, 

As thou maiſt ſee and ſhew whence ſprang my woe, 


My grandfire Bladzd hight, that found the bathes by skill, 
A fethered King that praCtiſde high to ſoare : 
Whereby he felt the fall, God wot againſt his will, | 
And neuer went, road; raign'd, nor Calm, nor lewnomore, 
After whoſe death my father Leire therefore 

Was choſen King, by rightapparent heire, 

Which after built the cowne of Leirceſtere. 


He had three daughters faire, the firſt hight Goweref, 
Nextafter her his yonger Ragan was begot : 
The third and laſt was Ithe yongeſt, nam'd Cordel, 
Vs all our father Leire did loue too well God wot. 
But minding her thatlou'd him beſt to note, 
Becauſc he had no ſonne tenioy his land, 
He thought to guerdon moſt where fauour moſt he fand. 


| 
;: 
4 
: 6 
| 
? 
} 


What though I yonyeſt were, yetmen me iudg'd more wiſe 
Then either Gozerel!, or Ragan more of age : 
And fairer farre : wherefore my ſiſters did deſpiſe 
My graceand gifts, and ſought my wrecke to wage, 
Bur yet though vice on vertue die with rage, 
Ir cannot keepe her ynderneath to drowne : 
For ſtill ſhe flittesaboue, and reapes renowne, 


My father thought to wed vs vnto Princely peeres, 
And vnto them and theirs diuide and part the land, 
For both my fiſters firſt he call'd (as firſt their yeares 
Requir'd) their minds, and loue, and fauour t'ynderſtand, 
(Quoth he) all doubts of dutie to aband, 

Imuſt aſſay your friendly faithes to proue ; 

My daughters, tellme how you dome loue, 


Which 
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Which when they anſwered him they lou'd their fathermore 
Thenthey themſclues did loue, or ry worldly wight: | 
He praiſed them, and ſaid he would therefore 
The louing kindnefle they deſeru'd in fine requite, 
So found my fiſters fauour in his fight, 

By flatterie faire they won their fathers heart, 

Which after turned him and me to ſmart, 


But not content with this, he asked me likewiſe 
If I did not himloue and honor well. 
No cauſe (quoth I) there is I ſhould your grace deſpiſe: 
For — doth bind and dutie me compel), 
To loue you, as I ought my father, well. 

Yet ſhortly I may chance, if Fortune will, 

To findin hearttobeare another more good will, 


Thus much I faid ofnuptiallloues that ment, 

Not minding once of hatred vile orire : 

And partly taxing them, for which intent 

They ſet my fathers heart on wrathfull fire, 

Shee neuer ſhall to any partaſpire EE 
Ofthis my Realme (quoth he) among tyoutyaine; 
But ſhall withoutall dowrie aie remaine, .' 


Then to Maglawrus Prince, with Albany he gaue 

My ſiſter Gonerell, theeldeſt of sall : 

And cke my fiſter Ragan heightto Hinnie to haue, . 

And for her dowrie Camber and Cornwall. 

Theſeafter him ſhould haue his kingdome all, 
Betweene them both he gaue it franke and free;, 
But nought atall he gane of dowrie mee. 


Atlaſt it chanſta Prince of France to heare my fame, _ 
My beautie braue, my wit was blaz'd abroad each where.. 
My noble vertues praiſde me to my fathers blame, 
Who for I could notflatter did lefle fauour beare., 
Which when this worthie Prince (I fay) did heare,. 

He ſent ambaſſage lik'd me more then life, 


And ſoone obtained me tobe his wife. 8 
| DEED _—_ Prince 
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| Prince Aganippus reau'd me of my woe, 
_ hecks TG ſake, of bes all the beſt : 
So 1 contented was to France my father fro 
For to depart, and hopt tenioy ſome greaterreſt, 
Where living well belou'd, my ioycsencreaft : 
I gate more fauour in that Prince his fight, 
Then cuer Princeſle of a Princely wight. 


'But while that I theſe ioyes ſo well enioy'd in France, 
My father Lejire in Britaine waxt vnwealdie old. 
Whereon his daughters more themſelues aloft raduance 
Defir'd the Realme to rule it as they wold. 

Their former loue and friendſhip waxed cold, 
Their husbands rebels void of reaſon quite 
Roſe vp, rebeld, berefthiscrowne and right : 


Betwixt their husbands twaine they cauſde him to agree 
To part the Realme, and promiſt him a gard 
| Offixtie Knights that on him ſhould attendantbee 
But in fixe moneths ſuch was his hap too hard, 
That Gomerell of his retinue bard. 
The halfe of them, ſhe and her husband reft : 
And ſcarce allow'd the other halfe they left. 


As thus in his diſtreſſe he lay lamenting fates 
When as my ſiſter ſo, ſought all his vtter ſpoile : 
The meaner vpſtart courtiers thought themſelues his mates, 
His daughter him diſdain'd and forced not his foile, 
Then was he faine for ſuccour his to toile 
With halfe his traine, to Cornwall there to lie 
In greateſt necd, his Rzgans loue to trie, 


So when he came to Cornwall, ſhe with ioy + 
Recciued him,and Prince Mag/anru did the like. 
There he abodeayeare, and liu'd without annoy : 
Butthen they tookeall his retinue from him quite 
Sauce only ten, and ſhew'd himdaily ſpite. 
Which he bewail'd complaining durſtnot ſtrive, 
Though ia diſdainethey laſt allow'd butfiuc, 


O neene Coraila. «> 


What more deſpite could diuelliſh beaſts deviſe, 
Then ioy their fathers wofull daies to ſee? 

What vipers vile could ſo their King deſpiſe, 

Or ſo ynkind, ſo curlt, ſo cruell bee ? 

Fro thence againe he went to Albany, - 

Where they bereau'd his ſeruants all ſaue one : 
Bad him content himſelfe with that, or none, 


Ekeat what time he ask'd of them to haue his gard, 

To gard his noble grace where ſo he went : 

They call'd him doting foole, all his requeſts debard, 

Demanding if with lite he were not well content, 

Then he too late hisrigour did repent : 
Gainſt me, my ſiſters fawning loue that knew 
Found flatrery falſe, that ſeem'd fo faire in vew. 


Tomake it ſhort, to France he came at laſt to mee, 
And told me how my fiſters ill their father vide. 
Then humblie 1 beſought my noble King ſo free, 
That he would aide my father thus by his abuſde. 
Who nought atall my humble het refuſde, 
Bur ſent to euery coaſt of France for aide, 
Whereby King Leiremight home be well conueide, 


The ſouldiers gathered from each quarter®fthe land 
Came at the length to know the noble Princes will ; 
Who did commit then vnto captaines euery band, 
And1 likewiſe of loue and reuerent meere good will 
Defir'd my Lord, he would not take ir ill 

If Ideparted for a ſpace withall, 

To takea part, oreaſe my fathers thrall, 


He granted my requeſt : Thence we arrived here, 
And of our Britaines came to aide likewiſe his right 
Full many ſubiects, good and ſtout that were, 
By martiall feats, and force, by ſubiets ſword and might, 
TheBritiſh Kings were faine to yeeld our right. 
Which wonne, my father well this Realme did guide . 


Three yeares in peace, and after that he dide, | 
Then 
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Then I was cro\yned Qugene this Realme to hold, 
Till fiue yeares paſt I diethis Iſland guide : 
I had the Britainesat what becke I would, | 
Till thatmy louing King mineeAgazipp dide, 
tthen my ſeat ir faltered on each fide, 0 
My ſifters ſonnes began with me to iarre, 
And for my crowne wag'd with me mortall warre, 


The one hight eAforgarnPrince of Albany, 
And Conidags King of Cornwall and of Wales : 
Both which atonce prouided their artillerie, | 
To worke me wofull woe, and mine adherents bales, 
What needT fill thine eares with longer tales? 
They did preuaile by mightandpower, ſo faſt, 
That Iwastaken priſoner at laſt, 


In ſpitefull fort they vied then my captiue corle, 
No fauour-ſhew'd to me, extin& was mine eſtate s - 
_ Of kindred, Princes, blood, or peere wasnoremorce, 
But as an abieEtvile, and worle, they did me hate, - 
Tolie in darkeſome dungeon was my fate 
As t'werea thiefe, mine anſweres to abide, 
Gainſtrightand juſtice, vnder Jailours guide, 


For libertie at length I ſu'd to ſubiets were : 
Bur they kept me in priſon cloſe, deuoid of truſt 
If Imightonceeſcape, they were in-dread and feare 
Their tawning friends with me would proue.yatrue and juſt, 
They told me take it patiently Imuſt, | 
| Andbecontented thatT had my life: 
Sith with their mothers Ibeganthe ftrife, « 


WherebyTI ſaw mightnothing me preuaile to pray, 
To plead, or proue, defend, excuſe, or pardon craue, 
They heard me nor, deſpiſde myplaints, ſoughtmy decay, 
I mi ght nolaw, norloue, nor right, noriuſtice haue, 
No friends, nofaith, nor pitie could me faue : 

ButI was from all hope of freedome bard, 

Condem'd, my cauſe like neuer to be heard, 


"_ 


A 
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Was euer noble Queene ſo drencht in wrecks of woe, - 
Depoſde from Princely power, bereft of libertic, 

Depriu'd of all theſe worldly pompes her pleaſures fro, 
And brought from wealth to need, diftreſſe, and miſerie, 
From Pallaceproud in priſon poore tolie, 
From Kingdomes twaine, to dungeon one, nomore, 
From La ——- vnto vermine ſtore ? 


From light to darke, from holeſoine aire to lothſome ſmell, 
From odour ſweet to ſmart, from eaſe to grieuous paine, 
From ſight,of Princely wights, to place where theeues do dwells 
From daingie beds of downe, to be of ſtraw full faine ; 
From bowers ofheauenly hew, to dens of daine: 
From greateſt haps that worldly wights atchiue, 
To more diſtrefle thenany wretchaliue? | | 


When friends I leftin France that did me firſtexalt, 
And eke my noble King, mine Agarippre true : 
And came to England : for'their heinous faQts and fault 
Which from his right and kingdome quite our father threw 
To take his Realme ; toraigne and treaſon knew 

I thinke of all misfortunes was the work : 

Or elſe I deeme the cauſers all accurſt, 


For marke my hapleſle fall that fortune did me ſend, 
As thus in priſon vile aliueT lingring lay, | 
When Ihad mourned long, but found no faithfull friend 
That could me helpe, or aide, or comfort any way, 
Was ſeru'd at meat as thoſe that Kings betray 

With fare God wot was ſimple, bare, and thin 

Could not ſuſtaine the corps it entred in, 


And when the fighes, and teares, and plaints nigh burſt my heart, 

Andplace, and ſtench, and fare nigh poyſon'd euery pore : 

For lacke of friends to tell my ſeas of guiltleſle ſmart, 

And thatmine cies had ſworne to take fiyeet ſleepe nomore, 

I wascontenr, ſith cares oppreſſe me ſore, | 
Toleaue my food, take mourning, plaints, and crie, 
Andlay me downe, let gricfe an Traure re 


Thus 


. 
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Thus as I pining lay,my carcafle couchton ſtraw, 
And felrthe paine erſt neuer carthly creature knew : 
Me thoughtby nighta grizelyghoſtin darkes1faw, 
Eke nearer fli!l ro mee with ſtealing ſteps ſhee drew, 
Shee was of colour pale and deadly hew, 
Her clothes reſembled thouſand kinds of thrall 
 AndpiQuresplaine ofhaſtened deathes wirhall, 


Imuſing lay in paines,and wondred what ſhe was, 

_ Mine eies food Rill,mine haire roſe vp for feare an end, 
My fleſh it ſhooke and trembled:yer I cride(alas)} - 
Whart wight art thou?a foe?or elſe what fawning frend? 
If death thouart,] pray thee make anend, 

/ Butthartnotdeath, Art thou ſome fury ſent, 

" My wocfull corps,withpaines,to more torment? 


3, With that ſhe ſpake:Ia th ſhee)thy friend Deſpaire, 

»» Which in a, wight with ſpecde do aids: 
»» I rid them from their foes,if Tro them repaire. 

 » Toolong from thee by other captiues was Iftaide, 

» Now if = artto die no whit afraide, 

»» Here ſhalt thou chooſe of Inſtruments(behold) 

»» Shallrid thy relilefle life,of this bee bold, | 


And therewithall ſheethrew her garments lap aſide, 
Vader the which a thouſand things I faw with cies? 
Both kniues,ſharpe ſwords, poinadoes all bedide 
Witch bloud,and poiſons preſt which ſhee could well deuiſe. 

» There is no hope(quoth ſhee)for thee to riſe, | 

» Andgetthy Crowne or Kingdomerefte againe: 

»» Butfortolmelong laſting pining paine, 


-» Lohere(quoth ſhee)the blade thar Did' of Carthage hight, 
»» Whereby ſhe was from thouſand pangs of paine ler paſſe: 
2» Wirh this ſhee flery her ſelfe, after /E£eas flight, 

»» When hee to Seafrom Tiriati ſhoares departed was. 

»» Doe chooſe of theſe thou ſeeſt from woes to paſſe, 

»» Orbidetheend,prolong thy painefull daies 

»» AndIlampleaſde fromthce to packe my waies. 
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With tharwas I(poore wretch) content to take the knife, 


But doub: full yer to die,and fearefull faine would bide, 
So (till I lay in fiudy with my ſelfe,at bate and ſtrife 
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What thing were beſt ofboth theſe deepe extreames yntride, 


Good lope all reaſons.of Deſpaire denide: 
And ſhee againe replide to proue it beſt 
To diec:for Nil inlife my woes increaſt, 


Shee cal'd romind the ioyes in Fraunce I whilome had, 
Shee told me what a troupe of Ladies was my traine: 


And how the Lords of Fraunce, and Britaines both were glad 


Of late to wait on mee,and {ubicRs all were faine, 
\ Shee told I had bin Queene of kingdomes twaine, 
_ Andhowmy kinſmen had my ſcat and Crowne. 


I could nor riſe, for cuer fallen dowae, 


A thouſand things beſide recited then Deſpaire, 
Shee told the woes in warres, that T had heapr of late: 
Rehearſt the priſon vile in ſteede of Pallace faire, 
My lodging low, and mouldy meates my mouth did hate, 
Shee ſhewd meall the dongeon where I Ete, 
Thedankiſh walles, the darkes, and bade mee finell, 
And bide the ſauour if Llike it well. 


Whereby I wretch deuoid of comfort quite and hope, 
Andpleaſures paſt compard with preſentpainesI had: 
For fatall knife flipt forth my fearefull hand did grope, / 
Deſpairein this to aide my ſenſeles limmes was glad, 
And gaue the blade:to end my woes ſhe bad, 

I will(quoth I)bur firft with allmy hart 

Ile pray to Gods, reuenge my woefull ſmart, 


If any wrong deſerue the wrecke,Ipray youskies 

And (tarreg of light(if you my plight doerue) 

O Phebus cleere I thee beſeech and pray likewiſe, 

Beare witnes of my plaints well knowne to Gods are true, 

You ſee from whence theſ: iniuries they grue, 
Thenlet like vengeance hap and light on thoſe 
Which mdefonas were my mortall foes. | 

| 2 


God 
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God grant immortall ſtrife betweene them both mayfall, 
That th'one the other may, without remorce, deſtroy ; 
That Conidagus may his colin _—— thrall, 
Becauſc he firſt decreaſt my wealth, bereft my ioy. 
Ipray you Gods he neuer be a Roy : | 
But caytife may be pai'd with ſuch a friend, 
As ſhortly may himbring to ſudden end, 


Farewell my Realme of France, farewell, Adien, 
Adieu mes nobles tores, and England now farewell: 
Farewell Madames my Ladies, car ie ſus perds 
1 me fault aler deſeipoir m adonne couſeil 
De me tuer, no more your Queene farewell, 
My coſins me oppreſſe with maine and might 
A mor poore, gainſt Iuſtice all andright. 


WQ 


And therewithall the fight did faile my dazeling eyne, | 


Inothing ſaw ſaue ſole DeFþaire bad me diſpatch: 


Whom] beheld, ſhe caughtthe knife from me I weene, ' * 


And by herelbowcarian death for me did watch, 

Come on (quoth 1) thou haſt a goodly catch, 
And therewithall De#þairethe Rroke didfrike, 
Whereby I di'd, a damned creature like : 


Which Itoo late bewaile, Let thoſe aliue beware, 
Let not the lofſe of goods or honors them confiraine 
To play the fooles, and take ſuch carefull carke and care, 
Or to Geſpaire for any priſon, pine,and paine, 
If they be guiltleſſe let them ſo remaine, 
Farre greater follic is it for to kill 
Themlſelues deſpairing, then is any ill, 


Sith firſt thereby their en'mies haue that they deſire, 
By which they prouetoo deadly foes vnwares a friend ; 
And next they cannot liue, to "Ano blifle rſpire, : 
: Tf God dobring their foes in time to ſudden end, 
They laſtly, as the damned wretches, ſend 
Their ſoules thereby to darkeſome Stygian lake 
Which kill the corps that mightic /one did make, 
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MORGAN OF ALBANY 
. wasſlaincat Glamorganin Wales, 
The yeare before Chrit, 
766, | 


Wot not well what reaſon Tmay vie, 
To quitmy ſelfe fromlaſting infamie : 
WhereforeLmuſt perforce my ſelfe accule, 


oy 0) 
my KS Iwasin faultI cannotitdenie, 
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Remorce of conſcience prickes my heart ſo nie. 
And me torments with pangs of pinching paine, 


I cannolonger me from ſpeech refraine, 


I am that CAMorgarlonne of Gonerell - 
Th'vngratefull daughter ofher father Leire : 
Which from his kingdome did him once expell, 
k Asby the Britiſh ſtories may appeare. 
Ragan and ſhe confpir'd (both fiſters were) - 
But were ſubdu'd againe and cauſde to yeeld 
Their fathers Crowne : Cordi/e wan the field. 


A 3% _ 
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Inced not heere the ſtories all recite, 
It were too long, bur yet I briefly ſhall : 
The cauſe Coyd:/a ought her fiſters ſpite 
Was, they procur'd her, and their fathers thrall, 
Yett'was her chance at length routlivethemall, 
Both ſiſtexselder, and her father graue, 
And ekeatlength the kingdome all to haue, 


That time was I, of Albany, the King, G 
Call'd Scotland now, and eke my couſin then 
Of Cornwall and of Wales, whom I did bring RS 
To warre, againſt Cordi/a and her men : 
We ſaid we would our title winne agen, '_ 
And that becauſe ourfathers had it yore, 
-. Wementto getitolits againe — | 
| 3 
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Imuſt confeſſe Iwas the cauſe of warre, 

I was notpleaſde with that was lotted mee : 

Euen ſo our minds ambitious often are 

And blinded, that we cannot reaſon ſee, 

We thinke no men, but Gods on earth we bee, © 

Yet worſe are we then beaſts which know their kind: 

| For we haue nought but miſchiefe oft in mind. 


' We thinke, if ſo we may our willes attaine 
By right or wron X by might or malice, we 
Could neuer liue like Fortune for to gaine : 
Or if on foes we once reuenged bee, 
If that our foe-mens fall we chance to ſee, > 
O then we ioy,we lift our ſelues to skie, 
And on the poore we crucifige crie, 


Ideem'difthatI might once put her,downe, 
The Kingdomes all were Conidags and mine ; 
AndI could eaſly after win the crowne, 
If alſoT his ſtate might vadermine. 
I thought, indeed, to haue it all in fine : 

By _ or fraud I did intend alone 

To fitas King vpon the Britaine throne. 


To ſpeake in few, we waged warre ſolong ; 
Gainſt her, at laſt we put her yntoflight : 
We warriers for our Aunt were far too ſtrong, 
Purſude and tooke, depriu'd her of her right, 
Werthought it ours what ſo we wan by might : 

Eke ſo play tyrants : Traitorsall do watch 

To getby fpoile, and count their owne they catch, 


| Not ſocontented were we with the pray, 
But fearing leſt ſhe ſhould recouer aide: 
Iſentin haſt to priſon her away, - 
Andall recourſe of meſſengers denaid. 
Thus when ſhe ſaw her Maieftie decaid, 
And thather griefesand ſorowes daily grew : 
In priſon at the length her ſelfe ſhe ſlew. - 
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King e Morgan, 
O caytife vile, thaxdid conflraine a Queene, 
ThatIuſtice ment, her kingdome to forſake ? 
Nay. traytor 1, her cauſe of death haue been, 
That would my ſelfe by bloodſhedruler make, 
How could reuenge on me but yengeance take ? 
Before the ſeat of God her blood did call 
For vengeance ſtill, and fo procur'd my fall, 


Lo heere Gods iuſtice :ſce my treaſon, ſee : 
Beholdand ſee, toraigne was my delight : 
And marke, and make a mirrour heere of me, 
Which afterward was ſeru'd by iuſtice right, 
We wan the crowne betweene ys both in fight :. 
And then becauſe I was the elder ſonne 
Of th'elder Queene, I claimed all we wonne. 


So were my dealings nought in peace and warre, 
But by my force and fortunes vide in fight, 
Ipaſt, that time, the Britaines all by farre : 
I was of perſon, fortitude, and might 
Both comely, tall, trong, ſeemely cke in fight, 
_Whereby I won mens fauour, glorie, wealth, 
And, puft with pride, at length forgate my ſelfe, 
Ifaidit was my right the crowne to haue, * 
But Conidagus Routly it deni'd : 
Wherefore I went to Wales, my right to craue, 
With all mine armie, and to haue it tri'd, 
Where long we foughr it ſtoutly on each fide, 
Till at the laſt vato my wofull paine, 
I was depriu'd of kingdome quite, and laine, 
And for to keepe in memorie for aye 
That there vnfaithfull Aforgas loſt his life, 
The place is call'd Glamorgan to this daye. 
There was Ipjerſt to death with fatall knife : 
There was the end of all my hatefull ftrife, 


So 419174, where he thought to win the crowne, 


Was at Glamorgan traytor ſtriken downe. 
G4 


"Tl King lage. 
Thus maift thou tell how proud ambition proues, | 
What hap haue tyrants, what we Traytours haue : - 
What end he hath that cruell dealing loues, 
Whar ſubie&ts get that Diademedo craue, 
Tis better, then to winne, thine owne to ſaue : 

For ſo orethwartly trade of Fortune/goes, 

When win thou would'ft, thenart tliou ſure to loſe. 


HOW KING-IlAGO 
DIED OF THE LETHARGIE, 
about the yeare before Chriſt, - 

6 1 2, 


-» AneT orcileptmy ſelfe, or amT wake? .. "I 
?) Or had'ſtrhoutate oreſlept thy ſelfe that wrote? - 
> Could'ſtthon not for the Letharge paines to take: 
F732] þ And with the reſt his ſleepie life to note? 
S232 ER Was Iamonglitthe wicked wights forgote? 
Well then, awaked (ith weare both twaine, 
To write my fleepic ſinful}life, take paine. 


Iam that 7ago, once of. Britaine King,,. 

That ruled all this noble Britiſh Ile ; © 

No fame of me the.writers old do bring, 

Becauſe my life and gouernment was vile. 

Yet, Higgins, heere take paines for me awhile, 
Enregeſter my mirrour tocemaine, | 
That Princes may my vices vile refraine. 


Atfirſt, a while, Iruled well the land, 
I vſcd iuſtice, right tookeregall place: -.- 
No wightbut found iuſt iudgement at my hand, 
And truth durſt ſhew,withoutrebuke; her face, 
I gaue my ſelfe to all good gifts of grace; +. - 
My ſubieds liu'd in.reſt wjxhin,my raigne; 
No cauſc of Prince compel'd them.to complaine, 
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 Tilldrown'd in it, with ſhamefulldeath Liunke, ... , $4 


”0 . : . 
King lag. 7} 
But as in calme a torme.we nothing feare; | - © 
When as the ſeas are milde and ſmoothasglaſſe x; 
Andas in peaceno thought,of warres we beare, 
Which leaſt ſuppoſe of miſchiefes.come to paſle : 
Euen ſo my ftill and rightfull raignirig,was. -. - -1. 
The calme, a tempeſt boads »the.ſhine;araines., ,., 
Long peace,a warrei: and pleaſure;pinching paige.  .'. 
For reſt, and peace, and wealth aboiinding thoe, © * 
Made me forget my Iuſtice late well yſde ; 
Forſaking vertues, vices gatt tofloe, 
And former rioble as Iquiterefuſde, 7 *- ** 17 | 
My gifts, my treaſures, wealth and will cuſuſde,. , ; 
Began alfcoddnes quite atlengthdifdaine; * © 
And did my facts with filthie vices taine, 


' F ® FT 
. my £ Fo . 


Miſgouern'd both ——_—_— andmylife; 

I gaue my ſ{elfetocaſe; toſleepe,and fine : -* -/? 
And Ihadclawbackes euenatCourtfultrifez..:: 
Which ſoughtby outrage golden gaines to winne, 


\ For *Kingsno ſooner well or wo — ne; 


But euen at hand the goodor badtakepaine, 
For yertues ſake, or meede, the Pringetd traine, 


As vices grew encreaſing more and more, ri - 
So vertues fled and bad their friendsadew 
Diſcaſes bad likewiſe, and ſicknefle fore: ' 
Began to waxe, and gricfes about me grew: ::: ©: 
I may full wellmy naughtie furfetsrue, fo 26 
Which peſter'd ſoatlength my drauſiebraine, . . | 
Icould not ſcarce frotm-{leeping oughtrefraines:.. 


fr 


C "4 . . 


Aſleepie fickneſſe nam'd the Lethargiey::! i370 Hite (a6, { 
Oppreſt me ſore, till death. rookeJifopwny's, e 9593 95H: 1:17 
This was the guerdonofmy glutronteg iv iofioo 31) 20ont T 
Aswith the candles lighitthe flie-doth play, oo: ole i 7 
Though in the end it worke her hues decdy® 1-1: 14 yt 1 - [7 


So of the glutrons cup fo long Idrunke,,-2; 417! 171-1 
Phyſitions 


14- King Forrex. 

 Phyſitians wiſe may eake on themthe cure, 

But if /ehoxa {mite the Prince for fin, 

Asearſt of me, then is the helpe vnſure, 

That's not the way for health toenter in, 

No potions then, nor powders worth a pin : 
But euen as we, they muſt to diebefaine. 
Bid them in time from vices now refraine. 


HOW KING 
;FORREX WAS SLAINE 
by his brother King Porrex,about \ 
| the yeare before Chrii# 491. \ 


—_—A 0 tell my toric onthe tragicke ſtage 
MW Q Compeld Iawmiamongſtthe reſt that fell : 
RY Imay coniplaine that felt god Mars his rage, 
|. Alas that fate to State ſhould be ſo fell 
=== Had IbccnmeanerborneIknow right well 
There had no enuieyndermin'd my State, 
Nor fortunefoild the ſeat whereon Iiſate. 


T ko ( 


| While that my Kingly Sire Gerbodyg raign'd 
I had no care, in honorTI did liue : 
Would God I hadin that eſtate remain'd, 
But what vs fortune wontedisro giue, . 
Good hap that holds as wateriina fiue : 
She ſhowes a'glimple of thouſand joyes, and moe, 
| Which hidesinitten thouſand ſeas of woe. 


That hatefull helliſh hag of vglic hue, - 
With ruſtic teeth andrtieygre corps misſhape, 
I meane that monſter vile, theworſt imview, :-: 
Whom ſome call Diſcord, emiezire antthate + 
She ſet my brother firſt withme atbate: | 

When we fiue yeareshad raigned ioyntly well, - -: '.; © 
- Syher entiſeicins/Ibuletriifenc felt; ©: two NT 
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Ring Forrex, 
Weliu'd that ſpace well in thisnoble Ile, | 
Diuided well we ioyntly did enioy | 
The Princely ſeat, while Fortune faire did ſmile 
Without diſdaine, hate, diſcord or anoy : 
Euen as our father raign'd the noble Roy | 
In wealth, peace, praiſe, purport,renowne and fame, 
Without the blots of euerlaſting blame. 


But when ambition bleared both our eyes, 

And haſtie hate had brother-hood bereft : 

We friendſhip faire and concord did deſpiſe, 

And far a part from vs we wiſdome left: 

Forſooke each other at the greateſt heft. 
Torule the kingdome both we left, and fell 
To warring, iarring like two hounds of hell, 


For bounds we banded firſt on cither ſide, 

And didincroach cach one on othersright. 

T'inlarge the limits of our kingdome wide, 

We would not ſticke oft times in field to fight, 

The wretched ground had ſo bewitcht our ſight. 
For why, * the earth that once ſhall cate ys all, 
Is th'only cauſe of many Princes fall, 


* Onth'earth we greeue the ground for filthie gaine,. 
On th'earth we cloſe the earth tinlarge our land, 
In th'carth we moile with hunger, care, and paine, 
We cut, we dig thence filuer, gold, and ſand, 
Into her bowels by the force of hand, , 
With teele ——_ we dodig profound, 
Working her woe to make our ioyes abound... 


| | 5 
Forth'earth forget we God, (vnfaithfull fooles) 


For ground forſake we faith and all our friends :. 
For th'carth we ſet our ſelues to ſubtill ſchooles, 
Of ground like ſwine we ſeeke the fartheſt ends, . 
We ſpoile the ground that all our living lends, - 
Of ground to winne aplata while to dwell + 
We venter liues, and ſend our ſoulesto hell, . 


5. 3 
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76 King Forrex. 

If we behold the ſubſtance of a man, 

How he is made of Elements by kind, 

Ofearth, of wafer, aire, and fire : than 

We would full often call ynto our mind, . 22tr 

That all our carthly ioyes we kavebehinds ©: 2 5: 
And when wepaſſeto th'earth we turneto'rott .' 
Our pompe, our pride,and glorie is forgot, 


The fire firſt receives hisheateagaine, - 

The aire the breath bereaues away by righ: : 

The watrie and the earthly parts remaine, 

OfElements compoſed ſcarce ſolight., *- 

And in the ground a place is for them dight, | 
The moiſtures drie, the bones conſume to duſt, 


The wormes with fleſh ſuffice their greedic luſt, 


But we forget our compoſition old, ' | 


Both whence we came, and 'Whereunto weſhall ; -: i 


We ſcarce remember we be made of mould, 
And how the earthagaine conſumeth all, 
This great forgetfulnesbreeds Princes thrall, 


While preſent ioyes we: azeypon,meane while MF 7 


Afadin z bliſſe doth all our Wits beguile, 


All this I peake toth'endit may aduiſe 
All Princes great, and noblepeetes thatare, 
Tolearne by me theratherto be wiſe, i ©. 


EY 


And to abandon hateand malice farte;'i 51 7 oe une 


To baniſhall ambitious bloodie watre : 
Toliue content in peace, with theireſtate : 


For * miſchiefeflowesfrom diſcord'and debate, 


And nowlle tell-whar diſcord vile hath Jones; 
To meKing Forrex, Thus the caſeitflobd ++ SN Gs 
ITchought indee@to have'ſome'caſtles wonne >! » © * -- 


And holds, which were mybrothers, ſtrong and good, . _ 


So mightT intercept his'vitailes, forrage, foodj: 1 
Abate his pride; obtainethe kingdomealt:- ©: ':04191 


Me thought the halfea portion was too all,» 


i 
<.. 
- 
92 


| Andforbecauſe I was the elder Prince,. -- -—... ..*. 
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King Forrex. "uy 


As he ſuppoſeth framed wiſe by skill, * '-- © 

So I was ledbyreaſonrude, to kill © 1 
My brother, if Icaughthimar thenicke,.- ) - 
Becauſe the quarrel fuſthe gantopicke.”. : | 


Theelder ſonne, and heire ynto the cxowne 3- ; 

Me thoughy no law, por reaſon could canuince ' 

Me fromthe fa&, though I.did heathimgdowne,, ., 

This was my way towinne andreape rehowne.,; * - - - 
Ididprouide an arwie ftronp forifiddd, - +, + 
Not farre from where Ihop'd to cauſe him yeeld, 

And ſundrie ſharpe aſſaults on each we gaue, 

On purpoſe both enflamed for to fight: * 

We hadin parle heard the counſell graue 

Of wiſe and worthie men, perſwading right, 

Itpitie was (they ſaid) ſofoule a fight” © 
Thatbrethren twaine, both Princes of a land, 
Should take at home ſuch wofull wartes in hand, - 


But where ambition dwelles is no remorce;. 

No countriesloue, no kindred holden kind, 

No feare of God, no ſentence wile of force 

To turne the heart, or mollifiethe mind, f 

Good words are counted waſting of your. wind, 
The gaine propoſde, the crowne and ſcepter hie, 
Areth'only things whereat men gazeandprie, 


Atlength my brotherfor to end the ſtrife, 
Thoughtbelt to worke.the ſureftway to wir ' 
He found the meanes to rake away mylife;” .'/t on 
Before which time the warres could neuer liny: 
How much might better bothcontented bin!” - 
For * hope will ſlip,;and hold is hard to ſnatch;.', -;' | 
Where blood embrues the harids that comieto catch, . ©: 2: 
Bot HIS. | us, 


78 King Porrex. 


Thus our ambition bred bur ſubie&s ſmart, - : 


Ourbroiles powr'd out their guiltleſſe bloodon g round = 


Which vile deuice of mine ambitious heart 

Procured /oxemy purpoſe toconfound, 

Therefore beware ye wights whoſe wealths abound, 
Content your + aſt inpeace to ſpend your daies, 
By vertues goodaloft yournames to raiſe: 
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HOW KING 


PORREX WHICH. SLEW HIS 


brother,was flaine by his owne mo- 
ther and her matdens, about the 
 yeaxe before Chrift,' 
20 gx. L 44% i 


PA = An curſed Caine thatcaitiue ſcuſe himſelfe, 
Bf7>4 That ſlew his brother Abelinnocent ? 

| ? Or Typhonwhofor ſtate and worldly pelfe 

His deare O/r& downe to Lymbo ſene? 

King Dardan then to do the like may trie, 


They ſlew their brethren each: and ſodid 1, 


The witch Medzarent in pieces ſmall 
eAb/irru limbes her brother, did not ſhe? 
She threw himin the: way.diſmembred all, - . 
Thar ſo her fathers journey ſaid mightbe, 
Orodes flew his brother Mirhridate : 
And ſo did I my brother in debate. 


 Learchuſlew his brotherfor theCrowne, 

' Sodid Cambyſes fearing:much thedreame;; 
eAntiochm of infamous renowne- +, | 

His brother ſlew, to rule alone the Realme, 
Ardiere did the like for Kingdomes ſake : 

. Solmy brotherslifeawaydidimake.'; -:;:: ./: 
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King Porrex #79 
eCMemvricinlewde of life likewiſe did ki} hen VV 
His brother Munliae, forthe ſame intents + | Feng 
Theſe Princes vile were brother layers ill, 
For kingdomes ſake ynnaturally bent, 

Bur reade the ſtories, thouſhalt findit plaine 

Thebloodie wretchesallwere after ſlaine.:/ 


Euen foI Porrex eke, which ſlew my brother, _ 

Andruled once the Britaine land with him, + 

Vakindly kil'd was by my cruell mother, | 

Which with her maidens chopt me euerylimme, |. __ 
As lay ſleeping on my bedatreſt, © © 4 
Into my chamber full and whole they prieſt, | 


Appointed well they were with weaponsſh 
Afboldly laid on A with all itieir might ny 1 | 
Ofc quite and cleane A me through theharg, 
And on my corps each whete their weapons light. -* 
They chopt me ſmall (1 fay) as fleſhto por, 
And: threw me out, my limbes yet trembling hpe. 
Canlcomplaine of this reuenge ſhe raughr, 
Sith I procur'd the ſlaughter of her ſonne? 
CanTIexcuſemy ſelfe void of faur, | 
Which my deare Prince and brother had fordonne? 
No; cis too true that * who ſo {layesa Kin 


+ Incurresreproch, and ſlaughter blood doth bring. 


The traytors to their Prince haue alwaies bin 


. Asſlayers of their parents, vipers brood : | 


Thekillers of their brothers, friends, and kin, Fe 
Inlike degree well nigh of treaſon ſtood.. 
Bur what by this win _ faue death, defame, 


DiRaine their blood, and ſhroud themſclues with ſhane. 


Example take you Princes of this land, 
Beware of diſcord, ſhun ambitions pride 2 
Byright take ye the ſcepter in your hand, 
Let notyour ſword with ſoueraignes blood be dide, 
The mighrie /owe;that raignes eternal] aye, 
Cuts off the Kings that enter in that wayes | , iO? 
| —___ Viupet 


HS *' King Pinnare 
Vſurpers _ perſwade themſclues a while 


There is no God, nolawes of ſacred crownez 
No wrong they do, no murther ſeemeth vile, 


Nor noreſpeCt of _y high renowne. 


But if they could copfider well thecaſe,. lu» 
They would not.{6 aſpire to Princes place, poolel it 


They would example take by Lucifer, 

That was caſt downe; the father firſt of pride : * 

And all his impes how.high ſo ere they were, _ 

Vlurping Reatnies and Kingdomes farand wide, 
Fromlight to darke,from'throne to thrall they fell: 
From bale to blifſe and downe from heauen to hell. 


Sufficient heere is ſaid to warne the wiſe, | 
For he by prydence oft forecaſts the. doubt;  . 
The foole is bentall warnings to deſpiſe, '_.. 
He runneth headlong withTthe raſcall rout, 
Then if thoucaſttoliueat reſt aſubiet good, . 
Touch notthe Prince, crowne, {cepter, nox his blood, 
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HOW KING PIN-| 
NAR WAS SLAINE, IN BAT-.. *? 
taile by Mulmucius Dowwalloabourt '. | 
the yeare before Chrift, * © 
> 


> lght oftentimes right ouerrunnes too faſt; 
: V4 d Rightafter comes and hopes to have his owne: 

NAAR And when he ouertakes might at the laſt; © - - 

Then isthe truth of all the quarrell knowne. 


* T9 


King Pinar, 8 
Ofthisnow ſpoken, this wouldTinferre, 

Mcn may by mighta kingdome long withhold 

Not due to them : butthey far better were 

To yceld ynto the right, what reaſon would. 

Good mettals bidesthe touch, which tries the gold, 


When copper counted counterfeit in caſt, 
Is deem'd but drofle and called in ar laſt, 


I am that Pirnar, who when Brutms blood 
ExtinRed was in bloodie Porrex raigne, 
Amongſt the Princes in contention ſtood, 
Who in the Britaine throne by right ſhould raigne 2 
Mongſt whom by might apart] Tie obtaine, 
That part of Albion call d Logria hight, 
Ididlong time vſurpe againſtall right, 


S$rater who ſteptinto the Scottiſh throne, 
And Radacke, that viurpt the Cambrian crowne 
Their minds to mine did frame and ioyn'd in one, 
2X Tokeepe the CornifhPrince ſtout Cloten downe, 
3 Twixt whom and vs in fighting, for renowne 
—-— 3 FaireLadie Albion Europes wondred Ile, 

| Rob'd of her beautie was, alas the while, 


= X DukeChrey, though aman of worthie praiſe, 
3X Whoclaim'd the crowne as due to him by right : 
2X Couldnotpreuaile till death did end his fink 
3 Hisſonne Mnlmucins that vndaunted Knight 
XZ Puſu'd hisfathersclaime with all his might, 
F$ And meeting vs in many a bloodie field, 


Atlengthin manly fight. did make ys yeeld, 


HeLion-like himſelfe with his tall troope 

Of nimble Corniſhmet vs on the way, . 

Ando his conquering arme did cauſe ys ſtoope, 

The price oftreaſon I with blood did pay, 

My wrong deem'd rightappear'd in my decay. 
Who ſoby violence ſcales the throne of State, 

Seldome fits ſure, but falles by violent fate, 

| | 2 


=_ | | 
HOW KING 
STATER OF SCOTLAND 


was ſlaine by Mulmucins Don'Walle, 
about the yeare before Chriit, 


441. 


S7Ef\ notin hiſtories truly to tell 
Thefall of vſurpers the mirrours of pride. 
3%8 Fl Recite of our treaſons, and how that wefell, 
DJ” A Intruders yntruſtic the Realme for to _ $ 
m*S <= Yf witand of reaſon recklefſe and wide, 
That tooFe ſo vpon vs torule all'the land, 
No Princespreſum'd yet with ſcepter in hand, 


How ſtately ISratey of Scotland the King, 

Did beare me full Rourly when I had the crowne 2 

And whata greatarmie of Scots Idid bring, 

Againſt Lord Doxwalls, of noble renowne. 

Ideemed dame Fortune would neuer fo frowne, 
Who made me a Prince, thatkingdomemy pray, 
Oflate but aſubie& adiuplectBivey: 


But heere now behold how ſteadie the ſtate 
Of climbers aloftis aboue their degree, 
And how they dofali'from fortune to fate, 
Example arc ſuch as my fellow and me; 
The fruit gives a taſte of the ſap of the tree; 
The ſeed of the herbe;the grape of the vine : 
The worke wrayesthe man,feeme he neuer ſo fine, 


For when Thad leuied an armie to fighr, 
Tioyned with Pimmar, my power topreuaile :: 
And Rudacke of Wales came eke with his might; 
HMulmucius Donrallo the King to affaile; 
Qur purpoſe the Prince by prowes did quaile, 
Which came out of Cornewall, vs vanquiſht in field, 
Our ſouldiers were ſlaughter, or forced to yceld. 


Keng Rudacke. oq: - 
O fortune Tblame thee, my ſelfe more ynwiſe : 
Thougau't mea yr life Tit loſt, 
My ſouldiers were killed before mine owne ies, 
Oc forced to yteld, or abandon the coaſt. 
I necd not of honor or dignitieboaſt, 
Or tell of my triumphes, or crake of my crowne: 
*The yaunt of viurpers is void of renowne, 
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ſlaineby Mnulmncins Donwallo about 
the yeare before Chri#t, 
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deare the reuelles royeltic thatrape, 
Reſtleſſe the raignes of rebels in the robe, 

FJ Recklefle the rage where crueltie doth ſcrape, 
| Roundneſle eſteem'd but little of the globe, 

- No man ambitious prudent with the probe, 
Crownerape accounted but cunning and skill, 


Bloodſheadablockehouſe to beate away ill, 


The rudeneſle of rebels reaching:the crowne, 
May be compar'd to Bladhds nd diuice, 
Better fit ſtill then fall ſo far adowne, 
By my miſhaps ler other men-be wiſe. 
My ſelfe of climbing hauepai'd well the price, 
. That rudely in thronemy ſelfe did inſtall 
Aloft, not regarding how low I mightfall, ; 
When Britaine was reſtlefle, wanting _ 
(For Forrex hight and Porrex both were ſlaine) 
The land many peeres ambitious did wring, - 
Endeuonting each the Kingdome to gaine. 
The heiresto forſake it wrong did conſtraine, 
The ſubie&s were armed, we nobles did ftriue, 
At length we amongſt ys diuifion contriue, 
| | = Then 
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Then reckleſſe we were when all wasatreſt, 

And each had a kingdome allotted his part ; 

The vice of the ſubie&ts daily increaſt, 

Andiuſtice andright were laid quite apart, 

The lawes ouerlaſhed by couineand craft, 
And wethat did gonerne did winke at this geare : 
The worſer thercby, our faithfull friends were, 


The ball that dame Fortune emparteth of blifſe 

* Is golden to gaze on, but voluble round : 

If once of your handfaſt in holding you miſle, 

Away then it roleth, and you are on —_ 

Of watchers thereon ſo many abound, 
Andcatchersthereat,with ſnatching therefore, 
That if once you leefe it, you catch it no more. 


A Chirurgian that taketh a wound for to cure, 

If skilfull and carefull he fearcheth ir furſt : | 

The ſea-man doth ſound to take the depth ſure, 

By wiſdome well taught for feare of the worſt, 

But our vile ambition, blind, blockiſh, accurſt, 
Not prouing the fore, nor reckoning the ſound, 

Our ſhips and our ſcience we finke and confound, 


Ambition out ſearchethto glorie the greece, 
The Riaire to eſtate, the graple of grace : 
'Butin her is hid ofperilla peece, 
Which all our attempts doth dimme and deface, 
We do enioy her vaine ioyes buta ſpace, 
Short, brittle as glaſſe : falſe faire giuing light: 
Not golden, though glittring braue in the fight, 


For when ſhe hath brought ys vnto the throne, 
And Fortune hath fraught vs with honor artfill : 
Then there to fit ſtedie and rule all alone 

We racke our dcuices, and ſcud with our kill. 
" Wecutoffoccurlions ; weprole, pole, and _=_ : 


We bolfter, we bandout, to bribe, baniſh, ſly 
The pillers of prudence that ſtand in our way, ' 
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Outraceis thenreftles;our ſleeping vaſound:s ©, 
Our waking is warfare,our walking hath woe : 
Our talking is truſtles,our cares doe abound : 
Our fauners deemd faithfull,and friendſhippe a foe, 
Which troubles our fancies ſo toſt to and La 
Thar ſcarcely wee neuer inioy any reſt 


Tormented, whom Fortune exalted and bleſt, 


This thing can I witnefle what troubles enſue, 
What cares doe ys compas enhaunſed aloft ; 
Itherefore wiſh rebels to take better view 
Ofthe falles of iutruders,recorded fo oft. 
Who climeth ſo high his fall is not ſoft. 

If once hee doe ſtagger or falter aſide, 

He cannot recouer the reſt for to guide, 


When Iwho with others did thinke my ſelfe ſure, 
Hereruled the realme,there fell out a flawe: 
Donvalls did ſecke the Crowne toprocure, 
Alleaging atitle theretoby the lawe. 
Who,when to field our powers we did draw, 
Came ſtraight with an hoaſt prepared to fight, , 
With ſword for to tric out whoſe title was right. 


Our number was great,our title vniuſt: 
Our conſciences guilty,our ſoudiers agaſt : 
Dowallo with honour had ſouldiers of truſt: 
And Fortune was friendly to them as they paſt. 
Theyſlew of our men by manhood full 26 | 
Or forſt themto flie :in the field wee were faine 
Toppoſe them(poore Princes)and ſo we wereſlaine, 


Firſt Pinnar,then Stater,I Rudacke likewiſe 
Art laſt was with number oppreſſed diſpatche. 
Let Lordings beware how aloft they doe riſe, 
ByPrinces and commons their climiny is watche. 
No ſooner they haucat the ſcepteronceſvatche, 
But guilty themſelues they deeme worthy to die, 
And Gods powerfull iuſtice ſuch ſentence doth hie. 
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HOW THE NOBLE 

King Brennus,aftermany triumphanc 
viftories,at the ſiege of Delphos in Greece ſlew 


himſelfe,about the yeare before 
'.. Chritt, 37 $. 


Ray Mong the noble martiall worthy men, 
=DA&9 Renowned farre,victorious great of fame, 
S373 6) Though Authors ſound my praife:eftſoones agen 
PARRY Amongkt the Britaine Princes write the ſame. 
I am that Britaine once that Brews had to name: 
My facts,exploits in warre,my conqueſts life and end 
Doe writeasI recite, when time doth leaſurelend, 


The mightie Monarch of this noble Ile | 
Maulmucias who with —_—_— blade did free 
The Britans troubled ſtate from tyrants vile, 
Was father both to Belinus and me, 
His noble acts and lawes commended bee, 
This Belinzs(mine elder brother)was his heire, 
And Queene Corwenxa was our mother wiſe and faire, 


When after him my brother had the crowne, 
. Hee was contentto make me ekea king: 
He gaue mee Albany,where with renowne 
Irulde a while by Iuſtice euery thing. 
But at the laſt ambition made me brin 
An army thence,againſt my brother for to fight: 
Which rather ought thaue honord him wit homage right. 


When Belinus perceiued meeapproach 

Vnto his Realme,an army hee addreſt; 

Hee warned mel ſhould not ſeeke tincroach 

That was not mine,f6r hee was ready preſt 

Me to repell : hee wild mee bee at reſt. 
I marched on, the armies met,wee fearcely fought: 
My ſouldietsflaine;tofaue my ſelfe by flight I fought, 
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To Norway then,I fled for fuccour hence, 

Where good E!//mgusreignde the gentle King: | 

I told him what I was,and eke of whence, 

Defirde his aide,me homeagaine to bring. 

And he not only graunted me this thing, 
But eke his daughter Samye faire to bee my wife, 
With mein Albany to leade a Princely life. 


But while we were prouiding ſhips and men, 

The fameabroad of my returne was ſpread: 

And Guthlakethat was King of Denmarke then, 

' Provided with a nauie mee Prlead, 

His eie on Samyes beautie had ſo fed, 
Thatfor her fake he muſt perforce my ſhips forlay, 
By force ofarmes to beare the Lady faire away. 


And when our nauies met, hee wilde me yeelde 
This Lady ftraight,or elſe defend the cauſe: 
Athing(quoth I)requeſted erſt but ſeelde, 
Againſt of Gods and men the ſacred lawes. . 
It hath not erſt bene heard 'mongſt wiſe men ſawes, 
That any King ſhould claime the like by ftrife, 
Or make aſſault by wrong to winne a Princes wife, 


From words to fight we fell orreither fide, _ - 

But on his fide the conqueſt did appeare: 

T yeelded her that liſted ſcarce abide, 

For ſhe to him before did fauour beare. 

Bytempeſt then our nauies ſeuered were, 

And he perforce by ſtorme on ſhores of Britaine caſt, 
For tribute hoſtage gaue to Belize ere he paſt, | 


At ſeas turmoilde five daies with raging winde, 

Sore wearied with the fight, the foile,and lofle: 

And caſting with my ſelfe in woefullminde, 

The cauſe why ſo God Neptune did me rofle: 

 Andwhy falſe fortune my attempt did crefle : 

. Imadeavowe to kill theman that cauſde me flye, 

Or with my bloud,the kingdome all fromhimto buy, a” 

H e 


"{——_ - 
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The Seas alaid,at laſt my ſhips I found,” : 

And rigde againe,at feas we met our foes 

The wandring Danes, where we beſet themround 

In warlike ſort, we did them all incloſe,” 

Euen ſo the wheele of Lady Fortune goes, 
Abie&s,caſts downe,turnes topfie toruie:quight, 


di The men of late extold with'aH her maine andmight, 


Theſe ſhips my wantsin ſome reſpect ſupplied 
With tackle,armour, vitailes and the reſt : 
And fo to Britaine land apace I hide, - 
For kingdome loſt ro make againerequeſt : 
Or elſe by mightand force away to wreſt 

The ſcepter frommy brother Belize,and the crowne, 


Which lay that time by North at Euerwike the towne, 


Toland I came, and threatned Bel-ne ſore, 
Bur he an armie did with ſpeed addreſſe : 
Which metme ſtraight at th'entry on the ſhore, 
Our battailes joind and fought with valiantneſſe, 
But I was putinth'end to ſuch diſtrefle 
To ſhipsIflew,and tooke afew with me befide, 
And hotfing failes,for hap to Callia ftrandsI hide, 


Arriued there,] trauaild long to ſee 

The nature of the Countrey and the men : 

And for my purpoſe I diſpoſed mee, 

To pleaſe the Princes and the people then, 

In hope to ſee my countrey once agen, 
To win wy noble kingdome,or to wreacke the wrong 
That Tſuſtaind exilde from natiue ſoile ſo long, 


When T had toide the great miſhaps Thad 
Vnto the Peercs of Fraunce, ſome aide to craue: 
I could obtaine no ſuccour me to glad, 
Nor men, munition, ſhips, ne vittailes haue, 
I gate me thence to Duke Seginus graue, 
Of Provenee then the Prince,renowned noble farre, 


For prydenceprompt in peace,and wiſdome greatinwar 


” 1 7% WY Nora + #M..o> 
= OO. ISIS ” . 
ONREE RITES. 


rec 


This 
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This worthy Duke recejuedmiewith joy, oo 7 
(For of aſſli ted wights he had remorce) --:./ 7 «;,*- ©: 
He heard me oft declare the greatanoy -''* -,- 
That I had felt,and of my brothers force, 
How Guthlackedid my wife and me diuorce 2 \,. ., 

The broiles at Sea,the'toiles I taken had at land: -..... 

Which neuer could the face of Fortunes foile withſtand, 


ThouBritaine tall (qu6th he) I rue thy fate- 
Thou noble Prince (for ſothou artin ſhowe) 
IfI could now reſtore thee thine eſtate, - : ing {0 
Thou ſhouldſt perceive what fauqurlthee owes: ,..-/, 
T'is Fortunes vie texaltand onerthrowe, | on 1s, 
My counſaile then is this, expect her grace awhile, -* .. *: - 
Till where ſhee frownesſheeturne her friendly face and ſmile, 


Soin his court he did me intertaine, : + ot Pe DG 
Where long Iliu'd and-bare myſelfe full wellz..-5 - | + 77 
Sometimes to play the captaine.L was faine, 0 he 
To win ſome praiſe,as cauſes did compell, - 
For when his ſubieCts either didrebell; _ 

Or confines'madeinroads,to ſpoile or pray his land, - 

Then appointed was to take the waxre in hand,. .... + 


In armour fearce,and ſtout,and Rtrong was 1, 

God Mars me gaueaſtearne and ftormie looke : 

| With feates of armes by land or ſeas totry,, 

Experience taught me whatT vndertooke, 

Nopaine,notoile nor daunger Iforſooke,, EE enns:, 
That might content the noble Duke of Sauoisminde, . 
Whoſe bounteous grace, for aye my loue to him did bind, 


Inpeace full milde I was, of comely grace, - 

And wiſe in taV;e,as time occaſion gaue :.; || 

And (though I fay't) Thad a Princelyface, . 

I could both hunt and hawke, and courtitbraue. 

Eke Fortunes paſt had made me ſage and graue : 
More heedy all attempts to proſecute with skill : © 
Raſhnes (by poofe 1found)) incurs the greateſt ill. 
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When Duke Szginns ſaw wy bumblehart, 

A regall Britaine Prince,of royall bloud, 

How Iemploide my ſelfe and all my art, 

Mine ate feates with grace and prowes good 

To ſerue,and quaile hisfves that him withſtood : 
He gaue his Daughter vito me,a peerlefle dame, 
With her his Dukedome after him to guide the ſame, 


By her(when hee was deade)I Sauoyehad, 
A countrey fertile, famous for the ſoile, 
With liberall gifts the ſouldiers hearts I glad, 
To winne the reſts good will I tooke ſometoile, 
By banquets, iewels,gifts,orwarlike broile: 
Still yfing all the meanesr'obeiſancg thEtomoue, 
Eke all the wayes thatmight allurethem me toloue, 


And ſetled ſo in honour great at reſt,” 

Without the fearc of forraine foes, or nie: 

I muſed what for Britaihe wartes'was beſt, 

Which way I might againe my quarell trie, 

Such reſtles heades haue they that fit on hie, 
O poore eſtate;how bleſt were thou that fitt below, 
How happysſafe and ſure,if thou thy ſtate couldRknow? 


A councell called for the ſame intent, 
I told the Lords my purpoſe for the warre: 
How Ito haue my kingdome here wasbent. 
' They a!l agreedto leuy neere and farre, 
Such ſouldiers good and captaines Rout that were, 
They offered feruice cke themſelues to fare with mee, 
To winnethe crowne by ſword, or els reuenged bee. 


Concluding thus,a powre prouided was, 
Munition good,and vitailes, ſhipping firong: 
apt tes ae. as 1 475 - > 

On voiage fo with hoiſett ſales weepaſſe, 
Wecut the ſeas,and came apace along 
ToBritaine ſhores:Inhope to wrecke the wrong 

That oft before was done,or winne the land ayaine ? 

Whence whilometwice I was to fly with daun oer faine, 

When 
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When we were landed here,I Heroldsſent- ;{;-  .. . 
To claime my Kingdome athis hands, my right; | 


Ibad them, if he were not ſo content, _ | 

To ſound defiance, fire, and fiyrd,and fight, ' 

But ofmy meſſage heeeſteemed light. 
Hee broughtan army ſtron g,appointes wasthe day =, 
Ofbartraile,then to try who beares the Crowne away... 


This when our mother ſawe Corwenna wile, - 

That mortall warres we wage for kingdome ſake: 

Shee with her ſelfe did many waies deuiſe,,.,, .- .. 

A peace betweene her Martiall ſonnes.to make, - 

And with the Lords full oft. did connſell take. .: _ _ 
Yetallin vaine:there could no parle of peace preugile, : 
But on we rnarcht agreedeach other to aflaile, 


The feelds once pight,and time of battaile comeg.. | 

In place where hould bee tride this quarell ſad, _ 

In armour cke the ſouldiers all and fome, © | 

. With allthe force that might ſo ſoone bee had, 

We captaines vſing ſpeech our men to glad, 

T'incourage them with promiſe proud of laſting fame: 
Tweene th'armies Corwenna ſtood thatnoble'dame, | 
And thus ſhee ſpake: EC rt 


»» O outalas my ſonnes what meanes this broile? 

»» Wil youin field my tender bowels harme? - 
»» What furies force you thus Cunkindly toile? 

»» Whatmeane your men for{laughterhiere troſwarme? 

,» Did not this wombe once bothiiticloſe you warme? 

»» Andcannotnow all Britaine hold you brethren twaige, . 

»» Butneedesby one of you his brother muſt be ſlaine? 


-, Cannot the feare of [ozesrimmortall hate, 

-» Your mothersteares,nor woefull wailings moue? 

>» Nor naked brefts you ſuckt your malice lake?” 

»» Nor cauſe timbrace the ſacred lore of loue? 

»» Ocuerlaſting [one that liu'ſt aboue! 1F 

» ThenIprateſtere youdoe fight the feelde this day, , - 
»» Youſhallin ficJd(yogratefull ſonnes)your wotull mother ag 
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»» Betweene you both you ſhall bereauemy life, 

»» What woes (my ſonnes) aliae ſhall I ſuſtaine, 

,, WhenlT ſhall after this ambicious ſtrife, 

,, So many ſce of bothyour ſubieQtsflaine? 

,, And you with brothers bloud your ſwords diſtaine, 
I ſhall(Ifay)inth'end of ght take woefull vewe, . 


Of thatmy ſonne;whichthis my ſonne his brother ſlewe, 


3» 


,, O rathernow,my ſonnes,leaue offtoiar, 

,» Lay weapons both afide,take'truce a while: 

,» If you doc loue to ſpend your time inwar, - 

2» Deſtroy not here arhome your native Ver | '- * 

,» Thepreſent cauſe and quarell istoo vile, ' 

Toine friendly both your armies faith and firme the ſame, 
To take ſome conqueſt greatin hand of laſting faine, 


3» 
3, 
»» Therein you may with greater honourdeale, | 
3» By this you ſhall defame yourſclues foraye.. 
3» Thereby you may enlarge your publique weale, 
7 BO — this your ſelues and it ſhall quite decay. 
| 2» Thereby youſhall mincage with honour ſtay, . 
»» Thereby ay ie ike yournoble father bee7 | 
» Whicherche wore the crowne did conquer kingdomes three, 


+, Once for my ſake then ivine yet hands againe, 

9» Let me emtoy once both before Idie. - 

2» 1 would to {ee you friends my ſonnes bee faine, 

»» And hopeT have you will not this denje, . ;.;- 

»» Iaſke athing ſhall never hyreperdy. >dr. 

» Forifyou now Grematting as brethren well, 


»» Thcenall the worldofthis yourconcord aye ſhalltell, 


 Andturning then to methus wiſe ſhe ſaid : | 

»» Thou knowelt,my ſonne,how twice thoithaſt been foild: 
2» Thou twice — with life waſt well apaide, 

»» And ſince full fare to countries ſtraunge haſt toild; | 

2» If now thou ſhouldſi of life andall bee ſpoilde, 

» (Whenliuethoumaiſt in Princely ſort with peereleſſeioy) 
>». | What tongite cantellthy mothersgricfe wiring anoy- 
Iheae 
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« Theare thou haſt inFrancea Dukedome good, 
« Ofſubie&s good thou haſt an armie heere : 
« Thou haſta wife that came of noble blood, 
« Thou need'ſt at home no foes at all to feare. 
« What mean'ſt thou then ſuch mortall hate to beare, 
« Apainſtmy ſonne thy brother heere, which gaueto thee 
« His kingdomehalfe, the noble land of Albany? 


« Sith thine ambition firſtprocur'd the ftrife, 

© Which did'Rt in armour riſe againſt thy King, 

&« Apainſt thy brother lou'd thee more then FA 

« Thou did |t thy ſubieRts his againſt him bring, 

« Think thou it was a wiſe or worthie thing ? 

© Ifnot: thou haſt good cauſe thy treaſonall confeſle : 

«© Andthough hedrauethee hence, toloue himne're the leſle, 


« Thou ſhalt therefore ſubmit thy ſelfe to me, 

& And take a truce, a peacelI wilhconclude : 

&« Thy brother eke ſhall ſo contented be, 

« No quarrels old ſhall be againe renew'd. 

&« Theſe broiles haue oft my cheekes with teares bedew'd, 

«© Myheartisrent, my hope bereau'd, my ioyes are gone, 

& Mylifeisloſt, if you conioyne not both in one. | 


© Then turning vnto Bel ſhe ſpake : | 

&* My noble ſonne (quoth ſhe) thou twice haſt quail'd 

© Thy brothers power, and mad'ſt him twice forſake 

&« His natiue land, which I haue oft bewail'd, 

* What though thou haue ſo oft before preuail'd, | 

© Think ftthouagainethethird time eke to win the field? 
© Orartthouſure to ſlay my ſonne, or force him yeeld? 


« What glorie canſt thou get thereby in th'end? 

*« Willnot the world of your foule ſlaughters tell? - 

« Willnot they all that liue, ſtill diſcommend 

« Theman that did his owne deare brother quell? 

« CMempricins ſhamefull aRtsare knowne too well, '. 

« . And Porrex Britaines both, their noble brethrenſlew, 


« Confoundedafter both, examples good for you, 
Now 
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« Now further this againe to both Ifay: 
© Do not you rue theſe noble ſouldiers good? 
© Donor you ſee how many you ſhall ſlay? 
&© Haue you no care to ſhed their guiltlefſe blood? 
& The ſtate of tyrants ntuer ſtable ſtood, 
& Bybloodſhed they do build, and prop their tottering State, 
«© Raigne,liueand die deſpiſde, in neuer dying hate, 


& You noble men, in briefe I ſpeake to.you, 

« And ynto all the Captaines of your bands : 

«& Andeketoall you ſouldiers goodandtrue, 

« Which haue the ſway ofbloodfhed in your hands, 

« Conſider well the ſtate of both our hk : | 

& Youſhall decreaſe your force, by diſcord and by ftrife, 
« Diftaine your bloods, and reaue Corwenna: of herlife, 


« Then if thateither /oxes immortal ire, 

« (Which euer hated m—_—_—_ ſuch astheſc) 

<« Or feare of P{uroes cuerlaſting fire, | 

« Or dangers threatned both by land and ſeas, 

«& Or mw mind (which both you oughtto pleaſe) 

« | Orcountriesloue, or peace Avhich al arebound timbrace) 
«© Mayoughtperſwade, then letmy iuſt requeſt haue place, 


& Tf not, loe heere my naked breaft (quoth ſhe) 

* Which once youborh did ſucke in tender age, 

« Let both your ſwords in theſe firſt bathed be, 

« Perhaps this ſlaughter ſhall your thirfts aſſwage, 

« It ſhall be counted euen as ſmall outrage 

& Toſlayyour mother pleading for arighteous peace, 

« As wagethe warres which gods commands youto ſurceaſe, 

Much more ſhe faid which were too long to tell : 

And proffred forth to ſwords her naked breſt, 

But when we both conſidered had full well 

Her wofull teares, herwiſe and graue requeſt, 

They ſo to peace ourhautic hearts addreſt, 
We laid our weapons downe. : we met, and did imbrace, 
All warre was ſet afide, and Ladic peace tooke place, 


We 
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We ioyned handsour captainesdid the like, - | 
And ekethe ſouldiers linked all in loue : 

There was not one that did onr truce miſlike; 

Our peace didall to ioy and maruell moue, 

With many triumphes feates of armes we proue, 
Our ſubieQts all reioyce, 'in ſongs we ſound Corwennas praiſe, 
Her fame to skies, aloft with many ſhouts and cries they raiſe, 


The Galles and Senonsthen ſuppoſing me 

In Bcitaiue from my Dukedome hard at fight, 

Thought great occaſion offred them to be; 

And ſet themſelues inarmes and order right, 

My ſubieRs eke of Sauoy day and night : 
They did entice, perſwade, ſolicite and conſtraine, 4 
To chufe another Duke at home with them to raigne. . | 


Whereof when I heard tell in Britaine le, 

Eke when my brother Belinethereof knew, | 

Welaid aſide our ſports and plaies a while, 

And of our ſouldiers tooke a muſter new, 

Ofboth our hoaſts we choſe a noble crew. 
We paſt the ſeas, as brethren ought, in concord knit; 
Andboth our force in one to conquer France we fit, 


Without reſiſtance much we ſpoil'd the land 

Atthentrie in, andafter many fights 

Weconquer'dall the Realme, my foes we fand, 

Which were in armes ſtour, valiant, noble wights, 

By ſword they fell, or flewbefore our fights. ERC 

 TheGermans force, likewiſe that did them ſuccour ſend, . 
We made to fall therefore, and toour ſcepters bend. 


Three hundred thouſand we in armour had; . 
Anarmie greatrenown'd Europa through : 
The Kings and Princes of ourpeace were glad, 
We were in fight ſo puiſſant fierce and rough. 
Munition, viQtuals, money eke enough,. 

We had of tributes ſore, of duties in thatcame : - 


Through all the world of Brenne and Beline flew the fame. S 
| Oh 


| ; 
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To vs came ſouldiers out of many parts, 
Andcaptaines worthie for the fame ofwarre, 
Of fierce Bellona braue we had the arts, 
Whereof we wanne the praiſe both neereand farre. 
But not with this we ſo contented are. 

As Hercules to ſcale the Alpes didfirſt contend : 

So we againe (a worke of toile) the cloudie Alpesaſcend, 


The craggie mountaines that do touch the skies, 

With aged heads are euer white with ſnow, = 

The ſeas allow do rore, whence vapours riſe, 

And from the hifles great ſtreames of waters floe, 

The pathes ſo ftrifto paſle which few do goe. 
The ice,ſhow,cold,clouds,rombling ftormes,and fights aboue, 
Are able conſtant hearts with doubtfull feare to moue, 


For as you go, ſometimes y ar faine toreatch 

And hang by hands, to wendaloft the way : 

And then on buttocks downe another breatch, 

With clbowes and with heeles your ſelfe to ſtay, 

Downe vnder well behold the ſtreames you may, 
And waters wilde which from the mountainesfalling flow: 
Ore head the rocks hang threatning death to them below, - 


When we theſe Alpes had paſt with dangers great, 

To Clufum towne in Tuſcaneland wecame : 

The Tuſcans as we droue our heards of neat, 

Did iſſue out to intercept the ſame, 

— to the Romans cke they frame, 
To helpe them 'gainſi the Galles (fo vs they counted there) 
Becauſe I wasof France, and Frenchmen with vs were, 


The Romans then, becauſe that our fucceſle 
Reported was to them in warres before, 
Fearing their owne eſtate could do no lefle, 
But aide theirneighbours now at need the more, 
Totreate of peace they ſent to vs therefore. 
We anſwer'd we deſfir dbut ſpate wherein to dwell, 
Becauſe our peopled counttie could not hold ys well, = B 
ut 
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Bur they forgetting quite of armes the lawe, 
Did arme themſclues,ambaſladours full Route : 


With Clufians came to _ ysall in awe, 
Withoutreſpe& of any further doute, 


Whereon,the fiege from Cluſium walles about 
| Weraiſed ſtraight,atRome weſounded loud alarmes, _ 
To wreake reuenge for breach done gainſt the layy of armes, 


Yetfirſt we thought it beſt ambaſlage ſend, 
To haue truce breakers ſuch deliuered vs 
By law of armes as ought no weapons wend, 
Andyetagainſt the lJawes came armed thus, 
They faid we were a people barbarous, | 
we, They neither puniſh would nor yeeld thoſe Romanes good, 
: But honour them: they came of Fabizs noble blood, 


Full ſwiftly on we marched then in haſte, 
And towards Rome with all our power we hide : 
At Alia flood gan forty thouſand taſte yI8 
OfRomanes that vs met what might betide, 
Weſlew them faſt,the reſt durſt not abide. 
We had the ſpoile,to Rome we came, which we poſleſle : 
A thouſand waight of gold the Romanes paid for peace. 


Pannonia cke with broiles of warres we tame, 

Andmany yeares we keptthem vnder yoke : 

The Princesall about that heard our fame 

Defired peace,not daring vsproucke, 

We Britaines made Europa all to ſmoke, 
Topart our armies then in twaine we tooke no doubt, 
And ſcuerall conqueſts tooke in hand,ascaptaines ſtout. 


| 


ToMacedonie Belme tooke the way, | 
Where __— Prolome the tyrant fell, 
Which did his ſiſters ſonnes vniultly ſlay 
Before their mothers face, and herexpell, 
eArſinot thatyſde him earſt ſo well : 
Thoughby the gods he ſware to take her to his wife, 
Andlouc her ſonnes,and here he thembereft of life. 
; I 
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Euen ſo that wicked King atfirſtrefuſde 

To purchaſe peace with price, or hoſtage ſend, 

That had before the faith of Gods abuſde, 

Was deſtinate to haue a noughtie end, 

Let Princes well beware what they pretend; | 
* Who for a crowne breakes faith, and murders foule commits, 
He will be ſure to fall, on {liperie throne he fits. 


Our cuſtome was that time to ſendeach where 

Our Hearolds offering peace for tribute gold ; 

But from King Prolome theſe newes we heare, 

No peace he crau'd, no tribute pay he would,. 

Ne friendſhip crau'd (as he the Hearold told): 
Exceptour weapons laid adowne we would ſubmit, 
No arguments of peace he wouldadmit, 


ms Belme ſmil'd to heare the heedlefle King 
Raſh witted, ſo ſelfe-wild, and after this 
The Dardanes offered twentie thouſand bring. 
Ofſouldiers arm'd for aide, to ioyne with his, 
Quoth he, not loſt all Macedonieis, 
If we once conquer'd by Al-xanders hand; 
Need we the Dardanes aide, theſe ſtrangers to withſtand? 


We haue (quoth he) ſome ſouldiers ſonnes of thoſe 
Which ſerud in pay withthemthat yanquiſhtall ; 
And forour ſelues wenothing feare our foes, 
Alchough our armie ſeeme to Dardare ſmall, 
Fhis when th'ambaſſadours related all 
To good King Dardave, then this noble Realme (quoth he) 
' By this yong princox pride, will all diſpoiled be. 


With that alarme they crie, and armies ioyne, 

Where Britaines ſlay the Macedonian crew : 

And haue for ſpoile their viCtuals, armour, coyne, 

Fooke *Prolomey their King, and himthey ſlew, 

His head aboue the campe they beare for view 
On ſpeare; to make the reſt of Greekes in doubt to ſand, 
Before they enterpriſe to take ſuch warresin hand. 


On 
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On this the fame of Britaines farre was ſpred, 
All Macedonie held their countrey ſpoil'd : 
To eAlexander (erſt their armies [zd) 

And ynto Ph:lip, Princes never foil'd, 


| AsvntoGods they crie in warrestormoil'd, 


O helpe (quoth they) our countrey falles, we are yndone, 
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Without your powerful aides:whoſe aQts the world haue won. 


But Se#heres a Macedonian ſtout, 

When as the Britaines bathed in their blifle, 

Gate ynto him a warlike worthie rout, 

Andſet againe on Belize there and his, 

Put him to foile for all his worthineſle. 
For which the ſouldiersall did chuſe him for their King, 
But them as captaine he againſt their foes would bring. 


When this in Greece Theard, and their ſucceſle 


Firſt of the field they won, andfollie then 

Enricht with fpoiles, giuen all to idleneſle, 

Which were before approued valiant men : 

I ſound retreate, and backwards gate agen, 
With ſeuen ſcore and ten thouſandfootmen for the fight, 
And fifteene thouſand horſe, which made a goodly ſight, 


With theſe appointed wellmy friends to aide 
TheBritaines good, and Belimein that caſc, 
ToMacedone Imartcht with vengefull blade 
Totake reuenge for Belineslate diſgrace, 
Whereto when as we came, in little ſpace 
We wan the field in fight, we ſpoil'd theland at will, 
In pleaſures plung'd we had of wealth, and fame, our fill, 


_ Solthat hadall Macedone inawe, 


With ſpoile of mortall men was not content : 

Ipaſt not of theſe conqueſtsalla ſtraw, 

The temples of the gods to ſpoile Iment, 

And towards Delphos with mine armie went, | 
On high his temple ſtood moſt glorious to behold, 
And god Apolles ſhrine entiche with giftsof gold, 3 
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The rich and wealthy gods (quothT) may lend 
To mortall men ſome of their treaſures great : 
They haue no neede thereof for to diſpend 
For clothing, viRuals,armour,drinke or meate. 
But yet we muſt therefore their prieſts intreate. 
There is enough for them,and many moe beſide, 
Of offerings great,from Princes brought both farand wide, 


ThisDelphos is on mount Parnaſſus faire 

In Greece, well fenſt with riſing rockes about, 

By nature plaſte aloft in pleaſantayre, ; 

So high to ſcale they neede no foes to doubr, 

Nowatch,no warde to keepe the walles abour. 
So ſtrong ſteepependent are therockes whereon it ſtands: 
Asnot the like could fince be made with mortall hands, 


When in this citie ſhoutesaloude they make, 
Or when the trumpets ſound therein is heard, 
The Ecchoes ſhrill ſo cauſe the skiesto ſhake, 
That ftrangers ſtaring and and muſe affeard, 
The words and tunes reſound againe ſo hard, 
So oftentimes about from euery rocke ſo plaine, 
As if to one that cride, one cride to himagaine. 


This made the men that came from far to maze, 
To maruaile much,to feare and wonder ſtill : 
Andatthe fight thereof to ſtare and gaze, 
Deuiſing oft the high and mighty hill, 
A building founded firſt by heauenly skill 
In citie built,and coſtly grau'd with worke of hand, 
eApolloees temple high aboue the reſt dothſtand, 
c 


T'is round theater wiſe ſo braue within 
And large aloft,withour pendant ypright, 
So high it ſeemes impoſſible to win, 
With comely forme the gazersto delight. 
The maieſtie whereof did them inuite | 
4 Thatchoſe thatſeate,tereRatemple inthe ſarhe, 
Whereoffor Oracles was ſpread a wondrous fame. 
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Amid'ſt the height of this Parnafſus mount 
Arturning "y there is, and in the plaine 
A den through rockes for deepnefle doth furmount, 
And turning vaults far in, whence anſweres vaine 
The Prieſts receiue from ſprites to tell againe. 

When any come for counſell there, of things to knows: 


Theanſwere of deluding ſprites the Prieſts do ſhow. 


Wherefore the Kings and peoples offerings brought, 
From all the world and coaſts of nations far : 
With many gifts of gold and filuer wrought, 
The gold of Kings and iewels rich were there. 
To Delphos all they run that doubttfull are. 
This was the madnesthen that mortall men bewitche : 
Whereby Apolloes Temple was with gold ſoinriche, 


Lonow Itell atDelphos whatI did, 
For towardsit as with my mates I went, 
Them be of courage good nought feare Ibid, 
With Delphos ſpoile them to reward I ment. 
Butnow I askthow they would giue conſent, 
Stout Emridane and T heſſalone I did aſſay, 
Whereit were good to ſcale,or elſe a while to ſtay, 


" The Captaines counſell was alarme to call, 


Before the Grecians did prouide defence : 

And firaight to ſcale with $kill the mightie wall, _ 

Before the citic knew of our pretence, | 

The ſouldiers tout abroad encamped thence, 
Andfaid they muſtrefreſh their wearied limbes a ſpace, 
Vnablc elſe to ſcale, or meet their foes in face, 


The Greekes in villages to makethem trip 

Intreated them to inake no ſpare of wine : 

The Britaine ſouldiersfell thereon to ſip, 

Forgate their feats of warre and plai'd the ſwine, 

Apainiſt their captainesekethey gan repine, 
So that fulllong it was or we could themperſwade 
Toflie from Bacchwboothes, and fall againe ro blade, 
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Of fouldiers thouſands fixtie fiue I had, 
But of our foes ſcarce fourteene thouſand were : - 
The ſtately towne they ſee, their hearts to glad, 
* Thadthem not atall toſtand in feare, 
Behold (quoth I) what doth in ſight appeare, 
Thoſe charets glittering braue, and ſtatures all of gold 
Of follid maſſe, more rich then glorious to behold, 


For on the Temple flood faire golden ſhapes, 

And in the walles thereof their piCtures ſhone : 

Not one of theſe (quoth I) the Britaines ſcapes, 

We ſouldiers ſhall poſſeſſe them euery one. 

Let vs therefore notlinger here vpon, 
But giue th'aflault: for heere the God Apolives pride, 
Inprice of gold, and gemmes, ſurmounts all Greece beſide, 


We haue or this the wealth of men poſſeſt 
(Yer worthie Princes all) of mortall men : 
But heere the treaſures of the Gods are preſt 
To looke for vs-: ſhall we refuſe them then ? 
We ſhallnot ſo be proffered oft agen. 
Within the walles hereofare greater farreby oddes : 
Th attire, crownes, ſcepters, plate and garniſh of the Gods, 


We ſound Alarame, th'affault the rockes aſfayes, 
Our ſouldiers brainficke, heedlefle vp aſcend : 
The Delphos men had fenſt the eaſieſt waies, 
So that againſt the rockes our force we bend. 
With ſtones the ſcaling Britaines downe they hend, 
An earthquake cke by yowes the facrificers reare, 
Which on my ſouldiers downe a mightie rocke did teare. 


The ground did ſhake, and rent, and tempeſts riſe, 
The haileRones _— fall, the thundersrore : 
The lightnings flaſhing dazled all oureyes, 


The Britaines from th'affault were ouerborne, 
My ſouldiers ſlaine diſcomfitmebefore, 
And Iſore wounded, foule amazde, orecome with ſmart, 
 Telcapethe Greekiſh ſword, did piercemy ſelfe to _ | 
oy 


You noble captainesnow that know my fatts, 

| Learnevaliantly in warres the ſword to wend: 

Ler faine extoll your wiſe and warlike ats, 

Andlet report your fortitude commend, 

Butlet your warfares haue a wiſer end, | 
And let what Bochas writes and Higgins heere doth pen, 
Declare what good we gate, to warre with Delphos men. 


HOW KING. 
KIMARVS WAS DEVON. 


red by wilde beaſts the yeare be- 
fore Chrif, 32 1. 


Ew Fz=a\O place commends the man ynworthie praiſe, 
NEE) BY No _—_ Rare doth ſiay vp vices fall : . 
8 £0 BI No wicked wight to woe can make delaies, 
: TON | Bl No loftie lookespreſerue the proud at all. 
P 2 mas) No brags or boaſt, no ſtature high andrall, 
Noluſtie youth, no ſwearing, ſtaring ſtout, 
No brauerie, banding, cogging, cutting out, 


Then what auailesto haue a Princely place, 
A name of honor or an high degree, 
To come by kindred of a noble race? 
Except we princely, worthie, noble be. 
The fruit declares the goodnes of the tree. 
' Dobrag no more, of birth or linage than, 
For yertue, grace, and manners makethe man, 


My ſelfe might brag, andfirſt ofall begin, 

AAtulmucins made and conſtituted layes : 
. And Belmus and Brenne his ſonnes did win 

Such praiſe, that all the world giue them applauſe, 

Gnrgunitn Readbeard with his ſober ſawes. 

The ſonne of Belmeand my Grandfire grand 

Wasfortynate, whatere he tooke in hand, 
wy | : I'4 His 
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His ſonnemy grand fire Gninthelinedid pafle 

For vertues praiſe, and Marta was his wife, 

A noble Queene that wile and learned was, 

And gauc her ſelfe to ſtudie all her lite, 

Dcuiting lawes, diſcuti the ends of ftrife 
Amongſtthe Britaines to her endlefle fame : 
Her ſtatutes.had of /1artian lawes the name. 


My father eke was ſober, ſage and wiſe, 
Ciciluss hight, King Gainthelinc his ſonnet 
Ofnoble Princes then my ſtocke did riſe, 
And of a Prince of Cornwall firſtbegonne, 
But what thereby of glorie haue I wonne ? 
Can this ſuffice to anſwere eke for mee, 


I came by parents of an high degree? 


Or ſhall I ay 1 was forſooth the King > 
Then might Iline as lewdly as Iluſt, 
No ſure, I cannotſo auoid the ſting 
Of ſhame, that prickes ſuch Princesare vaiuſt, 
We rather ſhould ynto our vertues truſt, 
For * yertue of the ancient blood or kin, 
Doth only praiſe the men that vertuous bin, 


And nobles only _—_— thisbe ſure) 
Without the yertues of their noble race, 
Do quite and cleane themſelues thereby obſcure, 
And their renowne and dignities deface. 
They do theirbirth and-linageall deface. 
For why, indeed they cuer ought ſo well 
In yertues graue, as titles braue excell, 


But oft (God wot) they fare aserſt did I, 
They thinke if once they come of Princely tocke, 
Then are they placed ſafe and ſure, ſo hie 
Aboue thereſt, as founded ona rocke, 
Of wiſe mens warnings all they make a mocke, 
They counſels graue, as abieQtreeds, deſpiſe, 
Andcount the braue, men gratious, worthie, wiſe, 


F 
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This Kingdome came to me by due diſcent, 
For why my father was before me King : 
ButT to pleaſure all, and luſt was bent, 
- Tnever reckt of Iuſtice any thing. , N 
What purpoſe I to pafle did meaneto bring, 
That fame t'accompliſh I with all my mighe 
Endcuour'd cuer, were it wrong orright, 


Ideem'd the greateſt ioyesin earthly hap, 

I thought my pleaſures euer would abide, 

Iſcemd to fit in Lady Fortunes lap, 

Treckt notall the world, me thought, beſide. 

I did by luſt my ſelfe and others guide, 
Whereby the fates to worke my bane withall 
And cut me off, thus wiſe procur'd my fall, 


AsI wasalwaies bent to hunting fill, 
(Yet hunting was no vice tothoſe Thad) 
Whenl three yeares had rul'd this Realme at will, 
In chace a chance did make my heart full ſad, 
Wilde cruell beaſts as deſperate and mad 
Turn'd backe on me, as I them brought to bay, 
Andin their rage my fwfull corps did ſlay, 


Aiuſtreward for ſo yniuſt alife, 
No worſe a death, then I deſerued yore. 
Such wreckes in th'end to wretches all arerife, 
Who may and will not call for grace before. 
hy fo deeds were nought, what wilt thou more? 
or wanton wildeneſſe, witleſſe, heedleflc toyes : 
Thebrutiſh beaſts þerewi'd me of my ioyes. 


_——— 
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uourcd by a monſter,the yeare 
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Et me likewiſe declare my fats and fall, 
And eke recite whatmeanes this ſlimie glere : 
You need not faine ſo quainta looke at all, 
Although I ſeeme ſo fulſome every where, 
"PS This blade in bloodic hand, which I do beare, 
Andall his gore bemingled with this glew, 
In witneſle I the dreadfull monſter flew. 


Then marke my tale : beware of raſhnes vile, 
Iam eMormdzus, once a Britaine King, 
On whom long time did Ladie Fortune ſmile, 
Till to her wheeles ſteepe top ſhe did me bring. 
My fame both far and neare ſhe madeto ring, 
And eke my praiſe exalted ſo to skie, 
Inall my time more famousnone then1, 


Some ſay I was, by birth, a baſtard bace, 
Begotten of the Prince his concubine : 
Bur what I was declared well my grace, 
My fortitude, and ſtature Princely mine. 
My father eke'that came of Princely line 
King Dazitz gaue not ſobatedegree, 
Nor yet the noble Britaines ynto mee. 


For feats of armes and warlike points Ipaft, 

In courage ſtout there liu'd not then my peere : 

I madethemall thatkneyw my name agaſt, 

And heard how great mine enterpriſes were, 

To ſhrinke, and Finke, and ſhift aſide for feare. 
All which atlength did me ſuch gloriebring, 
My father dead, the Britaines made me King. 
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But ſce how blind we are,when Fortune ſmiles, 
How ſenceleſſe we, when dignities increaſe : 
We euer vie our ſelues diſcreetly whiles 
Welittle haue, and loue to live in peace, 
Subiced thoughts doth wicked pride ſuppreſle : 
We vſe no rigour, rancour, rapine, fuch 
As after, when we haue our willes too much, 


For whiles that I a ſubie& was, no King, 

While Ihad nothing, but my faRs alone : 

Iftudied ſtill, in euery kind of thing 

To ſerue my Prince, and vnderfang his fone: 

To vſe his ſubiects friendly cuerychone : 
And for them all aduentures ſuch to take, 
As might them all my perſon fauour make, 


But when I once attained had the Crowne, 

I waxed cruell,tyrannousand fell : 

Ihad no longer minde ofmy renowne, 

Ividemy ſelfe tooill, the truth to tell. 

Obacedegree in happie caſe full well! 
Which artnot puft with pride, vaine-glorie, hate, 
Butart beneath, content to bide thy fate, ty 


ForI aloft, when once my heate was in, 

Notraind by reaſon, ruled all by might : 

Neprudence reckt, righc, ſtrength, or meane apin, 

Bur with my friends, in anger all would fight, 

Iftroke, kild, ſlew who cuer were in fight, 
Without reſpe&, remorce, reproofe, regard, 
Andlikea mad man in my furie far'd, 


Ideem'd my might and fortitude was fuch, 
ThatI was able thereby conquer all : 
High kingdomes ſeat encreafimy pompe ſo much, 
My pride me thought impoſſible to fall. 
But God knw, our proud deuicesall, 
And brings thatthing wherein we moſt do truſt, 
To ourdeſtruRion, by his iud gement juſt, 
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- Forwhenthreeyeares Iruled had this le | 
Without all law, as was my lawlefle life, 
The rumour ran abroad within awhile, 
And chiefly inthe Norweſt countrie rife, 
A monſter came from Th'iriſh ſeas, —_—_ = 
Toall my ſubie&tsinthoſe coafts did dwell, 
Deuouring man and beaſt, a monſter fell, 


Which when Iknew for truth,I traightprepar'd 

In waflike wiſe my ſelfe to trie the caſe : 

My haſte thereto a courage bold declar'd, 

For I alone would enter in the place. 

At whach, with ſpeare on horſc I fet my race, 
But on his ſcales it enter could no more, 
Then might abulruſh on a braſen dore, 


ApaineTIprou'd, yetnoughtat all preuail'd 
To breake my ſpeare, and not to pierce his fide : 
With that the roring monſter me afſail'd, 
So terrifi'd my horſe I could not ride, 
Wherewith Ilighted, and with ſword Itri'd 
By ſtrokes to find a paſſage to his life, 
Butnow I foundin vaine was all my ftrife, 


And when 1wearied was, and ſpent with fight, 
That kept my ſelfe with heed his danger fro : 
Atlaſtalmoſt aſham'dI wanted might 
And skill, to worke the beaftly monſter wo. 
I gate me neerer with my ſword him to, 
And thought his flanckes or vnder parts to wound, 
If there, for ſcales, mightany place be found. 


But fruſtrate of my purpoſe, finding none, 

And eke within his danger entring quite : 

The grizely beaſt ſtraight ſeazed me vpon, 

Andlert his talants on my corps to light; 

He Sript my ſhoulders, notre6ſtI might : 
Androring witha greedie rauening looke, 


Atauce in jawes my bodic whole he tooke, 
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The way wEflatge,and downe hedrewmeing7. © 
Amon ous pauhch for roomth and wondrous wide 3 - + * 
But (for 1 feltmore ſofterthere the skin). . BESS Bo 
Atonce Idrewa dagger by my fide. _ | 
I knew my life no longer could abide 

For rammiſh ttench,bloud,poiſon,ſlimy glere 

That in his body ſo aboundantwere, 


Wherefore Ilabouring to procure his death, 

While firft my dagger digde abouthis hart, 

His force to caſt me welnigh drewe my breath.- | 

Butas he feltwithin,his woundes to (mart, ;; -.- - 

I ioyed to feele themighty monſter ftarty-- 1 
That roard,and belcht,and ; mnyTormny., cride, 
And toſt me vp anddowne;trom fide tofide.. | 


Long ſo in pangs hee-plungde,and panting lay, as) 
pag» 90 His n. he 3 raflovich ſachs ——_— PESO FER 
That quite and cleane he drew my breath away, 
Wee both were dead well nigh within an houre. . 
Lothus c ie beaſtly monſter did deuoure | 

Another monſter moadles, tovs paine::- \._- 

At oncethe realme was rid of monſters rwaine, 


F>1 


Here maiſt thou ſee of fortitude the hap, 
Whereprudence,iuſtice,temperance hath no place : 
How ſuddenly we taken are intrap, | 
Whenwe delviſe oodyertues toembrace, 
Intemperance doth all our deeds deface, 

Andlets vs heedles headlong run fo faſt, 

We ſceke our owne deftruQtion atthe laſt, 


For he that hath of fortitude and might, 
 Andthereto hath a kingdome ioind withall : 
Except he alſo guide himſelfe arighr, 
His powre and ſtrength prewaileth him but ſmall, 
He cannot ſcape atlength'an haples fall, 
Youmay perceiue a myrrour plaine by me, 
Which may with wiſdome well ſufficient be, "mo 
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HOV.KING EMERIA 

NVS FOR HIS TYRANNIE WAS 

DEPOSED, ABOVT THE 
yeare before Chriſt, | 


12,3 5+ 
== way He wofull wight thatfell from throne to thrall, 
BR Q | The wretch |< woue the web wherin he goes : 
| Q& A dolefullblacke bad weede till weare hee ſhall 
& F3Þ In woefull fort, and nothing blame his foes, 
£S What needeſuth one atall his name diſcloſe ? 


| Except the reſt of Britaine princes ſhould, 
Not here for ſhame refite his name he would, 


Iam Emeriane King thatraign'd a ſpace, 
Scarce all one yeare, in Britaine Iſle long ſence,” 
But for I was in manersyoide of grace, 
Fierce, tyrannous,and full of negligence, 
'Bloud thirſty, cruell, vaine, deuoide of ſence, 
The Britaines me depoſed, from ſeate and crowne, 
And reau'd me quite, ofriches and renowne, 


1 was deſpiſde and baniſhtſtom my bliſle, 
Diſcountnanſt, faine to hide my ſelfe for ſhame: 
What necdeT longer and to tell thee this? 
My ſelfe was for my woefull fall coo blame, 
My raigne was ſhortin few my fall Iframe. 
Mylife was lothſome, ſoone like death that found, 
Let this ſuffice a warning blaſt to ſound, | 


* 


HOW 


CE ASAT I 
HOW KING CHIRIN- 
NVS GIVEN TO DR VNKENNES 
'  raignedbutoneyeare. He died about the 
geare before Chri#t, 
” * 


.* 


3257 Hough I my ſirfets hauenotyet out ſlept, -- 
2} re? Mer Tein with quiet browes begin my tale, - 
2; | Let not y _ talke bee ouer leapt, * 

[3 


S.* 

In | For though my belching ſen of wine or ale, - 
—>> Although my face befallo, puft,andpale, 
And legs with dropſy ſwell, and panch refound :; .... - 
Yetlet me tell whatyice didme confound. 4:70: 


Perhaps thou thinkſt ſo groſſea blockhead blunt, . 
A ſleepy ſwiniſh head can nothing fay : 
The greateſt heads and ſmalleſteke were wont 
Tobeare in them the fineft wits away. 
This thing is true, thou canſt it not : ey 
And Bacchus eke enſharps the wits of ſome, 
Fecundicalices quens non fecere deſertum? 


Yetfith long ſince both braines and all were ſpent, 
Andthisin place amongſt my mates Iſpeake:.. 
Itruſt thou wilt be herewithall content, 
Although indeed my wits of talke are weake, 
So old a veſlell cannot chuſe but leake. 

A drunken fot whoſe faltering feete doflip 

Muſt pardon craue,his tengue in talke will trip. . 


Chirinnus was my name a Britaine King, 
Burrulde ſhort time : Sir Bacchus was my let : . 
Erinnas eke my ſenſes ſo did ſwing, 
That reaſon could no ſeat puractans OE get, . 
Wherefore the truth Ipray thee plainely ſer. 
I gaue my ſelfe to ſurfers ſwilling wine, 
Andled my life much like a dronken ſwine; . | 
| Diſeaſes - 
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Diſeaſes grew,diſteniprance made me ſwell, 

My a 4" x laſted till fol '___ oy 

My timpane ſoundedlike ataber well, 

And nonghtburwine did like my greedie taſte, 

This vice and moe my life andme defaſte,. 
My face was blowne and blubd with dropſie wan, 
Andlegs more like a monſter then a man, 


So not in ſhape I onely altered was, 

My diſpoſitions chang'dinme likewiſe : 

For vices make a man,a goate,an aſſe, 

Aſwine or horſe, (as Poets can compriſe) 

Transforming into beaſts by ſundry wiſe 
Such men as keepe notonely ſhape of men, 
But themmiſhapethalſo now and then, 


Wherefore let who ſo loues to live long daies 
Withour diſeaſes,ftrong,in youthfull Rate, 
Beware of Bacchus booth which all betraies, 
The yaile of vices vaine,the hauen of hate, 

The well of weake delights,the brand of bate, 
| By which Iloftmy health,life,Realme and fame, 
And onely wonne the ſhrouding ſheete of ſhame. 


a—— — —— —_ 
—_ Lemma 


HOW KING VARIANVS 
GAVE HIMSELFE TO THE 
| luſtes of the fleſh, and dyed about the 

year btfore Chrift, 1 36. 


= Here no good gifts haueplace,nor beare the ſway, 
< | What are the men, but wilful caſtaway ? 
ay Where gifts of grace doc garniſh wall the King, 
*« There is no want, the land canlacke nothing. 
= The Court is till well Kor'd with noble men, 


fd 

[ 
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w od: 


'In Townes and Cities Gouernours _ : 


Thecommon wealth doth alfo proſper then, 
And wealth at will the Prince andpcople haue. 
Perhaps 


J 


ps 
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Perhaps you aske,what Prince is thisappeares? 
Whar meanes his talke in theſe our golden yeares? 
A Britaine Prince that Yarianw hight, | 

Iheld ſometime the Scepter here by right, 

And though no nced therebe in theſe your daies 
Of ſtates to tell,or vertues gooddiſcriue, 

Good counſaile yet doth ſtand in ſtead alwaies, 
When time againe may vices olde reuiue, 


Ifnot : yet giue meleaue amongſt the reſt 
Which felt their fall, or had their deaths addrefſt : 
My cauſe of fall let me likewiſe declare, 

For * falles the deaths of vicious Princes are. 

They fall,when all good men reioice or {ce 

That they ſhort time enioide their placeshie., 

For Princes which for vertues praiſed be, 

By death ariſe,extold they ſcale the skie. 


I will be ſhort, becauſe it may ſuffice 

That ſoone is ſaid,to warne the ſage and wile, 

Or ifthat they no warning need tohaue, 

This may perchance ſomewhat their labour ſaue 

With thoſe, that will not heare their faults themtold, 
By ſuch as would admoniſh them for loue : 
Whenthey my words and warnings herebehold, 
They may regard and ſee their owne behoue. 


Aboutrty time the Princes liu'd notlon g, 


For all were giuen almoſt to vice and wrong : 


My ſelfe voluptuous was abandond quite, 
To take in fleſhly luſt my whole delite : 
a drawes a manfromthrift and grace, 
Doth iuſtdeſires,and heauenly thoughts expell : 
Doth ſpoile the corps,defiles the ſoule, and fame deface, 
Andbrings him downeto Plutoes paines of hell, 
K 
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For this my finne my ſubieRs hated mee, 
Repining {till my ſtained life to ſee. 

As when the Prince is wholly giuen to vice, - 
And holdes the lewder fortin greateſtprice, 

The land decaies,diſorder ſpringsabroad, 

The worſer ſort doe robbe,pill,pole,and ſpoile 
The weaker force to beare the greateſt loade, 
And leeſe the goods for which they earſt did toile, 


How can /choua iuſt abide the wrong ? 

He will not ſuffer ſuch haue ſcepter long. 

As he did ſtrike for finfull life my ſeate, 

And did me downe from royall kingdome beate : 

The like examples are in ſtories rife, 

No wicked wight can.gouerne long inreſt : 

For either ſome bereaues him of his lite, 
'Or downe his throne and kingdome is depreſ}, 

Bid Princes then and noble Peeres the like delights deteſt, 
There is no way the wrath of /oxe to wreſt, 


HOW THE WORTHIE 
Britaine Duke Nernnius as a valiant Souldier and 


faithfull Subietencountred with 7ulius Ceſar,was by him 


death-wounded: yet neuertheleſſe he gate Czſars ſword, put himto 
flight, ſlew therewith Zabianus a Tribune of the Romans, endured fight till 
his countrie men wan the fie]d,and now encourageth all good SubicRs, to 
defend their countrey from rhe power of forraine and intruding 
enemies. He was ſlainc aboutthe yeare before Chriſt, 52. 


| SF May by right, ſome later writers blame, 

AS Sol Of ſtories olde,as rude or negligent : 

To JE Orelſe I may them well ynlearned name, 
Eg £25 Or heedleſſe inthoſe things about they went, 


Tn et 


' Sometime on me as well they might haue ſpent, 


As on ſuch tyrants,who as bloodie foes, 


Vnto their countrey wrought ſuch deadly woes, | 
| As 


© ES B Ali 


is 


Lord Neennius, 
As for my ſelfe I doe not thisrecite : 
(Although TI haue occafion good thereto) 
But ſure,me thinks it is too great deſpite 
Thatto the dead theſe moderne writers doe, 
For there are Britaines,neither one or two, 

Whoſe names in ſtories ſcarcely once appeare : 

And yet their ues examples worthy were. 


T's worthy praiſe (I graunt) to write the ends 
Of vicious men,and teach the like beware : 
For what hath he of vertue that commends 


.Such perſons lewde,as naught of vertues care? 


But for to leaue out thoſe praiſe worthy are, 
Is like asif a man had not the skill 
To praiſe the good,bur diſcommend the ill, 


Icraue no praiſe, although my ſelfe deſeru'd 
Asgreatalaude asany one of yore : 
But I would haue it tolde how well T ſeru'd 
My Prince and Countrey. Faith to both Ibore, 
All noble hearts, hereby with courage more 
May both tall forraine force in fight withſtand, 
Andof their foes may haue the ypper hand, 


Againe,to ſhew how valiant then we were 


. (YouBritaines good) to mooue your hearts thereby 


All other nations lefle in fight to feare, 
Andfor your countrey 9-0 ſo to die 
With valiant hauty courage as did 1, 
Thenliuein beatnetafeoary heal 
Offorraine powers, which hate your manhogdall. 


Doe giue me leaue to ſpeake but euena while, 
Andmarke,and write the ftory I thee tell; 
By North from London more then fifty mile, 
There lies the Iſle of Ely,knowne full well, . 
Whereinmy Father built aplace to dwell: 

And for becauſe he liked well the ſame, 

He gaue theplace heightEly of his name, 

| K 2 
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He raigned forty yearesas ſtories tell, 
And fame did beare his name both wide andfar, 
By Iuftice guided he his ſubies well, 
And liu'd in peace, without the broiles of war. 
His childrens noble acts in ſtories are, ' 
In yulgar tongue: burnoughtis ſaid of mee, 
And yetI worthy was the yongſt of three. 


His eldeſt ſonne and heire was after King, 
A noble Prince, and he was named Lud, 
Fullpolliticke and wiſe in euery thing. 
And one that wiſh'd his Countrey alwaies good, 
Such vſes, cuſtomes, ſtatutes he withſtood 
As ſeem'd to bring the publique weales decay, 
And them aboliſhr, brake ,repeald away. 


So he the walles of Troy the new renewde, 
Them ſortified with fortic Towers about : 
And at the weſt fide of the wall he vewde 


The Towers —_ eateto keepe the foemen our, 


That made he priſonsfor the poore bankrout, 
Nam'd Ludgate yet, for free men debters, free 
From hurt, till with their creditours they grees 


Some ſay the Cityalſo tooke the name 

Of Lad my brother : for he it reparde : 

AndI muſt needs as true confell the ſame, 

For why, that time nocoſt on it he ſparde, 

He till increaſt and peopled cuery warde, 
And bad them aie Kaerlud the City call, 
Or Ludſtone,now you name it London all, 


Atlength he dide, his children vnder age, 

The elder named was Androgens , 

Committing both vnto my brothers charge, 

The younger ofthem hight Tenarcias, 

The Britaines wanting aged rulers thus, 
Chole for that time C:r/ibellaxe their King 
My brother, Iuſticement in euery thing. 
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The Romane then the mighty Ce/ar fought + 
Againſt the Galles, and conquerd them by might : 
Which done, he ſtood on ſhores where ſee hee mought 
The Ocean Seas, and Britaine clicues full bright, 
(Quoth hee) what region lies there in = fight? 
| Mee thinkes ſome Iland in the Seas 1fce, 
Not yet ſubdued,nor vanquiſt yet by mee, 


With that they told him we the Britaines were, 

A people ſtout,and fearce in feates of warre. 

(Quoth he) the Romanes neuer yet with feare 

Of nation rude, were daunted of fo farre : 

Wetherefore mind to proue them what they are, 
And therewithall theſe letters he did frame, 
Broughtby ambaſſadours which hither came. 


CTVLIVSCA#SAR CON- 
ſull ofRome,to {aſſibe//ane, King of Bri- 


traine,ſendeth greeting. 


g'! that the Gods hane ginenvs all the Weſt 
As ſubiefts to our Romane Empire hie 
By Warre, or as it ſeemedToue the beſt, 


| Of whom wee Romanes came, and chiefly I : 


Therefore toyou which in the Ocean awell, 
(eA' yet not vnderneath ſubieftion due ) 
Wee ſend our letters greeting : wete yee well, 
In warlike caſes thus we deale with you. 


Firſt , that you, as the other regions,pay 

V- tribute yearely, Romanes we require : 

Then, that 1ouwill with all the force you may 
Withſtand our foes, as yours, with ſwordand fire : 


eAnd thirdly, that by theſe you hoſtage ſend 

T aſſure the conenants once agreed by you : 

So With your daunger leſſe, our warres may end: 
Elſe bid we warre,Caſsibellane adiew. 


Czfar, 2 LE 
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No ſooner were this Cars letters ſcene, 
Burſtraight the King for all his nobles ſents 
He ſhew'd them what their anceſtors had beene, 
And prai'd them tell in this their whole intent. 
He told them whereabout the Romans went, 
And what ſubieRion was, how ſeruile they 
Should be, if Ceſar bare their pompe away. 


And all the Britaines euen as ſer on fire 
(My ſelfe not leaſt enflamed was to fight) 
Did humblie him in ioyfull wiſe defire, 
| Fhathehis letters would to Ceſar write, 
Andrtell him plaine we paſtnot of his ſpite : 
Wepaſt as little of the Romans, we, 
And leſle, then they of vs, if lefle mightbe, 


' Wherefore the ioyfull King againe repli'd, 
Through counſell wiſe of all the nobles had: 
By letters he the Romans heſts denide, _ 
Which made the Britaines hautic hearts full glad : 
And eke the Romane Conſul proud as mad 
To heare theſe letters written : thus they went, 
Which he againe to mightie Ceſar ſent, 


CASSIBELLANE KING 


OF BRITAINE TO C. IVLIVS 
Ceſar Confull of Rome, 


S thou,O Czfar,writ'ft the Gods haxe ginen to thee 
TheWelt : ſo I replie, they gaue this Ie ro mee. 
T hou ſat #t you Romans, and thy ſelfe of Gods deſcend : 
eAnd dar i thou then, to ſpoile our Troian blood pretend ? 
eAgaine, though Gods haue giu n thee all the world as thine, 
That s parted from the world, thox get it no land of ming. 
eLrdſirh likewiſe of Gods we came a Nation free : 
We owe no tribute, aide, or pleage to. Rome or thee, 


/ Retrall 


ke |! 


Lord Nennus. 
Retralt thy will, or wage thy warre : as likes thee bet, 
Wears to fight, and rather then to friendſhip, preft. 

To ſane our countrey from the force of forren ſtrife, 
Each Britaine heere, ts well content to venter life, 

We feare not of the end, or dangers thou do#t tell: 

But vſe thy pleaſure if thou mai#t : thus fare thouwell, 


Caſlibellane, F 


When Ceſar had receiu'd his anſwere ſo, 

Ic vext him much the thereupon decreed 

To wage vs warre, and worke ys Bricaines woe, 

Wherefore he haſted hitherward with ſpeed, 

The Britaines cke, prepar'd themſclues with heed 
To meete the Romans all, in warlike guiſe, 


With all the force, and ſpeed they might deuiſc. 


And heere the wiſer deem'd it meeter much 
Taffaile them firſt ar ch'entry on this land, 
Then for to giue arriuall heere to ſuch, le 
Might with our viQtuals aide, our (clues withſtand, 
T'is better far the enemies taband 

Quitefromthy borders, toa forren ſoile, 

Then he at home, thecand thy countric ſpoile, 


Wherefore we met him at his entrie in, 

And pitcht our campsdireRly in his way: 

We minded ſure toloſe, or elſe to win 

The praiſe, before we paft from thence away. 

So when that both the armies were in ray, 
And trumpets blaſt oneuery fide ————_— 
Our minds to either each, were quickly knownes 


We ioyned battaile, fiercelyboth we fought,  ' 
The Romanes to enlarge their Empires fame : 
And we with all the force and might we mought, 
Tofaue our countrie, and to keepe our name, 
O worthicBritaines! learne todo the ſame, 

| Webrake the rayes of all the Romane hoaſt, 

And made the mightie Ceſar leauc his boaſt. 
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Yet he the worthieſt Captaine euer was, 
Brought allin ray, and fought againe a new. 
His skilfull ouldiers hecould bring to paſſe 
At once, for why his traynings all they knew. 
No ſooner I his noble corps did view, 
But in I brake amongſt the captaines band, 
And there I faught with Ceſar hand to hand, 


O Cod thou might't haue giuen a Britaine grace, 
Thaue ſlaine the Roman Ceſar noble then : 
Which ſought the noble Britaines to deface, 
Andbring in bondage valiant worthie men. 
He neuer ſhould haue gone toRome agen, 
To fight with Pompey, or his peeres toflay, 
Orelle to bring his countrie in decay. 


It ioy d my heart, to ſtrike on Ceſars creſt. 

O Ceſar that there had beeri none bur wee, 

I often made my ſword to trie thy breſt : 

But Ladie fortune did not fauour mee, 

Iable was me thought with Ceſars three 
To trie the caſe : I made thy heart to quake, 
When on thy creſt, with mightie ſtroke I flrake, 


' Theftrokes thou ſtrook'ſt me, hurt me nought at all : 
For why, thy ſtrength was nothing inreſpe&. | | 
But thou had'ſt bath'd thy ſword in poyſon all, 
Which did my wound, not deadlyelſe, infeR, 
Yet was Ior Iparted thence bewreckt. 
I gate thy ſword fromthee, for all thy fame : 
And made thee flie, for feare to cate the ſame, 


For when thy ſword was inmy target faſt, 

I made thee flie, and quickly leaue thy hold : 

Thou neuer waſt inall thylife fo gaſt, 

Nor durſtagaine be euer halfe hola, 

Imade a 1umber Romans hearts ful cold. 

Fight, fight, you noble Britaines no (quoth I) 
Weneuerall will ynrevengeddie, 0 


What 
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What Ceſar though thy praiſe and mine bee od, | 
he ancient ſtories ſcarce remember me) 
Though Poetsall of thee doe make a God, 
(Such ſimple foolesin making Godsthey bee) 
Yet if Thad my quarelltry'd with thee, 
Thou neuer hadſt returnde to Rene 
Nor, of thy faithfull friends, bin beaftly (laine, 


Anumber Britainesmightſt thou there haue ſeene 
Wounded in fight, and ſpoile their ſpitefull foes, 
My ſelfe maimde, flew and mangled mo (I weene) 
When I was hurt, then twenty more of thoſe, - - 
Imade the Romanes ſtout their courage loſe. 
| Inallthe campe no Romane ſcarce I ſpide 

Durſt halfe the combate gain a Britaine bide. 


AtlengthImet anoble man, they cald. 

Him Labienns, dne of Caeſars friends, 

A Tribune erſt had many Britaines thrald, 

Was one of Ceſars Legats forth he ſends : 

Well met (quothT) I minde to make th'amends, 
For all thy friendſhips to our Country crew. 
And ſo with Ceſars ſword, his friend I flew, 


What needel name you euery Britaine here, 
As firſt the King, the nobles all beſide, 
Full Routand worthy wights in warre that were, 
Aseuer erſt the Rarely Romanes tride. | 
Wefought ſo long they dur{tno longerbide, 

Rok C2ſar he forall hisbragges and boaſt 

Flew backe to ſhips, with halle his ſcattered hoafſt, . 


Ifhe had bene a God (as ſots him nam'd) 

He could not of ys Britaines taken foile : 

The Monarch Ceſar might haue been aſham'd, 

.Fromſuch an1land with his ſhipsrecoile, 

Orelſe to flic and leauebehind the ſpoile, 
But life is ſweete, he thought it better flie, 


Then bide amongſt ys Britaines;hereto die. . - 
x Thad 
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Ihad his ſword, was narned' Crocen mors, 

With-which he gaue me inthe head a ſtroke : 

The venime of « which had ſuch a force, 

It able was to pierce the heart of oke: 

No medcines might the poylon outreuoke, 
Wherefore though ſcarce he pierced had the skin, 
Infifteene dajes my braines it ranckled in, 


And then too ſoone (alas) therefore I dide, 

Yer would to God he had returnde againe, 

So that I mightþbur once the daſtardſpides 

Before he went, I had the ſerpent ſlaine. 

Heplaide the coward cutthrote all too plaine, 
A beaſtly ſerpents heart that beaſts detects, 
Which, or he fight, his ſivord with bane infeQts, 


| Well, then my death brought Ceſar no ronowne, © 
For both I gate thereby erervall fame, 
And eke his ſword to {trike-his friends adowne, 
Iflew therewith his Labieneby name. 
With Prince, againſt my Countrey foes I came, 
Was wounded, yet did neuer faint noryeeld, 
Till {ſar with his ſouldiers fled the field, 


Who would not venture life in ſuch a caſe ? 
Who would nor fight, at Countries whole requeſt? 
Who would not meeting Czſarin the place, 
Fight for life, Prince, and Countrey, with the beſt? 
The greateſt courage is by facts expreſt : 

Then for thy Prince,with fortitude, as I, 

And Realmesdefencc, is praiſe to liue or dy, 


Now vrrite my life when thou haſtleaſure, and 

Will all thy countrymen to.learne by me, 

Both for their Prince and for their natiue land 

As valiant, bold, and fearelcflc for-tobe, 

A paterneplaine of fortitude they ſee : 
To which dire&tly if themſelucs they frame, _ 
They ſhall preſexue their Countrey, faith, and fame, 
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LO SN — the reſt, that could themſelues aduance, 
Amongſt the reſt, that led in warres the dance, 


And wan the palme, the praiſe, renowne, and fame, 
Leauein thy booke a place to purmy name, 


Iwillbe briefe and eruly tell theealt- 
The cauſe why I from graue do now appeare, 
Iwill recite tothee my ſudden fall, © 
And-whart in life mine exerciſes were, - 
To which fince I do ſee thee fet thine eare, 
Marke now my tale, and bearc it wellaway, ' 
Marke what me brought ſo ſuddenin decay. - 


Let who fo ſtands truſt to a ſtedfaſt hold, 
If Redfaſt hold he thinke that he may find, 
Preſume not on thy ſtrength, nay yet be bold* 
On Fortunes gifts, nay let her guidethy mind”: 
In hope of hap, for ſhe is counted blind : 
To praiſe herprankes occafion giues no cauſe, 
Do wiſely, or youpraiſe her take the pauſe : 


Some loue to boaſt what fortune they haue had, 
Some other blame misfurtune theirs as faſt : 

Some tell of fortunes there be'goodandbad;. 

Some fooles of fortune make } nr apaſt,. 
Some ſhew of fortune comming, preſent, paſt, 
 _Andfaythereisafatethatrulethall:s —= 
Bur ſure it ſeemes their wildome is but ſmall, © * 
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Nofortune isſo bad but weit frame, 4 + 
There is no-chaunceat all hath vs preferu'd+ - i \ 
There is no fate whom we haue need to blame, 
There is no deſtiny but is deſeru'd, 

No lucke that leaues vs fafe or vnpreſeru'd, 
|  Letys not then complaine of Fortunes skill: 


For all our good deſcends from Gods good will. 


If ſo a man might ſtay on Fortunes holde, 
Orelſe onPrince,as pillar of defence : 
Then might my ſelfe thaue done the fame be bolde, 
In euery perill,purpoſe,or pretence, 
 Caſſibellane as much as any Prince 
Lou'd me his Cofin Irerglas by name, 
For feates in armes,for fauourand for fame. 


I came (by parents) of his regallrace, | 

Liu'd happie daies (if happy mortall be)... .. . 

Had (as I ſaid) his fauour,bare the grace, .. . 

Twas his loyall ſeruant frankeand free. 

But what of thisatallpreuailed mec? 
Yet furthermore the feates of armesI knew, . 
I fought in field, when; mighty Ceſar flew. 


Shall I for this praiſe Fortune ought atall? 

Did Fortune cughtin this ? no whitbe ſure, 

Or ſhall Iblame her after for my fall 

That neuer could mcany hurt procure? 

T'was glory vaine did ſweetelymeallure. . - 
Wherefore giueeare,and then with pen diſcloſe 
How ſeeming friends didprooue my chiefelt foes, 


Full happy were our Countrey men that dide, 

(As noble Nennius) inthe field thatfought ;. ... .. 

When firſt both Britaines,and the Romanes tride, 

With dint of fword,if titles theirs were ought, 

They dide in their defence : nopompethey ſought: 
They liu'd to ſee their Cquntrey conquertill : | 


They dide beforexhey felrof private ill. 1; uo: 
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When Ceſar ſo with ſhamefull flight recoil'd, 
' Andleft ourBritaine land vnconquer'd firſt : 
Which only thought our Realme and vs thaue ſpoil'd, - 
We came to ſee (of all our field the worſt) 
Our ſouldiers ſ{laine, O cruell Czfar curſt, 
(Quoth we) by thee did all theſe Britaines die, 
That durſt not bide, bur like a daſtard flie, 


But then to ſee them in array to lie, 

And for to ſee them wounded all before, 

Not one but in his place his life did trie : 

To ſee the Romans bloodie backes thar bore 

Their wounds in flight all ſcattered on the ſhore, - 
What thouſand tongues our ioy to light could bring, 
This made our hearts reuiue, this pleaſde our King, 


With trompets mourning tune, and wayling cries, 
And drums, and fluits, and ſhawmes we ſound adieu: 
And for our friends we watred all our eyes, 
Asloth to loſe the liues of ſuch a crew, 
Toth'earth we bare them all in order dew, 
According vnto each mans noblename, 
And astheir birth requir'd and worthie fame, 


Of noble triumphes after wasno ſpare, < 
WeBritaines erft were neuer halfe ſo glad : 
That ſo we made the Romans hence to fare, 
No tongue can tell the heartie ioyes we had, 
We were therewith for battaile bent as mad, 
Our fingers tickled ſtill, which came from fight: 
We hd before our eyes our foes foule flight, 


Sofares it when the meaner giue the ſpoile, 
And make the mightie all their force reuoke : 
So fares it when great victours feele the foi'e, 
 Andmenlefſe deem'd do giuethe conquering ſtroke, 
That pierceth euen the hardeſt heart of oke. 

For where the weaker win the wage of fame, 

The victours hearts a thouſand ioyesenflame, 
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A ſolemne Iuſtsproclaimed was for thoſe 
Who would to win renowne their yalour trie, 
Where th'Earle of Londons cofin did expoſe 
Himſelfe to purchaſe praiſe,againſt whom T 
To win the prize did all my powers applie : 
But fatall wastheſcope Ididintend, 
Th'effes bewray dmy folly in the end, 


For why, when glorie vaine ftirres men to ſtrife, 
When hope of praiſe prouokes them once to ire : 
Thenthey atall regard no goods nor life, 
From faithfull friendſhip rudely they retire : 
They are fo ſet with glories gloſe on fire, 
That quite they rule and reaſon wreſt awrie, 
They turne away their former friendly eie, - 


O God that workeftall the wonder wrought, 
(And haſt the power toturne the hearts aliue) 
| Grant grace tothoſe that labour ſo for nought 
But flitting fame, and titles hautie ſtriue, 
Letnotambition ſo the earth depriue 
Of worthie wights, giue them ſome better grace, 
That they may run for countries weale their race. 


Letthem not breake the bond of friendly loue 

In broiles of bate, but friendly faults redreſſe : 

Let not them ſo their manhood ſeeke toproue 

By priuate hate, to worke their owne diſtrefle : 

So ſhall they need their foes to feare the leſle. 
Friends worſe then forren foes themſelues do make 
That fall at oddesfor fond vyaine glories ſake, 


But what needI on thoſe aliue to ſtay ? 

They haue examples good before their eyes : 

By which (if they haue grace) beware they may, 

* The happieſtmen by others harmes are wiſe. 

Let them not then our warning words deſpiſe, 
Do will them wiſely of theſe things debate; 


Foxvhy, the fooliſhaye the warning hate, 


We 


fe 


We ſpent the day in iuſting (asT aid) 
Appointed erſt among our ſelues before : 
Andall the feats of armes in field we plaid 
e/£naa taught our anceſtors of yore, 
What need Ifill thine eares with talking more? 
My men and Thad putthoe feats in vre, 
And helikewiſe (butnothing yer ſo ſure) 


For as with fortune ſtill T gaue the foile, 
To him that thought the glorie all to haue, 


{ Whenhe percciu'd he could not keepe the coile, 
{ Nor yet with equall match himſelfeto faue: 


Occafion of diſſenfion great he gaue. 
In ſtead of ieſt heioffered earneſt play, 
Inlicu of ſport he ſpite did Rill diſplay : 


Thetraytour vile, the tyrant (fo he prou'd) 


With coward, canker'd, hatefull, haſtie ire 
And caytife dealing, ſhew'd how me he lou'd, 
Whenas he could not to his hope aſpire, 
To win the praiſe of triumph, his deſire, 
He challeng'd me : and heere began the broile : 


He thought with banding braue to keep the coile, 


Andthat becauſe mens iudgement fauour'd me, 
Report almoſt of all the common rout 
Ran ſtill that I was worthie praiſde to be, 
Andoften times they gaue me alla ſhour, 
This made my foes to ſtare and looke abour, 
And often wiſh them ill aloude that cride : 
* Such is the nature ſtill of naughtie pride, 


Wetwaine (quoth he) betweene our ſelues will trie - 
Alone our manhoods both, if thou conſent. 
We ought not breake the Prince his peace -(quoth I) 
His grace would not therewith be well content. 
And fith no hurt was heere, nor malice ment, 
You oughtnor ſo on choler take itill, 
ThoughIto win the prize put forth my skill ; "OR 
| it 
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With that quoth Elerine (for ſo he hight) 
That was the Earle his coſin, then my foe, 
I meane (quoth he) to trie the caſcin tight, 
Before thou paſſe againe my preſence froe: 
And eyen with that he raught tome a bloe. 
My friendsnor Icouldnot this wrong abide : 
- Wedrew, and ſo did thoſe on th'other fide, 


But I was all the marke whereat he ſhot, 

The malice ſtill he meant tonone but me: 

Atme hecaſt, and drew me for the lot 

Which ſhould of all reuenge the ranſome bee. 

Wherefore he ſet them atme franke and free 
Till me they tooke, ſo compaſtround about, 
AsI could not ſcapefrom among them our. 


To makeit ſhort : I ſingled was therefore, 

Euen as the Deere to Fad his fatall firoke : 

| 1couldnot ſcape, in number they were more, 

My pageant was in preſence there beſpoke, 

A pillow they prepared me of oke, 
My hands they bound, along my corps they led, 
From off my ſhoulders quite they ſtroke my head. 


Ifeuer man that ſeru'd his Prince with paine, 
And well deſerued of his publique weale : | 
If euerKnight eſteem'd it greateſt gaine, 
For Prince and Countrey in the warres to deale : 
My ſelfe was ſuch, which venter'd life and heale 
Atall aflayes, to faue my natiueſoile, 
Wirh all my labour, trauell, paine and toile., 


Yetheere you ſee, at home Ihadmy fall, 
Not by my fierceſt foes that came in warre +, 
But by my friend I gate this griping thrall, 
Woaen folly fram'd ys both at home to iarre, 
Oh thatmy friend of yore ſhould ran ge ſo farre 

From wiſdomes way, to wed himſelfe ro will, 

From reaſons rule, to wreſt his wits toill. 

Well, 
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Well, bid thereſtbeware of triumphes ſuch, 

Bid them beware for titles yaine to ſtriue : 

Bid them nottruſft ſuch ſullen friends too much, 

Bid them not ſo their honours high atchieue, 

For if they will preſerue their names aliue, 
Therc is no better way to worke the ſame 


Then to eſchew of tyranny defame, 


HOW CAIVS IVLIVS 
C «xs ax, whichfirſt madethisRealme 


tributarie to the Romanes, was ſlaine inthe 


Senate houſe, about the yeare before 
Chrit, 42. 


3Lthough by Bocas Thaue whilom told my mind, 
SDA 9 And Lydgate haue likewiſe tranſlated well the ſame 3 
7 1 Y ctlith my place in order here againe I finde, 
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DSS VE And that my facts deſeru'd in Britaine worthy fame : 
Letme againe renue to memory my name: | 

Recite my minde; which if thou graunt to mee, 

Thou ſhalt therefore receiue a friendly fee, 


Treuer er(t the fame of ancient Romane facts 
Haue come topierce thine eares before this preſent time, 
I thinke among the reſt, likewiſe my noble acts 
Haue ſhew'd themſelues in ſight, as Phzbas faire in prime, 
When firſt the Romane ſtate the aloft to clime, 
And wanne the wealth of all the world beſide, 
When firſt their force in warlike feates were tride. 


ICains Tulins Ceſar Conſull had to name, 
That worthy Romane borne, renownd with noble deeds, 
What needel here recite the linage whenceI came, 
Orelſemy greate exploites? ſurelyt's more then needs: 
But onely this to tell, of purpoſe now proceedes: | 

WhyI aRomanePriuce, no Britaine, here 

Amongſt theſe Britaine Princes now appeete. 

L 


And 


_ —_— — "2490 i ou = »%- + moTens 


30 C. I. (#ſar. 
And yetbecauſe thou maiſt perceiue the ſtorie all 
; Ofall my life, and ſo deeme better of the end: 
1 x I will againe the ſame to mind yet briefly call, 
z To tell thee how thou maiſtme praiſe or diſcommend, 
Which when thou half, in briefe, as Irecite it, pend, 
Thou ſhalt confeſle that I deſerued well, 
Among(tthem heeremy tragedie to tell, 


What need I firſt recite my pedigree well knowne? 
Nonoble author writes that can forget the ſame : 
My praiſe Iknow in print through all the world is blowne, 
Ther'sno man ſcarce that writes, buthe recites my fame. 
My worthie father Lucins Ceſar had to name, 

Aurelia faire my mother alſo hight, 

Of Caims Cotra daughter borne by right. 


How 1T was trained vp in youth what needItell? 
Sith that my noble Aunt (that 7:4iahight) me taught, 
Who could with morall diſcipline inſtruct me well, 
And ſaw the frame in me that natures skill had wrought, 
By her inſtruftions aye I wit and fauour ſought, 

I was accounted comely of my grace, 


I had by natures gift a Princely face, 


Of ſtature high andrall, of colour faireand white, 

Of bodie ſpare andleane, yet comely made to ſee : 

What need Imore of theſe impertinentrecite, 

Sith Plutarch hath at large deſcrib'dit all to thee, 

And cke thy ſelfe that think'ſt thou ſeeſt and heareſt me, 
Maiſt well ſuppoſe the reſt, and write the truth, 
Of all my noble ations from my youth, 


In journey ſwift I was, and prompt and quicke of wit, 
My eloquence was likte of all that heard me pleade, 
I had the grace to viſe my tearmes, and place them fit, 
My roling Rhetoricke flood my Clients oft inſtead : 
No fine conueyancepaſt the compaſſe of my head. 

I wan the ſpurres, I had the laud andpraiſe, 
I paſt themall thatpleaded in thoſe daies, 


> _ OTST Toi Rs 
4 D FRI 


CF. (fare ” ml ; 


At ſcuenteeneyeares ofage a Flamin was 1 choſe, 

An office great in Rome of Prieſthood Princely hie, 
Imarriedeke Coſſutia, whereof much miſchicferoſe, 
Becauſe I was diuorc'it from her ſo ſpeedilie, 
*Diuorcementbreeds deſpite, defameis got thereby, 
For ſuch as fancies fond by chance fulfill, 
Although they thinke it cannot come to ill, 


Oftheſe the ſtories tell, what need I morerecite, 
Or of the warres I waged Conſul with the Galles? 
The worthieſt writers had defire ofme to write, 
They plac ft my lifeamongſt the worthies and their falles, 
So Fame me thinkes likewiſe amids the Britaines calles 
For Ceſar with his ſword, that bare the ſway, 
And for the cauſe that wrought his ſwift decay, 


When Iin France had brought the yaliant Galles to bend, 
And made them ſubieR and obeyſant ynto mee : 
I then didthinke Thad vnto the world his end 
— ſubdued the Nations which were whilome free, 
ere of my famous warres I wrote an hiſtorie, 
Idid deſcribe each places and ſequels of my warre, 
The Commentaries cal'd of Ceſars aQts that are, 


Atlength Idid perceiue there was an Iſland yet 

By Weſt of France, which in the Ocean ſea didlie : 

And that there was likewiſe no cauſe or time to let, 

But that I might with themthe chance of fortune trie, 

I ſent to them for hoſtage of aſſurance, I, 
And wil'd them tribute pay ynto the Romane ſtour, 
Orelſe I would both pur their liues and goods in doubt. 


But they a people fierce and recklefle of my powers, 
Abuſed thoſe which brought th'ambaſſage that I ſent : 
Now fith (quoth they) the land andregion heereis ours, 
We will not Ceſar to thy rightleſle heſtes aſſent, 
By doome of friendly Gods this land firſt we hent, 
Of Priames blood we are, from Greece we Troians came, 
As Brat brought ys thence, and gaue thisland his _ 
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This land reported was full fertile for the ſoile, | 
The wealthie warlike ſort of Britaines ſtout within, 
Wereratherable well to giue, then takethefoile, | 
To thoſe which came by warres, their freedome for to win. 
My ſelfe made firſt affault, with them 1 did begin, 

Ofall the Romanes firſt I waged with them warre : 

And this I can report, they valiant people are. 


It was reported eke that in my warres in France 
Some Britaines thither came amongſtthe Galles tofight, 
And that for pleaſure ſak®to try of Mars the chance, 
And for to haue in field of Romane warres the fight : 
That they no labour ſparde by day nor yet by night, 
In campe, in ſcoute, for hunger, heate, or colde : 
| But were in all attempts of armes both ſtout and bolde, 


This fame enflamed me, diſpleaſure eke I tooke, 
That glory hopte to get ſo doughtie hearts to daunt : 
.On which, with windsat wil, I Gallia ſhores forſooke, 
Full minded for tomake the Britaines tribute graynt, 
Sith at my meſlage ſent, they ſecmed fo to taunt, 
With armour, ſouldiers good, and of munition ſtore, 
I went appointed wel, with fiftie failes or more, 


But ſo the noble Britaines plaide the valiaunt men 

By policies, and force tg hurt my ſhippes and me, 

That I was forced after my returne agen, | 

Torigge my ſhipppes :againea wondrous thing to ſee: 

For in the ſtrands and in the ſeas, where hauens be, 
Sharpe poſtes they pight, whereon our ſhippes we ron : 
When many diu'd the deepe before the land wee won. 


Bcing hardly come to land, at length we met the hoaſt, 

And ſharpely fought with them,whoſe praiſes earſt we hard: 
I haue no cauſe of Britane conqueſt for to boaſt, 

Ot all thc Regionsfirſt and laſt with whom I ward. 


A peop:e [toutand ſtrong, enduring chances hard, 


And deſperate, wilde and fearce, and recklefſe found I then, 
Not ſoone agaſt with dintgor fright with fall ofmen. 


For 
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For when our armiesmet, nodangers they forſooke, _ 
Burt ſo behau'd  themſelues in cuery place of fight, 
Asthough to Martiall feates they onely had betooke 
Themſelues, and for the palme He all their dealings dight. 
Though with my Romanes I wag'dall my warlike might, 

] was not able there, to cauſe them yeeld or flee, 

Or fora ſpace to take a time of truce with me : 


The toiles wee tooke to enter at the firſt on land, 
And for to ſaue our ſhattered ſhips and armour brought, 
To weythem out that elſe had bulg'd themſeluesin fond 
Hereon before the fielde with might and maine we wrought, 
; Befide atskirmiſhoft, vpon the ſhore we fought, 
Theſe labourstired ſo my men and me thattide, 
That we could not endure the bartailes brunt tabide, 


They followed hard the-chace, with ſcath and lofle weſcapte, 
And ſhipt, we hoiſed failes, to Fraunce we made retire : 
Where for an armie new, another roade we ſhapte, 

If winter colde were paſt, to come the following yeare: 


And ſo wedid indeed, and bought our comming deere: 
For they prouided had fo well to fight, thatT 
With all mine armies tour could finde no victorie. 


Againe to ſhippe my mates I bad my Captaines ſtur, 

Eke from this people fearce with ſpeede to ſhift away: 

The chance of watrre is hard and doubtfull for raflure, 

Where th'enemies neither dint of death nor dangers fray, 

They reckt not of their wealth nor loſle of goods decay, 
Bur for their freedome fought, on Princes caſe they ſtood, 
With ioyfull hearts they waged warlike life and blood ; 


Almoſt Thadno hope at all to make returne, 
The people were ſo fearce, fo ftubburne, Rout, and bold; 
Notime of reſt I wrought amongſt them to ſojurne, 
+ They could not by our power bee ruled nor controld. 

They ſaid they would vs pay no filuer, braſſe, nor gold. 
> ToourindiRtons ſent, they would not ſettheir hand, 

But for totrie the caſe, with all cheir power toftand, 
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When to the coaſts of Galliaagaine with loſſe we come, = 
That neuererſt with ſuch repulſe to foes did turne the backe, 
The Britainesthey reioyce ep oo 191 all and ſome, 
And fame doth ſound report, they make the Romanes packe : 
Where we no men, no coine, nor nomunition lacke, 

No captaines good, noart, no victuall, hearte to fight, 

A goodly ſpoile, the land apray before our fight, 


Now marke the hap we had: whileI in Gallia lays 
The Britainespaſt the time in triumphes and infeaſts, 
And for our ſecond flight with ſports they ſpend the day, 
Accounting vsintheir reſpe& but coward beaſts. 
Amongſt their other ſport of Tuſts and pleaſantieſts, 

A ciuill diſcord fellbetweene two worthy peeres, 

Of courage both ſo good, that neither beſtappeares: 


The one hight Trevglas, of kinred to the king; 
A worthy wight in warre, and prudent, wiſe and ſage :: 
The other Elenine, whoſe praiſeno ſtories bring, 
But ſtoutneſle in his fight, asruled all by rage. 
Yet both againſtthe Romanes with the king did wage 
The Britiſh warre full well, and ſerued as they ought, 
Till time at homethepraiſe of triump hes yaine they ſought, 


This Elenine was tout, for he was neere ofkin- 
Vnto Androgeuswhich was th'Earle of London then, 
And claimed ekethepalme (they fay) that he did win 
In triumphs at the iuſts amongſt the noble men, 
Bur as they went aboutto trie the line agen, 
' They fell from words to ſharpe, and laide on loade amaine; 
Varill atlengthan fight hight /reng/as was ſlaine, 


The King did ſend for. E/enine, buthe was fled 

Vnto the Earle his cofin; whence he would not come: - 

He feared leſthe ſhould haue loſthis hated head. 

"The guilty heart conceau's before the Iudge doe doome.. 

He wiſt if once he went, there needed himnotoome, 
Wherefore he it refuſed, and th'Earle was diſcontent :: 
Who meſſage ſharpe againe ynto the Kjng had ſent, 


Caſſbellane 
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Caſſibellave diſpleaſed much that ſubies ſhould 

Both ſlay his friend, and eke refuſe to bide thelawe, 

And aſs inrebellious wiſc, endeuour what they could. © 

To cut themſelues yniuſily from the Princes awe, 

Though it him greeu'd to ſeeathome ſo foule aflawe, 
He could not yet abide the iniuries wereſhowne, 


Butarmde himſelfe and his, gainſt ſubiects once his owne, 


When th'Earle e-4:drogens ſaw that he was far too weake, 
Againſt his Prince to wage rebellious wars begon, 
He ſent to me in France pu g helpe to wreake 
The iniuries and wrong Caſſibellaze had don. 
He alſo Sceaa ſent, for pledge, his onely ſonne, 
And thirtie youths beſide, of honour great well borne: 
I would not truſt his talke, nor meflage ſentbeforne, 


Onthis Texpedition made the third and laſt, 
(For he did warrant me my purpoſe to obtaine) 
Iſhipt my men,and hide me thitherward full faſt, - 
Had windeat will,and came to ſee the ſhining ſhores againe : 
And of my comming ſo the Earle was glad and faine, 
Weioined hands and league and armies for the fight: 
And fought ,and put Caſſibellazethe noble King to flight, 


Yet he repaird his hoſte againe, that fiercely faught, 

And oft aflaid to ſlay or take the Earle or mee : 

And when hee ſaw atlengrth his labour vailed naught, 

And Britanes with the Romanes linked ſo to bee, 

Great gricfe he had in them ſuch treaſon for to ſee, 
Hislofle in doubtfull war not grieu'd him halfe fo ſore, 
His peoples baſe reuolt he chicfely did deplore. 


To make it ſhort : the King was faine at length to yeeld, 
The tribute granted was three thouſand pounda yeere: 
Webare away the price, we wan the worthy field 
And made them friends againe that bought our fauour deere, 
I need no longer ſtay to tell the tory heere, 
Nor yet to giue my friend the Earle of London blame, 
Sith by his meanes I wan to Rome eternall fame, 
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From Francel after ſent to Rome, reporting how 

Amongſt the warlike Galles and BrirainesT had ſped : 

I made requeſt ; by friends, might be Conſallnow 

On my retutne againe : but Pompeyes hautie hed 

Did ioyne himſelfe with Peeres and armies which heled, 
Alledging plaineI meant the publique wealet inuade : 
They would reprefſe my pride with might and dint of blade, 


With ſpeed I came and force, which made them all toflie 
To Greece from Rome in haſte, where they prepared war : 
For in Epyrusthen with ſouldiers they did lie. : 
This Pompey proud that made the Romans with me 1ar, 
He at Dyrrachiumftaid, to which (though it werefar) 
Ied my conquering hoſt : I skirmiſht often there : 
But from the fight ro flie we ſoone contented were. 


On this he followed faſt, in hope to win thefield, 
To Theffalic he came, where I did ſtay therefore : 
Our armies met and fiercely faught, not bent to yeeld, 
Till ffteenc hundred men were ſlaine in fight, ormore, 
But in the end they fled, we tooke of priſoners ore, 
They durſt not dare tabide the chance of e Mars to trie, 
But cither fell in fight or from the field did flie, 


Thence Pompey fled the field; and into Egypt came 
To Prolemiethe King as then but yong of age, 
Where of hisſlaughter foule Seprimirs hath the blame, 
He was his end that did theſe warres againſt me wage, 
Euen ſo by courſe we come toplay vpon the ſtage, 
Our trauels haue an end when we do feele the fall : 
 Forallourlifeis butarace of miſcrie and thrall, 


ut Porpeyes friends and ſounes by might did oft aflay 
When he was done to death, to take reuenge onme, 
And1 by dint of ſword repel'd their force away, 
Gace offices ofrule, and gouern'd each degree, 
At Ceſars beck and call obeyſant all they bee : 
Enacted Jawes, directed each eſtate, 
Ezmrperially the firſt aloft I ate. 
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But glorie won,the way to hold and keepe the ſame, 
To hold good fortune faſt, a worke of cunning skill : 
Who ſo with prudent art can ſtay that ftately dame, 
Which ſets vs vp ſo high vpon her hautie hull, 
And conſtant aye can ks her loue and fauour ſtill, 


He wins immortall fam2,thrice bleſſed is the crowne: 
| Ifonce misfortune kicke and caſt the ſcepter downe. 


For when in Rome I was alone Di&ator choſe, 
And Emperour or Captaine ſole tobe for ay : 
My glorie did procure me many ſecret foes, 
Becauſe aboue the reſt T bare the foneraigne ſway. F 
By ſundrie meanes they ſought my ruine and decay. - " 
For why, there could no thing in ſtate determin'dbe, 
Valeſle it likte me firſt, and were approu'd by me. 


| This they enui'd atme that ſu'd aloft to clime, 
As hautic Caſſizs, which the Prerorſhip did craue, eg 
And Brutw eke his friend which bare the chiefeſt crime gn 
Ofmy diſpatch and death, for they did firſt depraue $ 
My life, mine acts, my raigne,and ſought my blood to haue, pn 
Full ſecretly amongſt themſelues conſpir'd, decreed 
Tobeattemprtors of that cruell bloodie deed, 


YetIforewarned wasby Capzs fatall tombe | 

His Epitaph my death did long before foreſhow : 

Cornelis Balbia ſaw mine horſes headlefſe ronne 

Without the guide of man, forſaking food for woe. . 

Sprrina warned me that ſooth of things did know, 
Alittle wren in beake with Laurell greene that flew, 
Foreſhew'd my dolefull death, as 0 all men knew. . 


The nightbefore my fall in ſlumber Idid dreame 
I caried was, from earth and flew the clouds aboue, ; 
And ſomtime hand in had I choughtI walke with /ove ſupreame, | 
My wife Ca/phurnia, Ceſars on! y loue, 
Did dreame ſhe ſaw her creſt of houſe to fall,.. 
Her husband thruſt through brealt a ſword withall, . 
Eke that ſame night her chamber dores theleluesflew ___ 
: | Theſe 
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Theſe things did make me much that mourning to miſlike, 
. AndIacrazed was and thought at home to ſtay : - 
But who is he can yoid deaths dart when he doth ſtrike, 
Where ſo great number ſeekes his life for to betray? 
The traytor bloodie Brat bad me not delay, 
Nor yet to fruſtrate there ſo great aſſemblie fate, 
Athaſtiwent and there did meet yntimely fate. 


To Senate as I went,behold a Roman ſtood, 
Preſenting me a ſcrole of euery traytors name z 
And all their whole deuice that ſought to ſpill my blood, 
That preſently decreed to execute the ſame, 
ButTIblind wretch ſuppoſde that for ſome ſuite he came, 
I heedleſſe bare this ſcrole inmy vnhappie hand, 
For which Iloſt my life,as you ſhall ynderſtand. 


SpurinaasI came at facrifices was, 

Neere to the place where I was after ſlaine : 

Of whoſe diuinings true Ithen did lirtlepaſſe, 

To warne me of my death the Prieſt did ſeeke in yaine, 

My hautie heart growne proud theſe warnings all diſdaine, 
(QuothT) the Idesof March be come, yet harme is none, 
(Quoth he) the Ides of March be come, yetth'are not gone, 


Aſſoone as Twas ſet, thetraytors allaroſe, 

And one approched neere, as to:demand ſome thing : 

To whomas I gaue eare, at once my cruell foes 

Beſet me roundabout, their weapons hid they bring. 

ThenT too lateperceiu'd my deaths approching ting. 
Othis (quoth 1) is violence : then Caſſizs pierſt my breſt : 
And Brutus thou my ſonne (quoth I) whom etrſt Iloued beſt? 


Yee Princes all, and noble men beware of pride, 

Wracke not the Commonwealth for wealthie kingdomes ſake: 

Be warn'd by me, that ſet myſelfe the world to guide, 

Beware what bloodie warres for rule you yndertake, 

Erethree and twentie wounds had made my heart to quake, 
How many thouſands fell for Pompeyes prideand mine? 
How many yaliantKnights didlouedliterefigne? ul 
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Full many noble men, torule alone, Iſlew, 
And ſome themſelues againe for griefe of heart did ſlay : 
For they would neuer yeeld though I did them ſubdue: 
Some I did force to yeeld,fome trauail'd farre away, 
Asloth toftay and fe their countries ſwift decay. . 
The warld on Aphrike coaſts, and Afia diſtane farre, 
And Ettrope alſo knew my bloodſheds greatin warre, 


But ſith my whole pretence was nought but glorie yaine, 
To haue renowne and rule 'mongſt men aboue thereſt, 
Without remorce in mind of many thouſands ſlaine, 
Which, for their owne defence, their warres ſo oft addreſt : 
liuſtly deeme therefore my ſtonie heartandbreſt 
Receiu'd ſo many wounds this ſentence long hath ſtood 
That who'ſo ſlayes, he paies the price of blood for blood, 
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Rome, was poiſoned by Caizs Caliznla, the. 
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F223 Hatbootes it hautie hearts depend ſo much 
RV2a On high eſtate auailes it ought thinke yee ? 

JA & 4 Ihe goldistrid whenit is brought to tuch : 
A A & v9 So trialltelles what worldly triumphs bee. 
———— Whengloricſhines, no dangers deepe we ſee, . 

Till weat aſt finderue the pronerbe old : 

*Not all thlatſhincs is pure and perfect gold, 


While valiant men ſo burne with. hot deſire 

Of royall rule, and thirſt ſo ſore for ſear, 

No ſprings of Pernafſe mount can quenchthe fire, 

Nor Boreas blaſt allay the hautie heate. 

On high renowne ſo much their braines they beate, 
And toyle ſo much for fading flickering fame, 
On earth for aye to leaue behind a name. 

But : 
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But if they would marke Fortunes double face, 

And how ſhe turnes about the tottering wheele : 

How ſhe doth change her minde and turne her grace, 

How blinde of fight ſhe is,how light of heele: 

They would not rue the farall falles they feele, 

' They would not after blame herblindneſle fo, 
But looke before,and leape her lightneſle fro, 


All men that in affaires themſclues imploy, 
Doe praiſe Dame Fortune firſt if they ſpeede well: 
But if thereby fall after ſome annoy, 
They curſe her then,as hatefull hagge of hel: 
If Fortune firme had toode,they had nor fell. 
/ They ban her then,and yet themſelues were curſt, 
Which tooke her baite ſo freely at the firſt. ; 


For while her idle impes doe bathe in bliſle, 
They count her gifts and pleaſures all good hap : 
Bur if at laſt ſhe frowne o cuſtome 5 
 Andletthemſlip againe beſide her lap, 
They then confeſſe her baites did boad ſome trap, 
As I haue prou'd, what Fortune gives to men, 


For pleaſure each,ſhe brings difpleaſures ten, 


IE” eAnguitns great that good Ottanms hight, 
The Emperour which in peace did rule fo long, 
In whoſe good raigne was borne the Lord of light 
Nam'd Jeſz4 Chrit, in power and works ſo ſtrong, 
Whom in my daies the Iewes oppreſt with wrong, 
Of which good Chriftanon I haue to tell: 
But firſt ynto Avguftus what befell, 


This noble Emprour did my mother wed 

Which Liziabight,a faire and noble dame : 

His daughter {/«/iaT likewiſe did bed, 

Andpur away my wife of better fame 

e7grippa great with child,the more my blame: 
I was through this and th'Empreſſe Linias $kill 
Adopted Emprout by Auguitus will, 


bl 


When 
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When he was dead, then I Tiberizsraign'd 
Adopted thus, and for my noble acts, 
I was both vnto warre and peace well train'd, 
Th'lllyrians muſt confeſle my famous facts : 
In three yeares ſpace my power their pride ſubacts, 
On them and Germages triumphrt neare and farre, 
Saue Punike fight the greateſt Roman warre, 


Now (for it was my hap a viCtour ſo 
To Rome returne a yeare before his end) 
Throughout the world the fame of me did go, 
The Romans all to fauour me did bend. 
To them Avguftms did my warres commend, 
Adopted me, and (as I faid) for this 
The Romanes heaprt on me all worldly bliſſe, 


So when I had obtained my deſire, 
Who then but Ceſar ? I did rule alone : 
By nature proud, preſumin 'S to aſpire, 
Diſſembling that which afrerward was knowne. 
For when the fathers mind to me was ſhowne, 
Oftheir elefting mine Emperiall place, 
I ſeem'drto ſtay, refuſing ita ſpace. 


And thus to prouemy friends before I did, 
Andeke to heare what euery one would fay, 
Which was the cauſe why ſome T after rid, 
Thebeſt 'mongſt themI1 made as foes away, 
By ſlaughter fo I thought my throne to ſtay, 
But otherwiſe then I had thought it fell, 
As time doth trie the fruit of things full well, 


Another griefe conceiu'd I will recite, 

Which made me with the Sexarediſcontent : 

About that time did Pontres Pilate write 

His letters how the [ewes, to malice bent, 

Had put to death one (Þri## full innocent, 
The Sonne of God, of might, of power no leſſe, 
Which roſe fromdeath, as Chriſtians all confeſle. 


Thus wiſe he wrote : 
PONTI VS 


tha <-> . 
To 


od 


This letter is 
i# Flores hi- 
Roriarum; 
you may not 


thinks that I do 
- me IVould ſexd to them from heauen bis holy one, 


thereby to af- 
| firmethat be 


wvrote it, For 


. -7 1A And they him ſaw reftore the blind to ſight, 
> not wvriteſs Tocleanſe the leapers, cure the palſies £ 

; wvell, and yet 
Ft appeares by 
and o 


o 


2 wuould bane 
* made ChrifF to 
: bave bin taken 


in Rome for a 


_— 


i 
PONTIVS PILATE 
' TO HIS LORD Cr a v- 


DIvS, wiſheth health. 


F late it chant, which I haue proued well, 
The lewes through wrath by cruell aFome han lo#Þ 


ut Themſelues, aud all their ofsÞring that enſue. 


For when their fathers promiſe had that God 


That might deſerningly be nam d their King, 
And by avirginhim to th earth to ſend, 


Loe now when as the Hebrewes God was come, 


£) 
To caft fiends ont of men, and raiſe the dead, 

_ Command the winds, on ſeawith drie feete walk, 
And many marnels great beſide to do, 

then all men called him the Soxne of God, 

The Prie$ts in enuie brought him unto me, 

Andbringing many forged fained faults 

Nan d him a wiſard, gain#t their laWves to do : 


F God, andthet Which 1 beliening whipt hims for the cauſe, 

| #beSenate and Ayd 
be fell ſo at va- 

> riance about 

the ſame mat- 

' ter, 


gaue him wp to ve as they thought be#F. 

They crucifi d him, buried him, his tombe, - 

T hey kept three daies with ſouldiers ſtout : yet he 
The third day roſe againe, and came to life. 

Which when they heard, they brib'd the ſouldiers all, 
And bad them ſay, his corpes was ſtolne away. 

The ſouldiers yer, when they the money had, 

Could not the truth keepe ſilent of the fait : 

For they did witneſſe he did riſe againe, 

And of the Iewes, that they money taken had. 

1 write the truth ; if any otherwiſe | 
De bring report account it but vaine lier. 
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gb letters read, I did thereon conferre, 
Both with the Fathers graue in high degree, 
And with the nobles who of Senate were 
That Chriſt in Rome as God might counted bee, 
Towhich they only did not _— 


ecauſe the letters came not firſt to them) - * 
Butby edict didpuniſh Chriſten men, 


To their accuſers threaten death I did, 

" Although Seianw from my partie fell : 

The Senate which the Chriſtians ſought to rid, 

By me were after ſeru'd in order well. 

Foras Chriſts Godhead they would Rome expell, 
And would not ferue the God of meckenefle ſent, 
To pot apace their hautie heads were pent. 


Ibaniſht ſome, and ſome to death Ipurt,, 
And foure and twentie Fathers graue Ichoſe : 
From ſhoulders eke moſt of their heads I cur, 
Andleft likewiſe aliue but twaine of thoſe, 
Seianus I did ſlay, all Druſis deadly foes, 
Icke Germanicus with poyſon hos 
Hisſonnes likewiſe, my poyſons force well knew, 


The men that did lehowaes ſonne refule, 

The King of Iewes, the Lord of life and health, 

Were gouern'd thus : Tiberizs thus did vie 

The men that were the Gods in Commonwealth, 

Forſaking ſo their heauenly fauing health, 
TheEmprourT which ſhould their liues defend, 
Soughtall the meanes to bring their lives to end, 


Yetto religion I was nothing bent, 

Difſembled things that leaſt I fauour'd ill : 

I neuer yſde to ſpeakethe things I ment, 

But bare in mind the waies to worke men ill. 

I ſeem'd to ſome to beare them great good will, 
AndthoſeI tooke away as time Git ſerue, 


Inconſtant ynto cach, yet ſcldome ſeem'd to ſwerue, 


4 


"144. > OS Nero. 


Todrunkennefle and riot, ſports and caſe, 
Andpleaſure all I gave my ſtudie then : 
Nought more then ſubtill ſhiftings did me pleaſe, 
With bloodſhed, craftie, vndermining mens. 
My Court was like a Lions Jurking den, =» 

The Teſters nam'd me Caldins Brberins Mero, 

In tead of this my name, Claudine Tiberms Nero, 


\ I will no more my life deſcribe this time, 
For why, my fats at laſt deſeru'd defame, 
Infeted with ſo many a fulſome crime, 
As may not heere repeated befor ſhame. 
I haue no cauſe the Ladie blind to blame, 
But mine owne ſelfe, who did abuſe my place, 
Which might full well haue vide the gitts of grace, 


Three things in fine Itell, that wroughtmy fall, 
Firſt vile diſſembling both with God and man : 
For bloodſhed then, which hauocke made of all, 
Blood cries to him that well reuenge it can, 
For filthie life I much offended than : 
Wherefore aliue thus poyſoned with theſe three, 
Caligula at laſt did poyſon me, 


ToPrinces this I fay, and worthie Peeres, + 
I wiſh them wiſely weigh that heare me ſhall, 
And poiſe my firſt exploits with latter yeeres, 
And well coufider one thing in my fall : . 
* Abuſe of power abaſeth Princes all, 
In throne on earth, a Prince as God doth fit, 
And as a God no iuſtice ſhould omit, 
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Rome was ſlaine by Cherea and others, {| 
the yeare of Chrift, 
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{ To ſcc how ſoone their vices bring them ynder; 
JZAN| But run vnruly,reckeleſſe of their race, . 
T7 vY MR Till at the length they make themſelues a wonder, 
—— When from aloft their traces fall aſonder, 

There is no hope to hold aright the trace : 

They cannot keepe aloft th'Emperiall place, 


Beholde my hap, on whom the Romane rout 
With ioy did gaze, when bloudy ſlaine lay. | 
Herelies (quoth they) thruſt thirtie times throughout, 
The monſter vile, that beaſt Caligula, 
Which did ſomany guiltlefſe Romanesſlay. 

The nobles now the matrons need not doubr, 

The worthy writers may their works ſet out. 


I'was (I grant) full leaudly led by luſt, 

Iforced noughr of vertue, faith, nor law: 

In power Iput my confidence and truſt, 

Regarding right nor Iuſtice ſtrict a ſtrays 

My fads infarlt my life with many aflawe, 
Didmeto hk of foule luſt inceſt draw: 
Which had of God nor natures hefts the awe. 


Tomakemy ſelfe a God I did deuiſe, 
That Iupiter toname my ſelfe did dare, 
For inceſts vile, which all good wights deſpiſe, 
Nam'd Bacchus cke a drunken ſhrine I bare. 
Tocall me God ſome flatterers did not ſpare. 

By meſſageT commanded them likeyiſe, 

My llatue in the Temple to compriſe. 

M 


by, 5 
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I would nothaue nn here enrolde, 7 
And murdrous miſchieues mingled with chereſt, 
Without regard of ſexe,of yong or olde, 

For which the Romanes did my life deteſt, 

To vices vile my decdes were all addreft : 

Which mine owne ſeruants loathing at the laſt 


Wirh their owne hands my rimeleſle death did haſt, 


My life was naught, and thus at laftIdide, 

My life procur'd both Gods and men my foes: 

Let Princes then beware of pompe and =— 

And not themſeluesto vices ſuch diſpoſe. 

The throne will ſoone a Princely minde diſcloſe, 
The tyrants heart at once inthroneistride : 
The Princely robe no tyrant thoughts can hide, 


HOW GVIDERIVS KING 
of Britaine,and theelder ſon of Gimbaline 


was (laine in battaile by a Romane,the ycare 
of Chri##,44. or as ſome write, 46. 


#f 


Tl 
\ 


Ake, Higgins, now inhiand thy pen for me, 
Letnotmy death and Rorylie forgote : 
Good cauſe there is I ſhould remembredbe, 
| If thou the falles of Britaine Princes note, 
—_—— Alf IſatcinPrincelyplaceaflote, 

Thad the ſword, Tbare the ſcepter right ; 

I'was accounted aye a worthy wight. 


— 


Gwiderira was my name, the ſonne of yore 

Of noble Cimbaline,and afterKing + | 

The Romane tribute I would pay nomore;,, 

Me thought ic was too baſe a ſeruile thing, 

No Romane ſhould me in ſubicRionbring, 
Iſtomly. did deny whatthey did claime, 
Though manycounſeld me to yecld the fame, 


Cs 


King Guiderins. 
When Claudins ſent this tribute for to haue, 
Iſent him wordagaine,I would notpay : 
I would not graunt,vniuſtlyhe did craue, 
That mightin time procure my Realmes decay? 
He ſhould not beare our freedome ſo away: 
By forceand fraude proud Ceſar heere Le raigne, 
Burnow by might my right I would maintaine, 


7 


On this addreſt himſelfe in warlike ſort, 

The noble Clandixes came to trie the caſe : 

Which had before receiued high report, 

Both of my wealth, my force,and noble grace, 

Sothinking well he might my fame hi 
FromRome he came to Britaine with his hoaſt, 
Andlanded here ypon my Southerne coaſt, 


Now marke my tale,and hereby ſhalt thou know 

The ſubtill ſleights of Romanes in their war : 

Theſlic deceits of ſuch doe makea ſhow, 

Whereby to trie the people what they are. 

Note well ſuch foes in dealing neere and far, Do 
Amidſt the field,in ſcout,or fight alone: | >” 
Ofallthereſt example take by one. 


Amongſt his men,a Captaine ſtout he had, 
With whom in fight I made my party good: 
Hamonizs men himcal'd,who for his blade 
In ſingle fight ſo often I withſtood : 
Atlaſt did worke a wile to ſhed my blood, 

He clad himſelfe as he a Britaine weare, 

Like armour,ſword,and target did he beare. 


He marcht with vs as he a friend had been, 
And when we came to fight he ſhew'daface 
Of comfort and bold courage gainſt his men: 
And when they fled, and we purſu'd the chace, 
Purſue (quothhe) the Romans flic apace, 
In Britiſh tongue he cride, they flie,they flic, 
Ourhoſtages had taught him ſo to cric, | 


14.8 Lelius Hamo. 
As we purſude, inme he thruſthis blade, 
Betweene my armour ſplints he gaue the wound : 
And faſt away for life to ſhift he made, 
© Thusbydeceits my life hee did confound, 
Ofmy decay this was the farall ground: 

Which thou muſtpen, thatI a mirorbe 

For men to ſhun the lights of trecherie, 


HOW LALIVS HAMO 
THE ROMANE CAPTAINE 
was flaine, after the ſlaughter of 


Guiderius, about the yeare of 
Chrift, 46. 


Euen ſo my ſelfe that ſlew, ſhort time my ioyes did laſt 
In flightItaken was, and hewde in how frgal, 1 
Which downe the cleeues they did into the waters caſt, 
And by my name as yet the hauenand harbor call. 
Who thinkes by ſlaughters praiſe, to winne immortall fame 
By treaſon vile, deſeruesaſhrowding ſheete of ſhame, 


HOW 


149 
HOW CLAVDIVS TIBE- 


RIVS DRVSVS EMPEROVYVR 


of Rome, was poiſoned by his wife Agrip- 
pina, Theyeare of Chri#, 
56. 


Ay not the people well, that fortune fauours fooles ? 
So well they ſay, Ithinke, which name herbectle blind, 
Inced nottell thee heere what haue learn dat ſchooles, 


But may by proofe expreſſe the madnefle of wr 
My mother by her prouerbs me a foole defin'd, 
Which often ſaid when any fooliſhly had done : 


In faith youare as wiſe as Claudirs my ſonne, 


It pleaſed her not only ſo to name me ſor, 
Butalſo me in ire a monſter oft ſhe nam'd, 
VnperfeQall, begun by nature, but begot 
Notabſolute; not well, nor fully compleat fram'd. 
Sith thus my mother oftin anger me defam'd, 
What meant the men of Rome,which ſo eleted me, 
A foole, a monſter foule, their gouernour to be ? 


Th Emperiall blood and high deſcent was partly cauſe, 
ThatI (vnfit therefore) attain'd the ſupreame throne: 
Andyet the bloodie Senate tooke a while the pauſe, 
Determining in mind taboliſh euery one 
Of Ceſars ancientlinage, as their morrall fone, 
For why they could, they thought, receiue no quiet reſt, 
But tillby our proud raigne were cruelly oppreſt, 


The ſouldiers which me found where Imy ſelfe had hid, 

Loe from a place obſcure, vnfit for Ceſars grace, 

Theybroughtme forth by force, there me proclaime they did, 

Becauſe Iſeem'd in heart much rneckeneſle ro embrace, 

And could diſemble cke robtaine thEmperiall place, 
Whereby the warriers ſtout were ynto me inclinde, 


Suppoling I was mecke, and of a gentle mind, 
M 3 | The 


The wilie wolfe that ſeekes to flay the filly ſheepe, 
Doth faine himſelfe oft times to beare a ſimple eye: 
The craftie fox likewiſe would take of lambes the keepe, 
Hf 1 If that he do perceiue the maſtiue lying by : 
The Crocodile in Nile will faine to weepe and crie : 
But if the ſheepe, her yong, or wandring man be caught: 
Wolfe, Foxe, and Crocodile, haue cuen the prey they ſought, 


So I could wiſely faine, as though Ididrefuſe 
To take the Empires ſway, a charge for me too great, 
But well in mind I wiſt, ifth'armie did me chuſe, 
The Senate could not me by force thereof defeate : 
They had no power to ſtay me from the hautic ſcate. 
Thus though T ſeem'd at firſt ſo ſimple, mecke and plain : 
Yer was I1ubtill, ſlic, and glad of glorie vaine, 


But after I was thron'd, I gaue my ſelfe to eaſe, 
To wine, to women eke, to ſport, and bellie chere, 
And fooliſb fearefull was, my wife for to difpleafe 
Who Meſſalma hight, whoſe manners homely were. 
She made not only me the cuckolds horne to beare, 
Bur alſo did allure good matrons vnto vice, 
And virgins chaft to linne,or made them pay the price. 


For if that either they did ſeeme t'abhor the fa, * 
Or if that men with her adulterate would notbe, 
Some famous crime was fain'd or elſe ſome hainous a, 
For which not they nor theirs fromſlaughter could be free. 
My houſhold ſeruants wereprefer' din place by me, 
Their wealth was more then mine : the prouerbe \wentas then, 
*Incednotreaſure want, if Iwould pleaſe my men, . 


On thisI cauſed her for to be made away, 
And made avow nomore with women for to wed, _ 
Becauſe my vicious wiues ſoughteitherme to ſlay ; 
Or elſe with whoredome vile to violate my bed. 
But blindatlength with folly from my vow Ifled, 
And Agrippina hight my brothers daughterbraue 
inceſtuouſly I choſe, for ſpouſed wife to haue. . 


C. T.Druſus. 15T 


Solcading then my life i ſloth and lothſome finne, 

I gaue my ſelfe to riot, drinking, cardsand dice : 

And 1 fo skilfull was by praQtiſe growne therein, 

That I of dicing arte did writea worke of Price. 

This may full well declare if T were graue and wiſc, 
Growne old in all my deeds ſo credulous wasT, | 
That in each doubtfull place I had ſome ſecret ſpie, 


So bloodie was I growne, that cuery light offence 
Was cauſe enough to take away th'offenders lite : 
Ifo forgerfull was, and ſuch my negligence, 
I would enquire for thoſe that cauſde my former griete 
For Meſſalma faire, of late my wanton wife : 
Eke for ſuch others dead I would enquire againe, 
' AsTinrage before commanded to be laine, 


Ifondly did extoll themeaner fort of men, 
Adorning their degrees with titles of eſtate, 
Euen ſuch as ſeruants were and ſeru'd my diet then, 
Amongſt the ancient men in Senate often fate, 
For which the Romans me ynto the death did hate, 
And for the cruell deedsandbeaſtly life Llead, 
Full often times they wiſht thatT their Prince were dead, 


My Agrippine perſwaded me t'adopt her hopefull ſonne, 
Thataftcr my deceaſe the Spice might haue : 
Which when too ſoone atlength Thad vnwiſely donne 
Ather yniuſt requeſt, as ſhe the ſame did craue: 
Inrecompence to me ſhe deadly poyſon gaue, 
Whereof ar laft I di'd : this was my life andend : 
Whichas a mirour heere to thee I docommend, 


M4 HOVY 
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HOW THE EMPEROVR 


DOMITIVS NERO LIVED 


wickedly and tyrannouſly, andinthe end 
miſerablie ſlew bimfatf, the yeare of 
Chrift, 7 0. 


Sf VitIthat leads looſe a life ſpeake heere, 
is) Amonglt the wreckes whom Fortunestempelts tore? 
Well, then Iſee Lmuſt,the caſe is cleere, 
But blame Imuſt my onely ſelfe therefore. 
I am that Nerorule in Rome that bore, 
'My mother Agrippme ſo wrought for me, 
Hcr husband poiſned, I might Emprour be. 


AwhileI gaue myſelfe to gouerne well, 

As Senec graue inſtructed me thereto; 

Bur after,I ro ſhameleſle dealings fell, 

Atrandome liu'd in luſt as Lechers doe, 

To ſlaughters fell, of friends and kinred too, 
Not {pariug thoſe in fleſhly luſts defire, : 
Whom natures impes dumb beafts will not require, 


A ſhame it were to tell my hatefull life : 

But he that wanted ſhame,whoſe face was braſle, 

That ſpared neither men,maide,virgine,wife, 

Not mother, ſiſter, kind, nor kin that was : 

Whoſe fads both care and ſhame did alwaies paſſe : 
What ſhould he ſhame to do,fpeake,think, or ſay, 
Which all his life caſt baſhfull ſhame away 2. 


For wantonneſle, Ipaſt the filthie ſtues : 

For gluttonie, I had no where mypeere : 

No kind of crueltie but I did vſe, 

No wickednefle from which my life was cleere, 

My pride did paſſe themall, both farand neere, 
Againſt the trade of kinde in ſhameleſle life, 
One man had me for bride and forbride-wife, 


With 


Domittinus Ner 0, 


With goldennetsinriotIwould fiſh, 

And purple lines to draw my nets Thad: 

I vſed eke for pleaſures manya diſh, 

And was with noughtbut luſt and miſchiefe glad, 

Though theſe _—_ made the Romans hearts full ſad, 
They durſt notſpeake : for whofo did complaine, 
Without reſpect or ſentence more,wasſlaine, 


For pleaſures ſake toce the flames ariſe, 

Tcauſde that Rome ſhould then on fire be ſet : 

And for to feedetherewith my gazing eyes, 

On high Mzcenas Tower to ſtand I ger. 

So,fixe daies fire and ſeuen nights waſte I let, 
And fang there while, beholding it with ioy, 
The Iliades-ſweet of Grecians burning Troy. . 


Then I reſtrain'd that no man ſhould reſort 

To the ruines great,when as the fire waspaſt :. 
Nor ſhould therefrom the reliques left tranſport, 
But to my ſelfe reſeru'd them all at laft. 

The Merchants cauſcleſle from mutrgoon Icaſt, 


And Senatours depriu'd of all they had, 
Some ſlaine,thie reſt with life to ſcape were glad. 


Still out the ſfivord to ſlay all forts I drerv, 

My mother could not ſcape among them free :. 

My brother deare,and ſiſters eke | flew, 

And of my wines likewiſe a two or three, 

My kinſemen eke Tkil'd of each degree, 
Reioycing in ſo heinous bloodſhed till, 
Noughtelſe with Nero then bur, kill,them kill, 


And for that Seneca me counfaile gaue 
(My tutour good in.youth) to leaue my vice, 
Ibad him chooſe what death him lik'd to have, 
Which now ſhould pay,for then,my ſtripes the price, 
In water warme to (tand was his deuice, 
And there to blee(e: a milde and gentle death : 
EuenſoI cauſde them reaue his vicall breath. 


154. Domitius Nero. 

So with almightic oe I ganto warre, 

The Chriſtians good I did torment and flay: 

Commanding all my ſubieRs neere and farre, 

Their liues and goods to ſpoile and take away. 

Which they accompliſhr {traight withour delay : 
Both Paxl and Perer Chriſts diſciples twaine, 
Th'Apolliles, both by mine edi were {laime. 


But what endureth long thaz's violent ? 
The thunder ſeemes ſome time to teare the skies, 
Atſeas full oft the ſtormes are vehement, 
\ Tocloudes aloft the waues and waters riſe, 
Soone after th'aire iscleare, the water lies : 
Experience and the prouerbs olde doe ſhowe, 
*Each torme will hauec his calme,each tide his flowe, 


For when I went for to deſtroy the ſtate, 
Andall the Romanes noble fame tobſcure : 
The Senate all, and people did me hate, | 
And ſought which way they might my death procure, 
Mine outrage they no hs ger could endure, 

They me proclaimd a foe to publique weale, 


Ho ſauc my ſelfe away by night I teale, 


Theiudgement was, ſuch foes ſhould pillered be 
By necke, in forke made faſt full ſure tobide : 
And ſhould with rods ſo long there beaten be, 
Vntill therewith the wofull caytiues dide : 
From this correCtion therefore faſt T hide, 
From Galba then proclaimed Emprour new, 
For feare of death, by deeds deſerued due. 


By night (I fay) forſaken quite, Ifled, 

And Sporz#sth'Eunuch moſt; impurelikewiſe, 
- With others three, like filthy life that led, 
:Toſlay my ſelfe I deſperate then deuiſe, 

Whom all the world did fo for finne deſpiſe : 
And thirſting ſore in flght, full faine I dranke 
The waters foule,which in the ditches Ranke, 


Sergins Galba. 155 


At my requeſt my friends would me not kill: 

Haue I (quoth T) no foe, nor yet no frend, 

Toreaue me from this feare of conſcience ill? 

Will no man make of Nero yet an end? 

With that my breſt to point of ſword I bend, 
With trembling hand,which Sporue holpe to ſtay, 
And onthe ſame my ſelfe aflai'd to ſlay, 


With that, of Ga/baes ſeruants one drew nie: 
With fained cheere, as though he helpe me would : 
Toolatc you come, call you this helpe (quoth I)? 
Is this the friendſhip firme and faith you hold? 
My life was filthie, vile for to behold, 
My death more vile, more filthieI depart : 
So mine owne ſword I ran quite through my hart. 


HOW SERGIVS GALBA 
THE EMPEROVR OF ROME 


(giuen toſlaughter,ambition, and gluttonie) 
was ſlaine by the ſouldiers, the yeare of 
| Chrit, 71. - 


Np Mongſt the hautie Emprours downe thatfell, 

YAV2RS) I Sergirs Galbamay beplaced heere : 

Fu! Where who ſo ſees and markes my dealings well, 
+4 | To him may ſoone thefruits of fraud appeare, 

—=—= All murders great are bought with price full deare.. 

Foule ſlaughters done, procure as foule afall, 

As hedeſcrues that workes the wofull thrall, 


In Rome ſometime I Pretour choſen was, 
And then obtain'd of Spaine the Prouince faire : 
To gouerne there, I brought by friends to paſle, 
In hopeto be the Emprour Neroes heire, 
For when the Romans did of him deſpaire, 

So bent at home to ſlaughter, luſt and vice; 

By warres abroad Ian the praiſe and price. . | 

| To 


156 Sergius Galba. 


To getthe ſouldiers fauour I tooke paine, - 
For in the Emprours choice they gaue the ſtroke : 
Itherefore ſought ſome ſpoiles for them to gaine, 
Though thereby oftthe lawesof armesIbroke. 
But x. may words oraCtions done reuoke? 

The ftaine abides, where euill ſtrikes the good, 

And yengeance wrecks the waſte of guiltleſlc bloud, 


In Lufitania while that time I lay, | 

Icauſdethe people there aſſemble ſhould, 

Reporting I had ſomwhat for to ſay, 

Which in effe&procure themprofir would: 

To which they came as many necreas could, 
Full thirtie thouſand, thinking nought of ill: 
All which Icauſde the fouldiers there to kill, 


Iſoughtby death to poſt proud Nero hence, 
Not for his vicious life, butfor his place : 
Although his vice, were made the chicfepretence, 
Whom all good men accounted yoid of grace. 
But yet I could not ſtay ſolong a ſpace : 
Icauſde in Spaine the ſouldiers me proclame, + 
Which ſtraight they did, and gaue me Ceſars name; 


ToRomeTIhide, and Nero gate him thence, 

He ſtole away for feare of ſentence paſt, 

A publique foe proclaim'd for negligence, 

For ſlaughrters ; mg for fire of Rome the waſt : 

Eke for — he was of meagaſt 
He ſlew him ſelfe, before my man could come, 
Which laughter elſe my ſeruants there had done, 


When I my maſter thus ſubuerted had, 
The Romanes cke began miſlike with mee, 
They ſaid I was ambitious, nigh ſobad 
Andcruell, giuen to pride and gluttony. 
How I was ruled all by Romanes three, 
Cornelins, Iulins, Celins, for the State 
My ſchoolemaſters, for which they did me hate, And 
| n 


Siluins Otho. 157 
And Siluius Otho ſought the Empire then, - 
That vicious beaſt, and coward yarlet vile : | 
He dealt by gifts ſo with minearmed men, 
That fationsroſe in campe within a while, ' 
Which when I came them for to reconcile, 
To Curtius lake, neere which the arinie lay, 


Of Silzins friends the ſouldiers did me ſlay. 


Strooke off my head, and bare it to my foe, 
Who cauſde it ſhould be ſet ypon a ſpeare : 
So through the campe theybare it to and fro, . 
Saluting it, now dead, a ſort there were, - - : : 
Which late thereof, aliue, did doubt and feare. 
O Galba, ioifull daies the Gods thee giue, 
God ſend thee Galba welllong time to lite. 
This was the guerdon of my hautiepride,: ED 
To haue mine head thus wiſe extold aloft : 
Thus I the gaines of haſty climing tride, 
Toleeſe mine head,and after haue it ſcoft : 
Athing indeed that chaunceth wonders off, 
*Who thinkes that gaine is Fiveetby ſheading blood, 
In purple gore oft yeeldes like gainfull- good. 


HOW THE VICIOVS 
SiLvivs OtTHwo EMPEROVR OF 


Rome ſlewhimſelfe, the yeare of 
Chrif, 71. 


MIke will tolike (for ſothe Prouerbe fates) 

Jl Suchare the men, as thoſe with whom they vle : 

The Goate with Goate together is alwaies, | 

YI The Wolfe of Wolfe no friendſhip doth refuſe, 
=" The crafty Foxe the Foxe for friend doth chuſe: 

Andeueryliuing creature loues his kinde, 


As well the ſhape as qualities ofminde, 


And 


158 Silutus Otho. 
Andyetall menthat comein company, 
Are notindu'd with qualities alike : 
One loues ſoft mufick and ſweer melodie, 
Another is perhaps Melancholike, 
Another fumiſh is and Cholerike, 
Another dull and fortiſh in his ſence, 
Andall(in ſome what) full of negligence. - 


Now then Compiexion is ſomewhatin caſe, 
Concerning chiefe the diſpoſition : 
Bur yet the learned writers haue aplace, 
That mannersalter our Complexion, . - 
So ſome ſay alſo of correttion, 
And ſure thinke if that they fay be true, 
I after was the worſe for Nerees crue, 


His Courtifane broughtme in fauourfirſt, 
Into his Court and fellowſhip Icame: 
To me recount his villanies he dirſt, 


Not fitto tell,he thought which had no ſhame, 


] will no more recite of his defame : 
The day was curſt to me which brought me in, 
At Neroes houſe,ſuch infamy towin, . / 


But yet another Cid me more infeR, . 

Selencxa ſeene in Mathematiques well : 

He ofmy birtha figuredid ere, 

Of many haps and chaunces he did tell 

Incited me gainſt Ga/ba to rebell, | 
With warrantif I would jinuade the throne, - 
I might aloft with Scepter fitaloue, 


To ſeckereuenge for Neroes death likewiſe, 

Incited me his enemy to kill : | | 

Then with my Souldiersall I did deviſe, 

The way tacccmpliſhmine endeuour ſtill, 

Whom wellImight perſwadealmoſttoany ill, 
Eke ſo indeed the Souldiers did him ſlay, | 
Andbroughtto me his head wichthemaway, 


Aulus Vitellius, | 

Teauſed them to ſet it ona ſpeare, * 

Aboutthe Campe to beare it as a ſhow, 

To put the reftmine enemies in feare:: 

So they before their puniſhment mi ht know, 

Great gifts amongſt the Souldiers Ibeſtoy, 
Wherewith they all in campe with one aflent, 
To chuſe me for their {ſar,were content. 


But now to holde it faſta worke of kill, 

Icaft about and many waies didtrie 

With prudent forecaſtto preuent all ill: 

Nouminor eft virtus,quam querere.parta tweri. 

The hautie ſeate hath many a greedy eye, 
The eleion was miſlikte,and in ſhort ſpace, 
Vitellmsſoughtto yndermine my grace, 


Inarmes we were,and heme batraile gave, 
Firſtat Placentia,where I had the ſoile :- 
From Bebriacke by force he nextme draue, 
And did mine army vanquiſhquite,andfpoile. 
There I not able farder to recotle, 

Defſpairing quite,I wiſt toflic no way, 

As Neroearſt, with ſword my ſelfe 1 rl : 


HOW AVLYS VITEL- 
LIVS EMPEROVR OF- ROME, 


came toan infortunate end: the yeare 
of Chriff, 7.1.. 


O tread the aire to-ſtate;who takes in hand, 
_ thereon = —_ — _ 
Onſlippery ground he cannot firmely ſtand, . 

{ Ne fixt is he Pls holdis nothing eooll. : 


Tongs hee knewearſt, how firme on ground he 
Andthinke tofixe his ſeate with better hold :- (Rood, 
He cannot ſcape yer ſcorficeyncontrold, | T 
7 ENT #et 430 


i6o _ eAnulusVitellins. 


To ſce before his face, the fall of ſuch SIEDLONTY 


Asclimbe yp ſo, and cannotyet take heed, /' - 
But muſt of force th'imperiall title tuch, _. 
Wherein ſo many doubts of danger breed : 
A pointof —_ pride, arage indeed 
By blindnefle blunt; a ſottiſh ſweame he feeles: 
With ioyes bereft, when death is hard at heeles. 


Hence Fortune well tooke name, accounted blind, 
Becauſe men fortunat, vnfitly ſee : | 
Topleaſures ſiveet, and honorsall enclin'd, 
Without reſpe&t themoſt addiQed bee, 
Regarding nought burtitles of degree, 
Whereby ms, infortunes of theirrace, . 


In high proſpects, of view can take noplace. 


"This blindneſſe isnot of the eyesalone,: 
But of the mind, a dimneſle andamiſt : 
For when they ſhift to fitin hautie throne 
With hope to rule the ſcepter as they liſt, 
Ther's no regard nor feare of had-I-wiſt. 
The preſent pleaſure, glorie, wealth,and ioy 
Bereaues their gaze, the feareofallannoy,; 


The trade of men is ſuch, too late th'are wiſe, 
Toollate they know which way miſchances fell. 

Arfirſt the Phrypiars counſell'did deſpiſe, L > . 
Ar laſt they knew the way thaue holpe'ic well; - 
When Grecians did their noblePrinces —_ 


Had fier d and ſackt their towne of wotthie fare, 
Then they too late knew how thaue fau'd the ſame. 


- Our Ceſar ſawtoolatehiscauſe of fall, .  ;' +, ©... 


And Dr#ſus poiſned, hadasfortune ill: :_ . ._* 

Domitins Nerohated moſt of all, | 

Eke Galba, whith his maſter ſoughtto kill. 

$0 Sil Otho,whoſe blood I did fpill, 
AndIFitellizes may affirme-with theſe, _ 
Ullad verum, Sero ſapiant Phryges. © 


Londricus. 

Weall affaild; and'gate the throne by ſword, 

So each wee ſaw howthey before vs ſped : 

The only fruite which treaſon hath raftord, 

Is loſſe of pleaſures, goods,lands, life or head, - 

The gaine we get, (tands vs ſmall time in ſtead : 
The Fame we craue, becomes defame and ſhame, 
And ruſts for aie, deuouring our good name, 


Offlaughters mine what needeT here deſcry, 

Or how the Romanes reft away my life? 

When Iſeuen monthes had raigned wickedly, 

Which entred in by bloud and ciuill firife., 

But this I find too late a ſequell rife, | 
Who takes by ſword from Prince the ſcepters guide, 
By ſword from him the ſcepter ſo ſhall ſlide. 


LONDRICVS THE 
Pict, ſlaine by King «arms of Bri- 


taine, about the 8o. yeare of 
Chri#, 


POrtune was wont in ſtate to lift l:er children high, 

| £24 And giue the kingdomes greac,& conqueſts on, will, 

I 288 Andplace the, asthey thought, aboue F gods welnigh. 

She blindly leades them forth, as is her cuſtome ſtill, 

With pleaſures all a while, ſhe doth their fancies fill, 
Andatthelaſt doth let them fall adowne againe. 


Shee ſets aloft, and pulles them downe with might and maine, 


When we the glory ſec of thoſe that haue renowne, 

Weareenflamed ſtraight, the like attempts to make : 

But when we ſeemiſchanceagaine ro driue them downe, 

Wearenotable yet.cxample there to take, 

The ftormes of enuie blacke the hautielt houſen ſhake, 
The baſeſt ſort contend, with all their force t'aſpire : 
The mcaner perſons cke, the lofrie roomes require, 


Among(t 
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Amongſtthe ſtates ofmen beſtis the meaner ſort, 

And golden meane is beſt in cuery trade of life: 

For though a mightie man doe keepe a ſtately port, 
And yet with men as greatdoe daily liue in ftrife, 

His pleaſure is butpaine, and all his ioy but griefe, 
When we not with our own contented can abide, 
With auarice we clime, bur fall againe with pride. - 


So though a noble borne could get an higher ſeate 

By conqueſt, or by weale, by fauour or by fight, 

And would from mightie /oxe his petegree repeate, 

Yet ought he not aduance himſelfe aboue his height, 

He ought not make aclaime to that he hath no right, 
Or truſt to Fortune ſo(although ſhe ſeeme to ſmile) 
As though ſhe did not turne her ſelfe within awhile. 


When with my Pi&tsI came firſt to the Scotiſhſhore, 
Ibaremy ſelfe in hand that I could Britaine win, 
Becauſe that Scythes of whom I came had won before 
Right many noblc Realmes, which they had entredin : 
YetIno ſooner could my conqueſt here begin, 
But ſtraight King Marins came with all his warlike band, 
And met with me and mine in fruitfull Weſtmerland. 


I truſted ſure that Fortune would me guide ſo well 

As ſhe before had done, inbattailes whilome fought : 

But proofe doth teach me now the certaine truth to tell, 

What Iby Fortune falſe with death ſodearely bought. 

Whom ſhe ſometimes ſers vp, ſhebringeth Ws to nought, 
AsSTrthat thought this land from Britaines to regaine, 
In field with all my Picts were vanquiſhed and fine. 


T'is folly or the end, for men to praife their chaunce, 

Or brag whatJuck they haue, or tell their happie fare, 
Or boaſt how Lady Fortune doth their deedes aduance: 
For vnto change of chaunce ſubicRed is their Nate : 


Whom firſt ſhe loues, ſhe afterward doth hate, 


She flings them headlong downe, whom'erſt ſhe made excell, 
She makes them bare and poore, whom ſhe enriched well. 
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HOW SEVERVS THE EMPEROR 


of Romeand gouernour of Britaine was ſlaineat Yorke, 
fighting agamſ# the Pitts, about the yeare after C hbriſt, 
206. after others, 213. 


= He ſtay of tately throne is nothing ſure, 

TOI Where great eſtates on bribes or bloodſhed build: 
; As Didms Iiliar put for proofe in vre, 
Th'Emperiall ſeate he bought, and ſoone was kild, 
> So Niger after him aſlaide the ſame, 


Albinus then, from Britaine armed came, 


Theſe three ſtood in my way to high eſtate, 
Which I fore thirſted for, but yet at laſt 
I made therto, by bloudſhed bold, a gate, 
And ynreſilted to the throne Ipaſt, + x 
The ſouldiers /#/iar ſlew, for inſufficient pay: 
My ſeruants eke at Antioch WViger ſlay. | 


Then was my ſeate, me thought, afſur'd to bide, 

There could no tempeſt teare my ſailes adowne : 

No ſhower could cauſe my fixed footeto {lide; 

Nor vndercrceper take'from me the Crowne, 
Which had the guide of all Europaes might, - 
He needed not to feare the force of fight. 


Encouraged with loue of laſting fame, 
{ Tentred with an armieinto th'Eaft, - + 
Armenia can full well report the fame, .. - 
Whereas my warlike glory firſt increaft, 
eArgarys I ſubdudeby fight the noble King, 
And did his ſounes to Rome for hoſtage bring. 


Arabia feelix felt my force likewiſe, - / «OR 
Although thoſe warres had nor ſo good ſucceſſe : © © 
Yetmade I them withbowes (goood archers) riſe, 
Orelſc they had ben driuen to greate diſtreſle. 
Their ſhafts from Arras ſhot, made vs to ſmart, - 
They poyſoned of my menbypolicieandart.* ' SHE, 
19:29 Na 4 To 
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To Parthia thence, againlt the law ofarmes, 

We gate, forgot the truce before was plight : 

And when occafionfit we found to worke our harmes, 

King eArtabane we did ſubdue in fight. wo 
With fire and ſword webrent, and ſpoil'd his land, 
Tooke captiues, flew his men that did withſtand, 


ToRomel came, and cauſed mappes be drawne - 

Of iournies mine, by land and ſeas the plats : 

Noterlt before ſuch expedition ſawne, | 

Nor of thoſe Countries ſcene ſo perfectmaps., 

The world did wonder at my heapes of haps, 
Rome honourd mee with triumphs when I came, 
They vnto me of Parthique gatie to name. 


But whencan princes beſt aſſure themſelues? _ 
What ſtate without the Rtormes of tife doth Rand ?, 
What barke bearesFale in tempeſt on the ſhelues? 
What bliſſe abides andlaſts; by ſedor land 2 
Who takes to raigne.the ſcepter inhis hand, 
Islike to him, in ſterne to ſtirre that fits, 
Commanding all thereſt,theirrace he fits, 


. 


My ſonnesat home in pleaſures ſpent the time : 

Andas their father erſt before was wont, 

Endenourd how aloft they both might clime. 

Theelder fierce and cruell Antonind; ", | 
The yonger Getafar more milde then hee, 
Could not at any time inpeace agree, 


For while that I abroad for glorie hunt, 
u 


SoI endeuouredto appeaze the ſtrife, 
But nought atall I could thereigprevviles! 3c fl 
This made me wor and weary of my. life; - +, 
Which erſt ſo many Kingdomes did affaile.: /- | 
I had the hap mineenmies force to-quaile; : - 
Torule the Romanes well, and all thereſt 
But for to rule jy ſoanes, Lwas vableſe.: ic 
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Perceiuing then ſome perſons leaud there were, 
Which counſell'd oftmy ſonnes embracing vice, 
(As till is ſeene in Court enueiglers are, 
Procurers of deſpite, and auarice, 


Thatflattery hold for gaine a gift ofprice) 
I cauſde be put to death thoſe Thraſoes vile, 


And ſome were ſent or baniſht to exile, 


My elder ſonne did thinke my life too long, 
The yonger lou'd the elders life asill : 
They ſtudied both to make their parties ſtrong, 
Which griefe my griped heart well neere did kill, 
Such are the miſchiefes of the ſtately (till, 

In Britaine eke the PiQsrebelling roſe, 

Some Britaines there became our ſecret foes, 


Firſtto be abſent from the force at home, 


And partly greater glorie toatraine, 
My wicked children ſought my death in Rome, 


But chiefely Antonine tooke herein paine, 


I ſhould by guard or Phylicke drugs be laine, 
Thatby my death the Empire he might ſway, 
T'obtaine the ſame he often gaueth aſlay, 


Yet no man would accompliſh his intent, 

For my Phyfitions bare me loyall hearts : 

My feruants cke full true notreaſon ment, 

Butplai'd ineach reſpe@ their faithfull parts, 

They knew themſelues ſo bound by due deſerts, 
They ought not, ſeruants, ſuch a Lord betray, 
That gaue ſo great rewards and gifts alway. 


ToBritaine ouer ſeas from Rome went TI, 
Toquaile the PiQs that ruffled in that Lie : 
And tame the ſtout that tribure did denie, 
Which were withheld from Romans therea while, 
And tobeabſent from my ſonnes fo vile, 

But ſee what haps befall vs in the end, 

Which ſointhroneto raigne alone contend; 
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For when 1 was to Britaine come thatland, 
Where people ſtout, yntam'd ynuanquiſht dwelt: 
Although once Ceſar Fortunes fauour fand, 
Thaterſt before their valiant valour fele : 
Ifound the poope nothing preſt to pelt, 
To yeeld, or hoſtage giue, or tributes Pay: 
Or couenants to accept, orfearefully to fray, 


They faid that we did tributes ſore exaQ, 
Whereby their Iſle impoueriſht greatly was : 
The Pidslikewiſe them rob'd, and ſpoil'd,and fackr, 
Whereof the Romans ſeemed nought to pas. 
We ought (they faid) to tame the Galloglaſle, 
The ranging Scythian Pi&tthatthem did ſpoile, 
If we would reape our tribute of cheirtoile. 


On which atlength, I did conclude apeace, 
And ioyn'dinleague with them againſt the Pi: 
Bur yetthe wilf| ullpeople did not ceaſe, 
My Britaines good by inroads to afflit: 
Whereonto wall them out I made edi, 
Long fix ſcore miles and twelue, thebankeTmade 
From ſea to ſea, that Pits ſhould notinuade, 


By helpe of this, I chaſte the Pits away, 


 Anddrauetheminto Albany to dwell : 
| Whereon F#lgentias ſtout without dela 


To Scythia fail'd,and there his chance did tell : 
And withan hoſt of Pits appointed well, 
He did returne with ſpeed to Britaine ftrand ! 
(That time I lay by North to guide the land) 


Atlength to Yorke with all his hoſt he came, 

Befieging ir full ſharpe aſſaults he gaue : 

WhereI likewiſe for to defend the ſame, 

And from our foes the caſtell good to ſaue 

Came with my power, as deftnies on me draue : 
Butin that field it was my chance to fall, 


Itooke my deadly wound, there ended all. 
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The Scythian ekereceiu'da deadly wound, 
Which came to conquer vs, and loft his feeld : 
Thus fortune fares her children to confound, 
Which on her wheele their baſtiles brauely beeld. 
Letnoble Princes then toreaſonyeeld, 

The dainefull Ladie daintieand demure, 

Dame Fortunes fauour fickle and ynſure, 


Some fay thatT return'd toRome againe, 

Sore troubled with the gout, defiring death : 

And that I would haue taken poiſon faine, 

Which me deni'd, to reaue myvitall breath, 

Itooke a ſurfet great, which _—_ my death, 
The Britaines ſay, at Yorke my bones dolie, 
The Romans ſay atRome inlralie. 


But this I wiſh, all noble wights to view 

How Iby ſlaughter gate the throne atfirſt, 

My ſouldiers noble men for Empire ſlew, 

This way to riſe, of all Iproued worſt : 

For why, his hand of godsand men is curſt, 
Toriſe aloft thatlayes the ground with blood: 
The ſtates of ſuch ynſtable ſill haue ſtood. 


HOW FVLGENTIVS A 
SCYTHIAN, OR PICT, WAS 


{laineat the ſeige of Yorke, about the yeare 
of Chri#t, 206. 0r 213. 


OO ———  —— 


S aa Amthat valiant Scythian Prince the Pic, 

TA Pa That vanquiſht oft the Britaines in this lle : 
SS Againſtthe noble Romans power kickr, 

oy £73 And keptthem play in Britaine both long while, 

——— Iforſtthem make a wall an hundred mile, 
From ſea to ſea, with towers to keepe me out, 
Which of vs Pits did daily Rand in doubt, 
e.- Our 
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Our ancientrace (as I can ſhew with kill 
Had rightby due deſcent to claime this land: 
Of which repeate ſome proofe therefore I will, 
| That ſo thou maiſt our title ynderſtand, 
When all mankind felt Tones almightie hand, 
That drenchtall nations quite, for their foule ſin, 
Then ftraightin Scythiadid the world begin, 


Th'Egyptians hold forſooth that they reſtord 
The world againe ; but,how valikely, ſee: 
For Scythiacs ſite is high as all accord, 
From vs the fountaines great'{tderiued bee.. 
The ancient writers all likewiſe agree, 
That on Armenia mount the Arke did reft, 
Till ove againe the earth with drowth addreſt, 


But they alledge againe their Zone is milde, 
And fertill, temperate, meete to foſter men : 
Our Scythian hilles (they ſay) are froſtie, wilde, 
Which cannot breed but ruder people then, 
To which Imay well anſwere make agen, 
As God did make the Zones hor, mitde, and cold, 
Sodid hemake like men the ſame to hold. 


oy ſay we are nigh neighbours to the Pole, 

Or frozen point : more neere the hire are they : 

What poyſons breed with them,and Lybians ſole 

In parching ſands the writers wiſe diſplay. 

Can nature frame mankind more deepe decay ? 
Where parching heat, where ſerpents vglie breed, 
Is nofitclime, whence man ſhould firſt proceed. 


But now Ile tell why Scythians ſhould poſſeſſe- 
This noble Iſle: firſt, Lord Neprunus —_ 


The Iſlands to his ſonnes, both more andleſſe, 
Eke Albion firft of all this Ifle ſhould haue : 


He not with this content, the Firme did craue. 
Wherefore in Frafice him Hereales diſpatcht, 
When as he woulda Kingdome there haue catcht. 


Now 
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Nowas from Noah (of Scythia) by deſcent, 
Downe vnto Albioxs time they held the land : 
From Scythe to Scythian as of right it went, 
And after him no Scythian Prince it fand, 
Whenas vſurpers tooke the raigne in hand, 

Was it not reaſon we ſhould vndertake, 

This noble Realme our ozwne againe to make ? 


The Romans this deny, but euen themſclues likewiſe 


(Ifthey from vertue ſtray, as they do vle, 

And do lehowaes lawes and helts deſpiſe, 

And right, and truth, and iuſtice ſo refuſe) 

Shall find how much their Scepter they miſuſe, 
The Scythian ſhall their loftic ſeate aſſaile, 
The Prince of Picts againſt them ſhall preuaile, 


But of Proud Romes Sexeria now T tell, 
When he the wall had made to keepe me out, 
To Scythia hence I fail 'd, and tter'd me well 
With men, munition good, a warlike rout, 
Of youthfull Pits full ſtrong in armour Rout 
A Nauic good I brought, and taking land, 
Offtately Yorke I tooke the ſiege in hand, 


TheEmperour great Sexer Parthiqueproud, 
With Romans, Galles, and Brit2ine ſouldiers came : 
To make meraiſe the ſiege of Yorke he you'd, 
AndIlikewile to win and race the ſame, 
Towin the prize we both our armies frame : 

But he was ſlie, his ſouldiers skilfull train'd, 

My men to flieby ambuſh, he conſtrain'd. 


Againe to fight we fell afreſh, the battell grew, 
AboutIbrought my wings, and now they found 
Tantaratearesalarme,the fluits fight, fight anew, 
And there a while the Romans fell ro ground, 
The cries and ſhouts of men to skies reſound, 
They fall,fall,flie, the fluits ; downe downe the droms docrie : 
Whereon the Romans ſound retraite, and faine to flie. 
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My ſfouldiers all too raſhhad broke array, 

The Romane rereward caſt about with ſpeed, 
And both their wings encloſed vs each way, 
Their mainelikewiſe to keepe array gaue heed, 


Which whenT faw, it made my heart tobleed, 
And to Sexermus (elfe I made my way, 


Where with my Pi&s the Parthique I did ſtay, 


So when the Emperour fell, a ſhoutaroſle, 
The Romans blancke, amazed, wofull were : 
Fulpentins faſt recoil'd, death wounded goes, 
And of my crew atroupe to aide me there, 
Iboughtmy Britiſh conqueſtall too deere, 

No conqueſt yet: for as I conqueſt ſought, 

With my life blood the conqueſt deare was bought, 


Younoble men, yee ſee what truſt there is 
In Fortunes gifts, how miſchiefe makes the marts, 
And how our hoped haps in warres do miſle, 
Wherrbacke the braue and blinded Ladie ſtarts, 
High reaching heads ſwim oft in ſeas of ſmarts, 

The man content, is bleſt, and beſt at eaſe, 

Which in meane ſtate both God and man do pleaſe, 


HOW GETA THE YON 
GER SONNE OF THE E MPF- 


rour Sezerus once Gouernour of Britaine, was 
ſlaine in his mothers armes by his brother A x- 
TONINE, Emperenr of Rome, about 
the yeare of Chrif?, 214. 
KB FeuerPrince had cauſe his ſtate to rue, 
2 EX Orby hisend might moue men mone his chance, 
PSS My wofull tale may ſhew thelike to you, 
Whom fortune erſty and birth did high aduance. 
In Rome , in Britaine, Germanie, and France 
I fauour had, andliu'd belou'dalway, 


I Emprout was,what need Imore to fay? 


Geta. 


In Britaine while my father wagedfighe 
By North againſtthe PiRts, Irul'd the South : 
Senerm ſo appointed it my right, 
And Britaine Iuſtice had from Getees mouth, 
Igaue not then my ſelfe to idle flouth, 
Bur gaue an end to cauſes great of trife, 
With doome ſo iuft, thatmenreioyſtmy life, 


The Senate honor'd me for vertues ſake, 
Abroad the Britainesbleſt me for their bliſle, 
The ſouldiers ſtout of me account did make. 
Let ſtories tell if I do faine in this : 
Leſt ſome ſuſpeR, that I report amiſle, 

For what is he, which is not counted vaine, 


When for himſelfe he ſpeakes,though nere ſo plaine ? 


Inpeace I prudent was, and graue of grace, 
Inwarres as ſtout, but not ſo fierce withall : 
Not forſt with feare to turne from foes my face, . 
Norbought with bribes to let Dame Iuſtice fall, 
Inotoppreſt the weaker ſort with thrall, 
But ſought topleaſure all, both neare and farre : 
Moreproneto peace I was, then bent to warre, 


What heart ſo hard but will for pitie bleed, 
Toheare a Prince which meant to each ſo well, 
Should haue ſuch cauſe to liue in feare and dreed 
Otſword, of bane, of force, or poiſon fell, 
Not daring Emprour nere hisbrother dwell, 
Whom Romans lou'd, and ſtrangers honor'd ſtill, 
But brothers treaſon cauſed all our ill. 


_— Antonine, T hate hisname and facs, 

Sithhe my butcher was, as may appeare : 

The world deteſts his vile and viprous acts, 

Aad ſubtill ſhifts to kill his father deare : 

So void of grace, ſo yoid of honel? feare, 
Hedurſt attempt the guard to bribe and fee, 
That ſo by them his Te might poiſonedbee. 
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This whenour Sire Severn wilt and ſaw 

How Antoxine that bloodie beaſt was bent, 

Againſ the order quite of natures law, 

Eke how to take the Empire whole he ment ; 

For both of ys at Yorke he often ſent, 
Perſwading vs true concord for to hold, 


And ofthe fruits of diſcord oft he told, 


Yet Antonineregarded nought his heſt, 

Nay yet the charge of warres he had in hand: 

Tenlarge his power for th'Empire he addreſt. 

Which when Sewer: old did ynderſtand, 

All pleaſures quite and ioyes he did aband, 
Purſuing warre :neere Yorke he tooke his end 
By ſword of Picts, orby ſome traytour friend, 


Then Antonive made fpoile of all his men, 
Phyfitions nil'd before at his requeſt 
Diſpatch their Lord, to death he put them then, 
And fo he ſeru'd of faithfull guard the reſt, 
What villanie was in this vipers breſt ? 
Was not content with death of thoſe he ſought, 
Bur after brings their friends likewiſe tonought, 


I was foretold my life he thirſted ſore, 

And that the Empire ſole he ſought to haue, 

As we to Rome did pafieI feared more, 

I from his courts and diets did me ſaue : 

Iknew my life and th'Empirethe did craue, 
Wherefore in Rome my court I kept likewiſe 
Apart from his, that did my death deuiſe, 


My ſeruants were allur'd by ſundrie gifts 

By poylonto procure my lifes decay : 

He tri d to cut me offa thouſand ſhifts, : 

What maruell, fince he ſought his fire to ſlay ? 

He made his Fathers friendsfor ſpite away, 
Becauſe they would not to his will be wrought, 
Tobring themvatodeathhe daily ſought, 
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. Hisleights for me could take no ſure ſacceſle, 
' For ſtill his traines and treaſons were deſcri'd : 
In danger I was forſt to ſecke redrefle 
Bylikeattempts, but thatlikewiſe was ſpide, 
*Pretcnded murder no man cloſe can hide, 
But out it flies, the rumor runnes apace, 
The ſpot thereofall yertues elſe deface, x 


When this was knowne that I likewiſe aflai'd 
His life to reaue (though t'were my life to ſaue) 
Not long to wrecke the ſame the butcher Rai'd, 
He had the thing ſolong he ſought to haue, 
Cauſe of reuenge the rumor ſmall him gaue, 
That in the euen he came to ſpill my blood, 
AsI'vnarmed with my mother ftogd, 


There ſhe perceiuing him with ſword approch, 

In armes me caught to ſaue my life and blood, 

But he deſeruing all the worlds reproch, 

Nowhit in doubt to end my ſlaughter ſtood, 

She him beſought (as ſeem'd an Empreſfle good) 
While he without remorſe of her requeſt, 
Betweene her armes did run me through the breſt, 


Theſe were the acts of that vile monſter then 

For Empire ſake, to raigne alonealoft : 

_—_ that was, abhor'd of Gods and men, 

And curſt to hell by all good men ſo oft, 

Youſee the fall of Geta, milde, and ſoft, 
Whoſe line of life no longer fates could ſtretch, 
Cutoff by ſword of Arxtonine that wretch, 


Now maift thou deeme of my deſerts and his, 
Heto his fire of ſonnes was moſt vnkind : 
His mothers ioyes he reau'd away herbliſſe, 
That Dame which bare to both ſo milde a mind : 
Andlet my dealings aye due fauour find, 
Whoſe murder may giue plaine proſpeRand ſhow 
 Whatmonſter wroughthis faithfull friends ſuch'woe. 2 
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Emperour of Rome, was ſlaineby one of his 
owne ſeruants,about the yeere of 
Chriſt, 209. 


= Ho thirſts to throng vnto the higheſt throne, 
| [| Ne wiſely windes Dame Fortunes ſubtile ſnare: 
Fo By Or who in Court would rule the roſt alone, 
> V-; © And ſcesnotwhathe heapes himſelfe of care, 
———_—_—_—cthim well weigh = caſe, and then beware : 
Whom forth the ſtately ſeatedid firſt allure, 


Which after did my haſtic death procure. 


And, Higgins,herein panes fith thou haſt 
The hapleſſe hauen where Fortunes impesarriue, 
A mirour make likewiſe of me thou maiſt, 
If thou my life and dealings wilt diſcriue, 
It may perhaps much profit ſome aliue : 
Which when themſeluesplaine painted forth they ſee, 
They may preſage their fatall falles in me. 
Iamthat eAvntonive, Severus ſonne, 
That once of mightie Rome did beare the ſway, 
Which in my fathers life a ſtrife begone 
With Gera, thirſting often him to 4 
Ifoughtto haue my father made away, 
Toraigne alone fo great defire I had, 
Nought bur their deathes my wicked hart.could glad. 


My father oft exhorted both toipeace, 
Declar'd by ſtories olde what came-by ſtrife, 
Dehorted both from ciuill diſcord ceaſe, 
But I ſought meanes torid him of his life, 
I baniſht to Sycilia Iſle my wife, | 
Encreaſt mine hoſt, reckt not my Britiſh charge, 
Burt how Imightenioy the Empire large. 


|} } £ / 
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And firſt whenas my father once was dead, 

Igauemy ſelfe toall reuenge of foes, 

The ſeruants late which ſtood mee not in ſtead, 

And ſome who did my trecherie diſcloſe, 

Or ſich to ſaue their Prince themſelues diſpoſe, 
Or reconcile ys brethren tooke ſore paine, 
Icauſde them all without reſpe&be ſlaine, 


The captaines all my friends Iſought to make, 

In Britaine then defiring them to chuſe 

Me Emprour ſole, and Getato forſake : 

Which they to doe for duties ſake refuſe. 

Our mother eke all meanes with vs did yſe, 
Perſwading vsto loue and concord bend, 
Towhich in ſhew Igrantedin the end, 


We both in Empire like from Britainepaſle,, 
A truce concluded there, and hoſtage take: 
His reliques ſhrinde (as then the Jos hon was) 
To Rome therewith our voyage faſt we make, 
Andyet the malice could not ſo aflake : 

For in our iournies we durſt neither truſt, 

But feuerall Courts and Diets keepe we muſt, 


Both fearing poyſon,force or treaſon wrought, 

Both crauing all the Empire to enioy, | 

Both working all the waies that mightbe fought, 

To worke to each ſome ſecret great annoy,, 

Both ſeeking how his partner to deſtroy, 
Thebrother which to brother ſhould be ſtay, 
Endeuours how tomake him quite away. 


And thoſe that bare oNdignities degree, 
The officers, were diuerſly diſtract : 
Some fauour'd Gera, ſome did fauour mee, 
In him no point of courteſie there lackt: 
He was of maners milde,of doome cxa&, 
Toſtudies good addict, of comely grace, 
In warres and peace diſcharging well the place. _ 
ut 
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But I was rough, and violent, and fierce, 
Ofhfierie Mars affeted all toblood : 
What need I more my qualities rehearſe, 
Which were ſo far vnlike my brothers good ? 
 Onthreatnings, force, and feare, my Empire ſtood, * 
Whereby indeed of fauning friends TI had, 
For feare or gaine were of my fauour glad, 


Our mother long perſwading vs to om. 

Andboth perceiuing our attempts but yaine, 

Did both agree our diſcords to ſurceaſe, 

And for to part the Empire into twaine : 

My ſelfe ſhould hold of Europe all the maine 
With th'Iſles thereof, and Gera all the Eaſt, 
Of Aſtaall the Iſlands moſt and leaft, 


As thus weparle amongſt the Counſell all, 
And ſo decree, full purpoſed thereto, 
The Senate, which foreſaw miſhaps might fall, 
Still adly fate, durſt nothing fay nor do: 
But /z/ia then the mother of ys two, 
When ſhe perceiu'd the Senate pauſe for feare, 
Aroſe to ſpeake, and faid as you ſhall heare. 


& Theſeaand land (quoth ſhe) my ſonnes you get, 
« Youfinda way how you may them diuide : 

* The Pontique floud berweene you both is ſet 

&« For bounds of both it buts on either fide : 

* But how will you your mother now diuide? 

« Howſhallmy hapleſle corps beparted, put 

& Betweene you both, ſhall I likewiſe be cut? 


& If needs in twaine you part this Empire muſt, 

& Iſce what diſcord after may betide : 
« How Empire makes men guiltleſſe blood tothruR, 
© Whatnoble Peeres for this betrai'd, haue dide, 

& T'were betrer both the Romans well to guide, 

© . Thenſeparate farre, without fo firme a ſtay, 

« Yourſeuered force ſome treaſon ſhould decay, 


& One 
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« One man himſelfe may much by wit foreſee, 
« Bur twaine may more perceiue then one alone : 
« One friendly man by fauour much may be, 
« Buttwoin fiendihip knit, need feare no fone, 
« Twobrethren then to rule the world alone 


« Asbrethren ſhould, andliue in faithfull ſort, 
« The world their loue and honors will report. 


- 
— 


« But if diuide the Empire all you will, 

© Firftere you go for to enioy your m_ 
« My wofull corps I pray you heere to kill, 

© Andit diuide betweene you both in twaine, 

« That I may eke with both of you remaine, 

© Doburie each apart ſo diſtant farre, 

© Diuidedas your ſeats, ſelues, Kingdomes are. 


Sowhen ſhe ſpoken had, with teares ſhe came, 
And fobs, beſechin both, embracing vs, 


And wil'd we ſhould our ſeluesto friendſhip frame, 
Not bearin ; hate in heart, and enuie thus : 


On which the Senate nothing durtt diſcuſle, 
Butall aroſe, departing did lament, 
Which view'd our thirſting ſore, tobloodſhedbent. 


Our hatred ſtill encreaſed more and more, 
For when that Captaines new elected were, 
Or officers in place we did reſtore, 
In theſe, our minds to all men plaine appeare, 
We dwerſly affe&ted fauour beare : 
Ofright in ſentence eke, of diuers minds, 
As hate full oft the eyes of Iuſtice blinds, 


Ourowne we ſought, and not thepublike weale, 

Yetboth the publike wealth alone to.hate : 

Wenothing recktto hap the pubiike heale, 

Buttoenioy the publike wealth we ſtraue, 

To Cookesand Butlers gifts of price we-gaue, 
Topoiſon each: when yet not theſe proceed, 


Thired ſome by force to do the deed, 
O 
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When this likewiſe had not ſucceſſe right, 

My ſelfe, to ſlay my brother, Iaddreſt : 

Iruſht into his chamber euen or night, 

While of my force I thinke he fearedleſt: 

There with my ſword I froke him through the breſt, 
Eke while our mothers lap his wounds embrew, 
Her Geta dearc betweene 56 armes I (flew, 


Which done, I flew the place, and call'd the guard, 
Cri'd treaſon, told I ſcarce eſcapt vnſlaine, ' 
Commanding ſouldiers well to watch and ward, 
And me conuey vnto the campeamaine, 
Where I might ſafe from violence remaine : 

T faid I ſhould by foes be forc'd to die, 

If in the Court longer time did lie, 


So they ſuppoſing all wastruth I told, 
(Not weeting what was done to Gerathan) 
Made ſpeed to runne with me vato the hold : 
The people hearing this, toflocke began, 
Enquiring why the Prince and ſouldiers ran : 
In tent I kneel 'd encampr, the gods to praiſe 
With promilt vowes, which had prolong d my daies, 


The ſouldiers all reſorted tomy tent, 
Where I the Gods with honor ſerued tho > 
On which Iforth among(t them boldly went; 
Told them great dangers[I had ſcaped fro, | 
And of mine enmies fall and ouerthro. 
By Fortunes gift (quorh T) our foe isſlaine, 
And th' Empire wholly doth to me remaine, 


I promiſt if the ſouldiers me would ſaue, 
My Empire ftabliſh ſure, and fafetie ſee; 
Each twentie hundred Attique grotes ſhould ham 
More corne then carft by halfe allow'd ſhould bee, 
The temples wealth and treaſures ſhouldbe free 
For them to ſcat large, inthat one day 
Sewers treaſure I did make away, 
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The ſouldiers all pPRIng well my mind, 
(And ſlaughterblaz'd by thoſe in houſe that fled) | 
I wasby them the Emperourſole aflign'd, | 
And he an enmie nam d that now was dead. 
All night in temple forth with vowes1 led, 


Next day to Senate houſe with th hoſt I gate, 
And ſeruice done, thus wiſe inthrone T ſpake : 


Know right Well (quoth [) dome$lique ſlaughters hatefull ſeeme, 
| And enen the name thereof makes men full ill of parties deeme : 
For why, th ynhappie ſlaine moues milder men to mercy ſtill, 

And noble Peeres are enui dwhen compell d their foes they kill, 

The vanquiſht iniur d ſeeme, and vittours deem'd unin#ty ill, 

But whoſoener ſhall this caſe it ſelfe with truth perpend | 
Not partially that deemes, enſearching what he didpretend - 

He ſpall perceine and find it better farre and needfull more 
Tawrecke the wrong, then wincke thereat, and after ſmart therefore. 
For, to the ſlaine beſide his woe, there comes a da#tards name, 

The vittour hath beſide bis health, of fortitude the fame, 

But certes how by poyſons he, and all meanes ſought my ſpoile, 
Youmay right ſoone by tortares trie withont of farther toile. 

And therefore I commanded all his ſernants preſent bee, 

That you the truth may know, when their confeſſions plaine you ſee * 
While I'was at my was” 5 honſe, he brought with ſwords his traine, 
Forwarn'd, ſoarm d, by fight my foe, 1 hane mine enmie ſlaine. 

Sith he about a miſchiefe went, ns brothers heart that bore, 

Totake rexenge on ſuch, ts due © as cut ome telles of yore. 

The founder right of Rome, not with his brother flouting bare : 
Tleane toſpeake what Germanique and Titus erit did dare, 
AndMarcus wiſe and milde, his daughters huſband did not ſpare. 
But I, for me when poyſons were and ſwords to ſlay me dreft, 
Reneng'd my foe, ( of foe the name his workes aſſign d him bet) 
Therefore thanks you the Gods, that they one Prince preſerned you, 
Behold the ſame, him leyall lone, to him be inFt and rae : 

For euen as Toue aboue, among#t the gods doth rule alone, 

So hein earth the Empure all, allottes aud gines toone, 


O 2 Thus 
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Thus hauivg faid aloud, with irefull mood, 
And bloodie countnance caft about the place, 
Th'afſemblie pale and trembling, fearcfull Rood, 
AndI —_—_ to'th Palace thence a ſpace, 
My brothers houſe and fame I did deface, 
His friends, his ſcruants all, yong, old, and new, 
And th'infants cke, withoutreſpect I flew : 


The Wraſtlers and the Waggeners likewiſe, 
Muſfitians, players, which did pleaſe his mind : 
Ofth'order of the Senators full wiſe, 
In whom wasnoble blood or wealth tofind, 
Not one of Getaes friends I left behind : 
Alſo my wife whomI exil'd away 
ToSicile Ie, I cauſed them to ſlay. 


Lucilla eke that ancient noble Dame, 
To Marcus wiſe the daughter ſage and graue, 
Of Commodu that ſiſter great of fame, 
Which honor much in Romedeſeru'd to haue, 
I fay, ſhe did my deeds therein depraue, 
Becauſe to Geraes mother ſhe wept ſore, 
For Getaes death : I cauſde her die therefore. 


Her ſonnelikewiſe, I cauſed ſhould beflaine, 
And of th'Imperiall blood (to make all ſure) 
Tleft not onealiue, thatmightremaine, 

, Or vnto whom they might my place procure. 
x By night likewiſeI putlike aQts in vre : 

4 

For day and night Iceaſed not to ſlay, 

Of Geraes friends to roote the reſt away, 


I Veſtall virgins buried ekealiue, 

And made he ſouldiers multitudes to kill, 
Becauſe I deem'd they were in words too bliue, 
Againſtmy coach wherein I trauelFd till, 

The ſouldiers ſlew the-men that thought no ill, 
Or made them buy their lives with all they had, 
Which were, to ſcape with life alone, full glad. 


» MM 
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This done, for feare fromRome with ſpeedeT gate: 

The towne like life at home miſliked me : 

For why the City did my murders hate, 

Where ſouldiers held their ſlaughters franke and free, 

And were enticht by ſpoile of cach _ 
I gate therefore with all my Martiall crew : 
From Itayle land, Danubian ſhores to view. ; 


Where, ynto hunting I applide my ſelfe, 
Toride abroad incouch, and giue them lawes: 

In fewdiſpacht their pleas about but pelfe, | 
Not giuen to heare long pleading plaints for ſirawes, 
Icounted ſuch but caulling caitiue dawes 

| Asſpenttheir ſubſtance, time, and goods in ſuite, 


Abour ſuch things as could not yeeld themfruit, 


Icad my ſelfe much like the Germans then, 

Sotrimde my haire, choſe them my guard to ſerue 2 

So framde my ſelfe to pleaſe theſe ruder men, 

As might them cauſe of me full well deſerue, 

From labour none with them 1 ſeem'd to ſwerue, 
Todigge, lifr, beare, to grinde,mould,knead or bake 
In painfull ſort, and ſimple fare to take, 


The Germans much reioyc'd my kind of life, 
My ſufferance great in during labours long : 
The name ofmate with ys was holdenrife, 
I ſrem'd a fellow ſouldier them among : 
Offtature ſmall, yet was I wondrous ſtrong, 

Sothat few men which in mine armies were, 


Could with like ftren gth ſuch weightic burthensbeare, 


When at Danubius I had placed trength, 
To Thraciathence with ſpeedapaceI went: | 
There Monumentsagaine Imadeatlength 
To Alexanders fame : toRome TI ſent 
Likewiſe of ſtatues for the ſame intent, 

In Capitole and Temples them to place, 

For honour great of Alexanders grace. 
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I made me garments cke of Thracian guile, 

And Captaines me to Alerandey call : 

To Pergame thence in Aſia great that lies 

I gate, Achilles tombe with honours all 

With eie to view, as ſtories witnefle ſhall : 
Whence (order ſer) to Antioch'T farde, 
Where my reccit with honour waspreparde. 


To Alexandria thenlI fared faſt, 
For they had ſcoft full oft before atmee: 
My mother they had named Queene /osafte, 
eAchilles greatand Alexander mee, 
They ſmilde my folly great herein to ſee, 
Which though I were a dwarfe of ature ſmall, | 
Durſt take the name of Captaines great and tall, 


Ne Getaes murder ſpared oftto ſpread, 
As is their nature giuento taunt and jeſt : 
Wherefore as though Religion had me lead, 
I offred ſacrifice with ſolemne feaſt | 
At Alerarders tombe, where moſt and leaſt 
Of all the youth were preſeut to behold 
The offerings greatI brought, and gifts of gold. 


This done, ff wil'd the youth ſhould all prepare 

To ſhew themſelues in field : for I would chuſe 

A band by 4lexanders name to fare, 

As erſt in Thrace and Sparta Idid yſe , 

They came reioicing all, to heare the newes : 
Where I with ſouldiers come to take the view, 
Them compaſtin, andall the people ſlew. 


The valley all did ſwimme with treames of bloud, 

a So great that time a {laughter was there made : 

It ftainde the mightie mouthes of Nilus floud, 

Andon the ſhores you might bloud wetſhod wade: 

My piners eke were preſt with ſhowle and ſpade 
Tinterre the dead, a monſtrous trench thar fill, 

And onthem dead,they rearda mightie hill, 


But then deſiring glorie more to get 
By Parthian name, which erſt my father had, 
Iſent to Artabane, without of let, 
Ambaſhge great, with gifts his minde to glad: 
And for his daughter them perſwade I bad, 
Defiring himto giue her me to wife, 
The cauſe of laſting love, and endof ftrife, 


By this both ioind in one, we might for ay 

Ofall the world the Diademe poſſeſle : 

And might to each inall attempts be ſtay, 

In fight our foes by firmer force ſuppreſle, 

When they my meſſage thus did there expreſle, 
At firſt he feard deceit : againe 1 ſent: 
Wherewith he was atlaſt full well content. 


By gifts I wrought, and - ght "= faith withall 

For truth to him, and for his daughters loue, 

Andhe began me ſonnein lawe to call 

Which new report, did all the Parthians moue 

Vsto receiue, our friendſhips firme t'approue, 
Reioycing now ſuch league art laſtto ſee, 
Whereby they might from Romane warresbe free. 


And fo Tentred Parthia as mine owne, 

TheParthiansme recemed with triumphs great: 

When mine approch to Artabane was knowne, 

In plaine before the City of his ſeat 

He came to meete mee, with a number great 
Ware garlands gay,in golden veftures clad, 
With all the ioy, and triumphs might be had. 


So when great multitudes aſſembled were, 
Their horſes left behind and bowes laid downe, 
Amonglt their cups deuoide of force the feare, 
By numbers great the chiefe of all the towne, 
Which came to ſee the bridemans high renowne, 
Diforderly vnarm'das ſo they and, 
I gaue my ſouldiers figne, to yſe their hand, 
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And downe by ſword they fell, they could not flie, 
The King ſcarſe ſcap'd, conueid by horſe away : 
Their ſolemne garments long, their flight didrie, 
A ſlaughter great of Parthians was that day, 
We fackte their Townes, and noble men did ſlay, 
From thence I paftt Azamia after this 
To hunt, and gaue my ſelfe to bathe in bliſle, 


Thus hauing runne my reckleſſe race vnkinde, 
And doubting both of treaſon and my thrall, 
I ſought by curious arts of ſprites to finde 
Who ſhould procure in th'end my fatall fall : 
Maternian at Rome ſhould ſearch for all, 
He ſheuld enquire my fate, of all wiſe men, 
And write hereof, what wastheir mindes agen. 


What he did write againe, I wote not 1, 

From CarrasI to Lunaes Temple went : 

And for becauſe it neere the Campe didlie, 

To facrifice with few was mine intent : 

For why to towne from thence returne I ment, 
And ſo from thence to Campe likewiſe againe 
I might retire, withouta greater traine. 


Amongſt the which,one Martiall of my garde, 
Whoſe brother (not conuinſt, nn I ſlew, 
Thus wiſemyi;caytiue corps did watch to warde, 
(For when therefore conuenient time hee knew, 
WhileTIapart me: gate for haturesdue, 

And bad thereft aſide a- ſpace depart) 

He came and ſtabde me ſtifly through the heart; 


Sexerus ſeruantsIcorrupted oft, 
Them fee'd to make their Lord my fireaway +: 
With Geraes men the like attempts Iwrought, 
Tobanetheir Lord, andbrother minetoſlay; 
-How I the Alexandrians did betray, 
And Parthians cke, before to you Ttold, 
Deſcruing death for thoſe athouſand fold. 


King Caraſſus. 


But fith thoſe faithfull ſeruantsT did kill, 
Which would notſley their noble Lords for gold, 
Iworthy was to haue a gardſoill, 
As ſhould to pierce my hatefull heart be bold, 
The Iufſtice great of /ou@here behold: 

*Vniuſtly who ſo ſeekesto lay the good, 

The ſword at length ſhall juſtly ſhed hisbloud. 


FINTS. 
HOW CARASSVS A HV>- 
BANDMANS SONNE, AND AFTER 


King of Britaine,was ſlaine in battellby AleZ7us 
4 Roman, Anno Dom. 293. 


g2&#Ith men be borne by Nature naked all, 

With their eſtates why are not men content? 

þ19 Why doe they deeme the want of wealtha thral? 
Why ſhould they loath the lot, which God hath ſent? 
Adamhimſelfe I finde, at firſt was ſent, 

As one who did diſdaine his poore eſtate, 

To difobey, with God tobe a mate, 


Thou maiſt be made a God,(quoth ſatan than,) 

Ifon the fruite forbidden thon wilt feede : 

The ſenſclefle wight the feeble forceleſſe man, 

Did taſtethereof, ſuppoſing that with ſpeed 

He ſhould in haſt haue beene a God indeed, 
He not content, hoping for higher place, 
Brought bitter baleto himand all his race, 


AndTthe ſonne of eAdamby deſcent, 
Did ſeeke to ſetmy ſelfe in princely ſeate; 
With mine eſtate I could not be content, 
For which I felt the force ofhatreds heat, 
Asatthe firſt, my good ſucceſſe was great, 
Soatthe laſt, by fancies fond deſires, 
I groapt for grapes amidſt the bramble briers:- 


Lec 


186 King Caraſſus. 
Let ſuch as would by vertue them aduance, 

' Markeby what meanes I did my ſelfe addrefle, 
To flic atfirſt my poore allotted chance 

| By honeſt meanes : let them from wickedneſſe 

| Which faine would flie, learne this by my diftreſle, 

| That he who doth from right and reaſon ſtray, 

; DeſtruQtion ſhall deſtroy him with decay. 


For Iby birth borne next to beggers dore, 
Was ſtai'd aloft with affe of high eſtate : 
But whil' that I ſo high apitch did ſore, 
I left the meanes which made me riſe of late, 
I viceslou'd, I did all yertues hate. 
For which, Caraſſmran a race in vaine, 
And nothing got, but death and deepe diſdaine, 


When ciuill frife had Britaine quite vndone, 
So thather ſtrength was now of none auaile, 
The faithleflſe Pits with ruth did ouerrunne 
That royall Realme : and did fo far preuaile, 
That ſorrow did on euery fide affaile 
My natiue ſoile : and being thus diſmai'd, 
To Romewe feat for ſuccour, helpe, and aid. 


Seuerus then by Baſſianus ſent, 
Tobring this Realme vnto ſome quiet Ray, 
The Romans and the Britaines both were _—_ 
To bring the barbarous PiQts to their decay, 
Them to returne againe to Scythia, 

Andat the laſt, by good Sexerws aid, 

We them deſtroi'd, when we were moſt afraid; 


| Whoſe force thoughtwicetheRomansfelttooftrong. 
Yetatthelaſt we gota goodly day, 
Euen by my meanes, who thruſt into the thron 
Ofth'armed Picts, I deſperate there did lay 
The part ofhim, whom feare did neuer "2k 
Andatthelaſttoend this mortall rife, 
I did depriue King Lodricke of his life, 
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And when the Pits did ſee their king depriu'd 
Ofvitall life, Lord, how they fled the field! 
They made me muſe, to ſce an fat they iriu'd, 
With Raileſſe tteppes, ech one his life to ſhield: 
Who could not flie, he there with care was kilde, 

So by my meanes, my countrey did obtaine 

Her ancient ſtate, and liberty againe., 


Atmyreturne Ito Sexerrs ſaid, 
See here how I with woundes am all beſtead? 
Icannotliue, I feele how life doth fade, 
Loaricke himſelfe did carue and cut my head, 
For which my blade his lukewarmeblood hath ſhed : 
He cut my cap, and Thaue got his crowne, 
Heloſt his life, and I haue found renowne, 


Senerus then vnto his Surgion ſaid, | 
Heale him, and bring him ſafe and ſound againe, 
Thou for thy paines with poundes ſhalt wel be paid, 
And he ſhall haue ſuch honour for his paine, 
As vnto him for euec ſhal remaine : 
For by the Gods whichrule theſkies abouc, 
Hisnoble acts deſerue cternall loue, * 


When by the ſkill of Surgions curious art, 
My hurts were heal'd, and holeſome health enſude, 
Sexerns then reioicing at the hart, 
Made me a Lord, wi & wealth hee me indude; 
Yea, healthough my learning were but rude, 
Sent me to Rome, as Legate of this land, 
Tomakereport how here our ſtate did and, 


MydeedesatRome,inricht me with renowne, | 
My talke abroad with proper filed phraſe, 
Adornd my head euen with a Lawrel! crowne. 
The Bmperour did much commend my waies, 
So that I was bedeckt with double praiſe. 

Icould not reade, my learning was but weake, 


Yetthey ofRomedid muſe to heare me ſpeake, 2 
s 
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Aslearned Art doth giue a goodly grace 
To ſome : ſo ſome by natures gifts doe get 
Eternall fame, and purchaſe them a place 
Aboue the place where learned men do fit, 
We finde the fine dexteritic of wit 

Inthem which be both wiſe and ful of skill 

Yetneuer ſtriu'd to clime Pernzaſſec hill. 


So I with praiſeatime atRome did lay, 

And tra of time returud mee backeagaine, 

The Emperour, he gaue my right away 

Within a while, which made me ſtorme amaine ; 

Ihad great cauſe me thoughtfor to complaine, 
Sexerus, he was made the king of all : 


The gifts hee gaue to me were very ſimall./ 


I was but made the Captaine of the coaſt, 

From Forraine force to keepe my realme in reſt, 

Senerus, he was crowned king in poſt, 

Which did ſo boile within my warrelike breſt, 
ThatTIwith griefe molt ſtrangely was diſtreſt, 

” Shallhee(ſaidI) thus reape the high renowne 

Which I deſeruc? Shall he enioy the Crowne? 


I wonne the wreath, and he wil weare the ſame : 
I got the goale, and he will ger the gaine, 
For me in faith it were a deadly ſhame, 
IfTin this his regall royall raigne, 
Withoutrepulſe ſhould Cufferhir: remaine, 
Which if I do, thenlet the dreadfull dart 
Of Vulcans wrath, tormentin twainemy hart. 


For why, I ſee what ſeruile ſeruitude 
Shall then inſue, ifhe may raigneinreſt : 
Shall Brittane braue by Romanes be ſubdude? 
Ir ſhal no doubt, by Romares bee diſtreſt, 
Except my might againſt his mightbepreſt, 
My mightasyet cannot his irength conſtraine, 
Yetmaymy mightcompell him to complaine, 


The draining drops do make the Marble yeeld 
Tatime : the ſeas the cragged rockes dorend : 
And Courtly my by tearing time be kil'd, 
For time doth make the mightie Okes to bend, 
And time doth make the little twigs aſcend : 
Solintime, ſuch power may prepare, 
As ſhall conſtraine Sexerzs death, with care. 


Burwhil't I did endeuour to deftroy 
Sexerus Arengrth, the Pits were prickt with pride, 
For their reuenge vs Britaines to annoy. 
Which when Iheard, in = Idid provide 
A power great, then in haſte did ride, | 
And keptthe coaſt ſo ftrong with men of warre, 
Thatno man could arriue, tomake or marre, 


The Pits preuented of their wiſhed pray, 
Inwaltering waves did bouſe their bitter baine, 
They dig'd a ditch, and caught their owne decay, 
Onrocks their Barkes,in ſeas themſelues were ſlaine, 
The Weſterne winds with woe did them conſtraine, 
By Britaine bankes to make ſo long delay, 
], and the Seas, brought them to their decay. 


By meanes whereof my credit did encreaſe : 

Sexerus did eſteeme me as his ſtay, 

Ifrom my firſt deuices could not ceaſe, 

ForayeI hop'd to haue a happie day, 

Tobring the Roman rule to their decay, 
With fauning face good fortune ſmiled ſo, 
Ihadmy wiſh, what mightI hope for mo? 


For into Spaine the Roman ſouldiers ſent, 

| Thadathome the mighthimto depriue, 

Then wiſelyT all perils to prevent, 

Prouided fo that no man could arriue, 

NoPiR, nor Scot, nor Roman then could triue 
With meat home, then I the Lords with ſpeed 
Of Britaine call'd, and thus Idid proceed : 
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The Roman rule vs ſubie&ſlaues hath made, 
You ſcemy Lords, a Roman heere doth raigne, 
Whom to deſtroy my power ſhall inuade, 
Idoindeed this ſeruile life diſdaine: 
And you your ſelues do much thereof complaine, 
If you with helpe will me aſſiſt, I ſweare, 
The Roman rule ſhall haue no power heere, 


Then they moſt glad with one conſentreplid, 

We will aſſiſt thee with what might we may, 

And we our ſelues moſt willing will prouide, 

No Britaine borne againſt thee ſhall diſplay 

His ſhield, butall at the appointed day, 
Aspreſtto pleaſe thy heſt, ſhall thee afſift : 
Win thou the crowne, and weare it at thy liſt, 


Which when Theard themfay with one conſent, 
Blame not though pridedid then poſſeſle my heart 
For Princely crowne : the-dreadfull diery dent 
Ofwrackfull warre, who would not feele the ſmart 
Ofgriping griefe ? who would not feele the dart 
Of dreadfull death? or who regardeth paine ? 6 
Ifhe a crowne and kingdome may obtaine ? 


For his gray grotes the countrieclowne doth care, 
Reſtleſle with ruth, the Ruſticke gets his-gaine : ' 
The Merchant man for wealth doth ſend bis ware 
About the world, withperill and great paine. 
Andall the world for wealth doth not diſdaine, 
Amidſttheſurge of mightie mounting ſeas, 
To caſt themſclues their owne delights to pleaſe. 


If to obtaine ſuch triffles they do toile, 

And neuer ceaſe to bring their drifts about: 

Why ſhould Ifeare the force of forren foile? 

Why ſhould Inot aſfay with courage ſtout, 

To wreake my wrath vpon the Romiſh rout 
Which heere remaine? whomto the bale to bring, 
Were me to crowne my native countries King, 
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One thing there is which greatly doth me grieue, 
Seuerus, he who did inhance my ſtate, 
' Hedidinmydiftrefle with life relicue * 
My dying daies, he neuer did me hate: 
Yetnow with him Imuſt be at debate. 
Euen him with might I greatly muſt diſgrace, 
Ere Ican ſet my ſelfe in Princely place, 


Vntimely death ſhall not deſtroy his daies : 

For ifhe will returne toRome againe, 

Orifhe will refignehis crowne with praiſe, 

Or ifhe will amongſt vs ſtill remaine. 

It he can like of theſe, we will refraine 
From ſheading blood : which if he doth diſdaine, 
Ithen againſt my will, muſt worke his paine, 


Soforth I paſt with all my power preſt, 

Sexerus did at Durham then delay, 

Whereas I ment his ſtate to haue diftreſt : 

Butſome Ithinke my ſecrets did bewray, 

For he to Yorke in haſte did take his way. . 
Which when I had beſieg'd on euery fide, 
With care and griefe of mind, Sewers dide, 


Sce heere the force of cruell fretting care? 

See heere how ſorow doth diſmay the mind ? 

For when he heard {araſſ#s did prepare 

Toreaue hiscrowne, he iudging me vnkind, 

With ſobbing fighes of ſorrow, he refign'd 
Before his time his mind from manly breſt : 
Bchold with care how ſorow reaues mansreſt, 


Thus he intomb'd in his vntimely cheſt, 
It was decreed (ras ſhould be King, 
The three eſtates of all my Realme werepreſt, - 
With one conſent theyall ro me did brin | 
The kingly crowne, then thus they all did ſing, . 
The due deſerts of this renowned wight, 
Deſerues to be the Britaine King by right, 
» 
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Marke by what ſteps 1 did the top obtaine, 


With keeping ſheepe my youthful yeares were ſpent: 


Then with the whip Ipli'd the plow amaine, 
In e Mars his fields to fight my mind was bent, 
As Legate then to Rome my ſelfe was ſent, 
I dubbed was a Lord of high renowne, 
Andnowatlaſt Ihaueobtaind the Crowne. 


The end of that (the Plaudite) doth proue, 
And all is well, whoſe ending isnot ill : 
Who fits aloft had neuer need to moue, 
For feare leſt he ſhould fall againſt his will. 
Though creeping he did gaine the top with skill, 
Yetat thelaſt, by turning ofhis toe, 
A ſudden fall may worke his wretched woe. 


Which fall I felt, and how ? Theere will ſhow : 
When as King did all the Realme command, 
I fearefull did ſuſpe&t mine overthrow : 
The place (me thought) did ſhake where did ſtand. 
Then for my guard I did prouide a band 
Of warlike wights, to guard my noble grace, 
Ilaftly did my noble men diſplace. 


From forth the fields for my father ſent, 
Him of a clowne a noble man I made : 
My Brethren all euen for the ſame intent, 
Like Courtiers there in Court with me they tai'd, 
And all my ſtocke were glad and well apai'd : 
For they of late which rul'd the painfu!l plow, 
Of Britaineland they be the Rulers now. 


From cart to Court, acountriemanto call, 
With braue attire to decke a dunghillDicke, 
Is like a painted Image in a wall, 
Which doth decciue, and ſeemeth tobe quicke, 
Though workmanſhip moſt trimly doth it tricke, 
Yetofa lone, aſtone will till remaine : 
A clowne cannot from cloywniſh deeds refraine 


f 
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As hardit is of quarried Marble ſtone, 

For man to make a liuely mouiug wight, 

As of a Lout, orelſe of ſuch a one 

Who daily doth imploy his whole delight 

To dig anddelue, it pafſeth mortall might, 
Tomake him ſerue the Court a Kings beheſt : 
Turne himto plow, the cart for him is beſt. 
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For though thou canſt by-cunning art compell 

Naturea time to leaue her wonted place, 

She will returne, in ſpight of heauen or hell : 

| No Alcumiſt Dame Nature can diſplace, 

Except that God doth giue abundant grace. 
The Caske will haue a taſte for euermore, 
With that wherewith it ſeaſoned was before. 


Why did I then my courtlefle court maintaine 
With Hob and John, Ralph R oyiter, and his mate ? 
Whoſe greedie iawesaye gaping after gaine, 
Did pole, and pill, and bred ſuch fterne debate : 
Men much vnmeet to maintaine mine eftate. 

Why didIthem ſo neere mine elbow place ? 


Becauſe my ſelfe by birth was borne but bace, 


Like will tolike, the Mule doth claw her mate, 
With horned beaſts the Ienite cannot ieſt, 
Thoſebauling Hounds, the haughtic Hart doth hate, 
With Beares the Beare in ſafetie counts her beſt, 
Sol amongſt my like did looke for reſt, 

Their deeds by me were alwaies wellallow'd, 

By them likwiſe my doings were auow'd. 


But as you ſee the Husbandman with care 
From new ſowne fields the rauenin g rookes to driue, 
So did the Gentrie of my Realme prepare, 
My countrie Court and me for to depriue. 
But Gentlemen were then too weake to ftriue 
With me, and mine, fog which they did prepare 
Anew found ſnach, which did my feet inſnare, Y 
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In ſurgeleſſe ſeas of quietreſt when 
Seuen yeares had ſail'd, a perrie didariſe, 
Theblaſts whereof abrig'd my libertie : 
For whil t I did with buſie braine deuiſe 
Themto deſtroy, which did my Court deſpiſe, 
The boiſtrous blaſts of hatred blew a gale, 
My cables crakt, my Barke was bong'd with bale, 


For they (I meanethe Gentrie ofmy land) 
Both me, and mine, theirs, and themſelues had fold 
SubieRs to Rome, from whencea mightic band 
They had conuey'd, to make my courage cold : 
Into my Realme they could not be controld, 
But when they were arriu'd, they quickly brought 
Both me and mine, and all the reſt to nought, 


eAleitns then the Chiefetaine of the reſt, 

Spoiling my friends, he forſt me to the field, 

The day was come, we both in fight were preſt. 

His tru{tleſſe traine, did ſeeme to me to yeeld, 

Bur all the fields with great ambuſhments fill'd, 
Icould not flee, A/etw had the day, 


With his owne ſword for breath he made me bray. 


As due deſert did force my ſhip to fllote, 
So vices vile me drencht in waues of woes, 
O falſe ſuſpeR, why did'ſt thou make me dote ? 
Fearing my fall,my friends I deem'd my foes: 
Fearing the workt, the beſt I did depoſe, 
And was depoſde :let other learne hereby, 
The crooked Crab will alwaics walke awry. 


And let them know which donerlotheto learne, 
That Kings in Court, be combred moſt with care. 
ThePilors charge, who ſitteth at the carne, 
 Doth make him watch, when other do prepare 
Themſelues to ſleepe : ſo Kings diftreſſed are 
With doubtfull dread, and many other thin 99, 
The ſheepheardslife isbetter then the Kings. 


By Thomas Blener Haſſe 
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HOW QVEENE 
HELENA OF BRITAINE MAR- 


ried Consranrtrivs the Emperour, and 
much aduanced the Chriitian faith throuzh 
the whole warld, An. Dom.2.89.. © 


Ens due deſerts each Reader may recite, 

; For men of men do make a goodly ſhow, 

| But womens workes can neuer cometo light, 
Y | No mortall man their famous fats may know, 
—— rite will alittle time beſtow, 

The worthy workes of women to repeat, 

Though their renowne and due deſerts be great, 


ForIby birth to Coe/daughter deere, 

King Lucy was my good Grand-mothers ſonne, 

My father dead, Irull'd his kingdome heere, 

And afterward, the World ſo wide I wonne, 

I Emprefſe was of all vnder the Sunne, 
Ilivedlong, I did with perfe&tbliſle, 


Yetwriters will repeate no word of this, 


But now at laſt I haue obtained leaue, 

My fpotleſſe life topaint in perfe&t white : 

Though writers would all honor from me reaue, 

Ofall renowne they would depriue me quite, 

Yet true report my deeds ſhall burniſh bright, 
And rub the ruſt which did me nwch diſgrace, 
And ſet my name in her deſerued place. 


From Roman rule who Britaine did redeeme ? 
Whoplanted firſt Cods word in Britaine land? 
Whodid fo much virginitic eſteeme ? 
Who did the force of forren foes withſtand ? 
Who ll the world ſubdu'd without a band 

OfMartiall men? who did theſe uoble acts? 

I Zicleaa, haue done theſe famous facts, 
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And now haue heere theſtorie of my ſtate : 
The Britaine Queene inheritage me crown'd, 
Euen then when Romans had ſo great debate 
Amongſt themſelues for Caracallas wound R 
An Emperour, who highly was renown'd, 

As then atRome, whole death vndoubtedly, 

Diminiſht much the Roman Emperie. 


The Romans then were ſtor d with ciuill rife, 

And many Realmes againſt them did rebell, 

Their trouble turn'd me toa quiet life, 

My Commonweale did proſper paſſing well, 

Whenall the world agreed like diuels in hell, 
Then I and mine becalm'd from hatreds blaſt 
In happie hauen harboured were atlaſt. 


Then Ia maid of tender youthfull yeares, 

Report did ſay, ofbeautie freſh and faire, 

Reftuſde the ſute of many noble Peeres, 

Which daily did vnto my court repaire, 

What thought there were vnto my crowne no heire? 
YetTI who did regard my Commons good, 


Refuſde tolinke my ſelfe with forren blood. 


On forren coaſts, on kingdomes to incroch, 

With wrath of wrackfull warres I did deſpiſe, 

And fearing ayethe turh of rude reproch, 

With carking care I daily did deuiſe, 

How I with peace might make my kingdomeriſe, 
And how by law of God and man, I might 
Giue Ceſar his, and ynto God his right, 


No God of heaven, no Chriſt my people knew : 
Wherefore to Rome forlearned men I ſent, 
King Lecies lawes decay dI did renew, 
Then preaching made my people ſorepent 
Their former faults, that all incontinent 
Were baptiſed, and fo within a ſpace, 
The faith of Chriſt theyfirmely did embrace, « 


That 
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That nothing ſeemed currant in their fight, 
But that which holie writers would allow : 
And that they would imbrace with all their might. 
To ſhed theirbloud, the ſame for to auow, 
They did not feare, at Vero/ane euen now, 

Amidſt the force of fiery flaſhing flame : 

Albon the Protomartyr prou'd the ſame, 


As carefull merchantmen do much reioice, 
When from thoſe Iles Molocchi, they haue brought 
Their fraighted ſhips, for then they haue great choice 
Of Merchandize, which trafficke long hath ſought, 
Tofinde the ware,which trial true hath taught 
Wil get moſt gaine, which being got they giue 
Andcalt their care, how they thereby may liue : 


Sol, whom both Sir Neptares ſurging Seas, 

And Eoles windes, euen God himſelfe aboue 

Did fauour much, my labouring minde to pleaſe, 

Giving thoſe things were beſt for my behoue, 

Gods word I meane, which all my men did loue. 
ThePearles which Chriſt commanded to be bought, 
Muſthere be found, and no where els be ſought. 


Then they and Imade haſte, poſt haſt, toleade 
Our finful lives as Scripture did allow, 
We knowing God, him lou'd with feare and dreade, 
Deuotionmade vs crouch, and creepe, and bow 
Our hearts, our heads; we ſauage were but now, 
Yetby and by ſuch was the good ſucceſle, 
Infiery flames the truth we did profeſle. 
Then flitting Fame the truth to teſtific, 
_— wil, atRome made ſuch report, 
at Conſtatinus thence did hither hie, 
And being come ynto my Britaine Court, 
With louers lookes he ftriu'd to ſcale rhe Fort 
Of my good will : but when it would not bee, 
He fighing, thus addreſt his talke tome : 
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O Queene quoth he, thy deedsdeſerue great fame, 


The goodly gifts thatGod hath =w to thee - 
Be ſuch, as I cannot thee greatly blame, 
Though thou without deſerr diſdaineſt me, 
Who for thy ſake doth lothe all crueltie, 
But for thy loue, with Mars his cruell knife, 


Icould command thy Realme, and reaue thy life, 


But (out alas) whil'tbreath doth lend me life, 
My heart ſhall hate tothrall thy happie ſtate, 
What though thou doſt refuſe to be my wife, 
Thy hatred tho, ſhall never cauſe me hate: 
But whil't Tlive, I will thee loue, let Fate 
And Fortune fell powre on meall their ſpight, 
To die for thee ſhall greatly me delight, 


Then I repli'd, O Duke, without deſert 

Thou doſt me loue, alittle lands Queene, 

Iknow thou tothe Emperour heire art, 

Thy valiant a&tsI diuers waies haue ſeene, 

Ilike thy deeds, moſt noble which haue been, 
And thee Tloue : yet priuatepleaſures]uſt 


May neuer make me throw my Realmeto duſt, 


If thou (quoth he) wilt daine my Queeneto be, 
Thy Britaines ſhall to Rome no tribute yeeld, 
You if youpleaſe, to Rome may go with me, 


Your mightie mate the world ſo wide may wield, 


Orif you y_ I heere with you will bilde 
My biding place, and in this little land, 
I will remaine yours, heere at your command. 


His comely grace, his friendly promiſe plight 
His "nes - Ctes, his Noble ovel vice, als 
Some other things which heere I could recite, 
The Romans heart within my breſt did place. 
And when my wit had mes chr well the caſe, 
Then for the chiefe of all my RealmelT ſent, 
And thus I ſpake to know the whole intent. 


Oyeene Hellena. 
Mylouing Lords, and youmy ſubie&ts, ſee 
This Roman heire, whomT indeed do loue, 
He will reſtore your ancient libertie, 

IfI will bend my heſt to his behoue : 

Which benefits they chiefely do me moue, 
To loueat laſt, aman by whom you may, 
Recciue a Shield to keepe you from decay. 


Perhaps you thinkeT loue, becauſcl ſee 
His comely ſhape, and ſeemely ſanguine face, 
Yoube deceiu'd, no outward brauery, 
No perſonage, no gallant courtly grace, 
What though he be by birth of royall race? 
Ireckeit not, butthisI doregard, 
My Commonweale by him may bepreſeru'd, 


For ifhe will from tribute ſet you free, 

And end the worke which I haue well begonne, 

That Chriſts Goſpell preached ſtill may bee, 

God may by him ſend ynto me a ſonne, 

Toyoua King : what wealth then haue you wonne ? 
What great renowne ? what honor will inſue ? 
Speake you your minds, theſe things me thinke,be true. - 


OQueene, quoth they, the Lordpreſerue thy grace : 

Do thou the thing thatſeemes to thee the beſt, 

We doallow the match in euery caſe : 

Ifby that meanes we may haue quietreſt, 

With what great good ſhal this our Realme be bleſt? 
Do thou Cn O noble Queene, we pray, 


The thing which beſt may keepe vs from decay. 
The Roman Duke he _—y would deny, 


Butgranted more then I could aske or craue, 

Sothat there was proclaimed byandby, 

A famous feaſt, a banquer paſling braue. 

There to the Duke the Britaine crowne I gaue, 
With ſacred ſpouſall rights, as manand wife 
We wedded, liu'djnloue, for terme of life. 
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And whil't we ment torule thislittle Ile, 

A greater good vnlooked forbefell, 

Death did deſtroy his Sire with hateful hand : 

For which we both at Rome muſt now go dwell, 

And ſo wedid: thingsproſpered paſſing well, 
My Feere was made the Emperour, Lord and king 
Of all : and Ithe Queene of euery thing, 


His mightic Mace didrulethe Monarchie, 
My wit did rule (ſome writers ſay)his Mace, 
Andto increaſe with ioy our merrie glie, 
I brought him fortha babe of Royall race, 
The boy he had anamiable face. 
O Rome thou maiſt reioyce,for this was he, 
Which did at Rome cre&t Diuinirie. 


Whil'R thus in bliſſe I did at Rome remaine, 

A Britaine {till ny mind her care did caſt, 

For which 1 cauſ'd my husband to ordaine, 

That cuermore thoſe ancient Lawes ſhould laſt, 

Which heretofore amongſt them thereI paſt, 
And that to Rome no PBritaine borne, for aye, 
Should raxe, ortoll, or tenth, or tribute pay, 


Though thereatRome an Empreſſe life Iled, 
And hadat hand what I could wiſh or craue, - 
Yetflill me thought I was not wel beſtead, 
Becaulc I wasſo farre from Britaine braue, 
Which whenmy louing Lord did once perceiue, 
He ſet aſtay inall the Emperie, 
To Britaine then he did returne with me, 


Weraign'd of yeeres thrice ſeuen with good ſucceſle, 
Then Dolor and Debilitie did driue 


My louing Lord with fainting feebleneſſe, 

For vitall life with braying breath to ftriue : 

He felt, how death of life would him-depriue, 
Hecal'd his Lords, his child, and me his wife, 
And thus he ſpake,euenas heleft his life : 

: { 
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The haughtie Pines of loftie Libanus, 
From earth, to earth, in tract of timereturne ; | 
Sol whoſe ſpreading praiſe were maruellous, | S ' 
Muſt now returne my fleſh to filthie ſlime, 7 
On Fortunes wheele I may no longer clime. 

Therefore my Lords,although my glaflebe runne, 

Yettake remorſe on Conftanrine my ſonne, 


My Monarch, Court, my Kingdomes all, 
| (O lately Rome) farewell to them, and thee, 
Farewell my Lords, which ſee my finall fall, 
Farewell my child, my wife, more:deare tomee 
Thenall the world, we muſt departI ſee: - 
And muſt weneeds depart? O Fortune fie, 
We mult depart, adue, farewell, I die, 


Wherewith he ſigh'd and ſenſelefle did remaine, 
Then I his death as women do, did waile : 
But whenlI view'd, that weeping was but vaine;. 
I was content to beare that bitter bale, 
Asone who found no meanes for her auaile, 
His corpsat Yorke in Princely Tombe I laid, 
When funerall facred ſolemne rites werepaid, 


And when report his death about had blowne,' | 
AMaxentins then the triple crowne to weare,, 
Did challenge all the Empire as his owne, 
Andfor a time that mightie Mace did beare : 
Which when my ſonne, my Conitantine did heare, 
The youthfull Lad, indeuour'dby andby, 
To f 50% his right by CMars his crucltie.. 


Ithen his tender youthfull yeares to guide, 

Went with my ſonne to ſee his good ſucceſſe, 

Hebeing Campt by fruirfull Tybers fide, 

To ſpoile his foe he did himſelte addrefle, 

He knew that God did giue all happineſle., 15 
Therefore to God, euen'then the youtl{did pray,. 

With mightichand to keepe him from decay, . 


Behold: 


TO 
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Behold how God doth godly men defend, . | 
 Andmarke how he doth beate Vſurpers dowae.!:.” 
eMaxentius now heall his force doth bend, 
For to defend his Diademand Crowne, 
But froward Fate ypon the Prince did frowne ? 
For why his men were ſcattered euery where, 
In Tyber he did drowne himſelfe for teare, 


To Rome then we and all our hoſt did hie, 
The Romans they with ioy did vs receiue, 
To Conitantine they gaue the Emperie, 
But he of them mott earneſtly did craue, 
That TIthe rule of all the world might haue: 
Itis (quoth he) my mothers right to raigne, 
Till dreadfull death hath ſhred her twiſt in twaine, 


I grant my ſonne, the Monarchieis mine, 

For at his death thy father gaue itme 

For terme of life : bur let itnow be thine, 

I aged muſt go pay the earth her fee, 

I am content toliue with lefle degree. 
Olouing ſonne, giue care vnto my heſt, 
Iwill not rule, thatchargefor thee isbeſt. 


And when he might notrule his mothers mind, -- 
Againfthis will he willing did affent, 
Thatall ſhould be as 1 had thenaſſign'd, 
Torule the world, he grieued was content. 
And whil'tthat there my happie daiesI ſpent, 
Reioycing much to ſee my ſonnes ſuccelle, 
I Wd and had a heauenly happineſſe, 


Thrice happie I who ran thisroyallrace, | 
And in the endmy wiſhed Goale did get: - 
For by my meanes all people did-embrace 
The faith of Chriſt, the orders I did ſet 
They were obey'd with ioy, which made meiet, 
Euen in this blifſe a berter blifle befelt, 
I did, and now my foule in heaucn doth dyell, | 
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So now you ſee the happie hap Thad : | 7 j 
Learne then thereby to do as I haue done, 
Topraiſe Godsname leteuery Prince be glad : 
To perſecute the truth letallmenſhunne, 
By vertuous waies great honor may be wonne, 

But he who doth to vices vile incline, 

May be compar'd ynto a filthie ſwine, 


Who doth not loue the plaine nor pleaſant way, 

He cannot feare to ſleepe amidſt the greene, 

Butin the mire he doth delight to lay : 

So Princes ſuch as vile and vicious beene, 

Do tumble aye amidfta finke of finne, 
Whoſe names on earth, whoſe ſoules in helremaine 
In infamie, the other pincht with paine, 


Letthem that ſecke for cuerlaſting fame, 

Tread in the ſteps that I before haue trod, 

And he who would auoid reprochfull ſhame, 

And flee the ſmart of P/atoes ruthfull rod, 

" Lethimnotceaſetolearne the law of God, 

Which only law mans ſtumbling Reps doth guide: 
Who walkes therein, his feete can neuer ſlide, 
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OY quiet peace of [ay iollitie, 
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1 F70Q7 I heic happie hauens ſome with forewinds haue, 
L = E\ By wrackfull warre of Yar his crueltie, 
With much adoe ſome getthe Goale they craue, . 
But ſubrill leights and fetches bolſtred braue, 

My haplefſe hand did hitwithleuel\cd line, 

The aimed marke, the more miſhap was mine. . 
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By gifts of grace ſome men haue happy hap, 
By bleſſed birth to Kingdomes borne ſome be: 
Succeſſion ſets ſomemen in Fortunes lap, 
By wiſedome, wit, and prudentpolicie: 
Some clue aloft by trultleſſe treacherie: 
And courage doth a multitude aduance, 


Drifts finely filde they did my ſtate inhance. 


I Portiger by birth was borne a Lord, 

King Conſtantine his Colindid me call, = 

Icride amaine, and clapt his crowne abord, 

Andfor atimetil Fortune forſt my fall, 

Withreſtleſle blifſe Ifate in ſtately Nall : 
Butmen of warre ofmuch more might thenT, 


For my deſertmy carefull corps did fry. 


As furions force of fiery _— fame, 
With Cinders broughtmy body to decay, yy 
So ſmuldering ſmokes of everlaſting ſhame 
Choakt my renowne, and wipte my fflame away, 
Whar may I more of my miſtortune ſay? 
IfightoKe,Tfilent ceaſe to tell 
What me deftroid, and drownd my ſoule in hel. 


 Heretorepeatthe partsthat Thaue plaid,” 
Were to vnrippe a truſſe of trumpery, 
For me to ſhew how Ialoft was ſaid, 
Were tocreQta ſchoole of Trechery : 
Silence is beſt, let nomanlearne by me 
Nor by my meanes, how theyby wicked waies, 
From low eſtate, aloft themſclues may raiſe. 


As good men.can by wicked workes beware, 
So wicked men by wicked workesbe wiſe, 
Ifill men read my deedes which wicked were, 
They by my meanes will compaſſe their ſurmiſe ; 
For wicked workers daily doe deuiſe, 

To make examples vile and vitious, 


To ſtand in Read, toſeruetheir lawleſle luſt, 


a 
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The Serpent thence his venim vile doth draw, 

From whence the Bee her hony ſweet doth ger, 

Leaud liuers learne to breake the written law, 

By that, whereby good men dolearne much wit, 

For wicked men each fetch is thought moſt fir, 
Toſerue their turne : therefore I count it beſt, 
Toleaue my faults and follies ynconfeſt, 


Giue leaue therefore good Memory, Irmay 
Not heere repeate my tedious Tragedie, 
Inquirie, let me now depart away. 
My Commonweale ſubuerted was by me, 
Leaudlyliu'd, and did in miſerie, 
And for my faults I felr diſdainfull ſmart, 
Letthis ſuffice, and let menow depart. 


With that he ſeem'das one that would away, 
But Memory (ftay ſtay thy ſteps,quoth ſhe) 
Let wicked men procure their owne decay, 
Werecke it not, if warned once they be. 
Letthat ſuffice, and letthy miſerie 
Make iult report, how vaine, and vile athing 
Itis, to live as a vſurping King. 


SithneedsImuſt repented faults forerunne 
Repeat, and tell the fall and foile I felt, 
Patience perforce, to ſpeake ſhame bids me ſhunne, 
Tothinke thereof doth make my heart to melt, 
But fithT needs muſt ſhew how heerelI delt, 

Iam content to tell the truth of all, | 

Let wiſe men learneto ſtand, which reademy fall, 


Forfirſt Icauſdethe yong King ConFantine, 

Offaithleſſe Scots and Pits to make his guard, 

They by my meanes did kill their King in fine, 

For which, with ſpeed I ſent themall to ward,, 

And hang'dthemall, their cauſe wasneuer heard: 
So I whofirſt did cauſe them kill their King, 


To ſtop their mouthes,themall to death didbring. _ 
'Where 
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Where Rancor rules, where hatreds heate is hot, 
The hurtlefſe men with trouble be turmoil'dz 
Where malice may ſend forth her Cannon ſhor, 
There might isright, there reaſonsrules are foil d, 
For ruthfull Rancor euermore hath boyl d ; 
With griping griefe:her ſmuldring lmokes of ſpite 
Would gladly choke all iuftice, law, and right, 


So might, not right, did thruſtmetothe Throne, 
I fixteeneyeares did weare the royall Crowne, 
In all which time with griefe Iaye did grone, 
As one who felt the fall from high renowne, 
My Noble men deuiſde to thruſtme downe 
' In all this time, and many did proteſt, 
Ilaid the King in his vntimely cheſt. 


Atlaſt, my foes my friends were made, and1I 
Had quiet peace, andlw'd a happie King : 
Yea, God who rules the haughtie heauena high, 
Inricht my Realme withfoyſon of each thing, 
Abundant ſtore did make my people ſing. 
As they of yore were —_ with penurie, 
Sonow they hate their great fertilitie, 


My people had of corneand oyle ſuch ſtore, 

That countrie men ofrillage left the toile, 

Therichman fed no better then the pooxe, 

For all didreape thefatneſſe ofthe ſoile, 

No man for meate nor money then did toile, 
But all rejoyce with ioyfull Tubilie, 
Andall were ſouſt with finfull gluttonie, 


As clouds diffolu'd faire Phobws doth deface, 

So plague my plentie dim'd with darke diſeaſe : 

For whilſtmy Realmein riot ran her race, 

They plai'd, ror prayed, and did theirGod diſpleaſe, 

For which they drown'd in ſorowes ſur ing ſeas, 
Like rotten ſheepe by thouſands di'd fo thicke, 
The deadcould notbe buried by the quicke, 


When 
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When thuſthe plague my people did oppreſle, 


That few were left alive within my !2ad, 

The barbarons Pits, with ſpeede chemſelues addreft, 

Knowing their time, they railde 2 nightie band, 

They knew right ſoone, how here my Hate did ſtand, 
And toreuenge the wrong tharearſt I-vrought, 
They ment to bring both me and mine to nought, 


See how abuſe breeds blake and bitter bale, 
Miſuſe doth make of plenty, lothſomelacke, 
Amidſt his blifle with woit makes man wale, 
Onely abuſe doth worke mans wretched wracke : 
Amidit my ioyes, from ioy it beat me backe, 

For I and mine miſuſde our preſent blefle, 


Which brought both me and mine to wretchedneſle. 


Wefirſt miſuſde our preſent pleaſant plentie, 
For which we whipt in thrall with ſcourges three, 
Had Peftilence, which made my kingdome emprtie, 
It did deſtroy my men of ech degree, 
Then fainting Famine plaide her Tragedy, 

Bellona then that beaſtly bloody Queene, 

Did blow her Trumpe to daſh my courage cleane, 


When fickeneſſe had conſumde my ſubiects quite, 
The PTi&s with pride did haſte to ſpoile my land, 
Ihadnomen, nor meanes with them to fight, 
For which Iſent and did obtaine a band 
Of Saxons, ſuch as did the Pitts withſtand; 
Whoſe helpe that I when need requir'd might haue, 
I gauethem Kent, a countrey paſſing brauc, 


Theſe Saxons were a crew of warrelike wi ghts, 
They liu'd by fpoile, and had no biding place, 
They were of truth a troupe of Martial knights, 
Which ſeru'd for pay where Mars extold his Mace, 
Saxons indeedthey were of royalrace, 

They Ang hight, a ſtocke of worthy fame, 

Of chem this realme of England tooke her name, 
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Theſe Anglibroughtthe Britaines to the bay, 
We Welchmen call'd, to Wales they did vs driue, 
They brought fixe ſorts of Saxons to decay, 
And got the Goale for which they long did ftriue, 
Of other ſtockes they left not one aliue, 
They all this Realme did plant with 4-g/ithen,) 
And term'd themſelues of Argh, Engliſhmen, 


But how they brought this enterpriſe about, . 

Marke well the ſequell which I ſhall recite : 

Hengeftw hethe Chiefetaine of the rout, 

A ſuttle Sir, an vadermining wight, 

To feed my vaines he tookea great delight, 
His craftic head did deeme it the beſt ways 
With pleaſant baits to make my crowne his pray. 


He me his King invited to a feaſt, 
_ A ﬀeaſt in faith, which forlt my finall fall : 
Where Cnpids curſe conſtrain'd melike a beaſt, 
From Pallas Prince to giue the golden Ball. 
For Ven vants to Helene threw my thrall, 
Whoſe heauenly hue, whoſe beauty freſh and faire 
Was burniſht brightlike Phebxs in the aire, 


Ibcing ſetat Bacchnsbanquetting, 
His daughter deckt with Natures Tapiſtrie, 
And trimly trickt with euery other thing, 
Which might delight a lovers fantaſie : 
Why ſhould mans mind to loue thus ſubiect be? 
I had a wife, a paſſing princely peece, 
Which far did paſſe that gallant Girle of Greece. 


Yet from my wife (the worthieft Queene aliue,) 

My fancies fell, Iloth'd her louely bed : 

How I Hengeit#sdaughter mightatchicuc 

Wasall my care, Idid this Damſell wed, 

My wife diuorſt, I had her in the ted. 
Herlouely lookes, her pretie pleaſant cheare, 
Made me eſteeme her only loue moſt deare, 
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I wore the crowne, her wil did rule the reſt, | 
And her demaund I neuer diddeny: 
What ſhe allow'd Idid efteemethac beſt, 
Which when her Father enge/t did eſpie, 
He had the pray for which he long did prie. 

He made his hay whilſt weather faier was, 

And by her meanes he brought it thus topaſſe: 


ThatBritaines we with toile ſhould till the ground, 
They Saxons would defend our wealth with warre : 
Which granted once, they did inhabir round 
About my realme,and mightboth make and marre, 
New Saxons in my realme arriued were, | 

By meanes whereof my Britaines did ſuſpe& 

The Saxons ſleights, and did their deedes deteR, 


Thenthey good men to me their king complaind, . 
Theſemen,quoth they, from ys our realme wil win, _ 
Exceptthey from our frontiers be refraind, FINN 
Which when they told, my wife ſhe was within, — 
O huſband deare, they be (ſaide ſhe) my kin, 
Ceaſe of thy forcethyfaithful dreades to feare, 
They meane ne hurt, be loge the iuſt Iſweare, 


Soleſteemed notmy ſubieCts health, 
That might fill my Ladies loue enioy, 
They view'd me catclefſe of my common wealth, 
Tolaue themſelues they meant me to annoy, 
Mine eldeſt ſonne a proper prety boy, 
They made their king, and me for my defart, 
They did depriue : with paine which pinchtmy hart. 


Then Yortiger my ſonne and king purſude 
The Saxons fore,and:did amaze them much, 
For which my wife his mother lawe indude 
With divelli ſpite, againltthe youth did grutch, 
She him deftrei'd; her goodſuccefſe was ſuch: : 
When he ſeuen yeares had raign'd with great renowne, 
With poyſon ſhe. depriu'd him of his crowne, 


Ito obtaine the ſeate from whence fell, 
With facred oath I ſolemnely did ſweare, 
To end the worke, which was begun ſo well, | 
And to ſubdue the Saxons euery where, - | 
The Britainesto my Kingly crowne did reare © - 
Me quickly then, Iarthefirſt, by might 
Defaſte my foes in euery fray and fight. 


. Then lothſome Luck did turne her whirling wheele, 
With treaſon truſt intrapt did me betray, 
Hatefull Miſhap ſhe had me by the heele, 
And clapt me cloſe in dungeonof decay, 
To Hergeit now Imuſta ranſome pay. 
And if Tlou'd my life and libertie, 
I needs muſtgrantall he dothaske of me, 


For changed chance of Mars his warres, hath made 
Me of a King a Caprtaines priſoner, 
To whom there muſt now fower Shiresbe paide, 
Northfolke,Southfolk,Southſexand Kentthey were, 
Me to releaſe from out my caue of care, 

Which being done, Iled my life in doubt, 

And fled for feare to Wales with all my rout. 


Whereas I found a place that pleaſde me much, 

The fituation ſeem'd ſopaſſing firong, 

The world me thought might not annoy it much, 

A caſtle there I built :itwere too lon 

Heere to repeate, ſilence ſhall dono wron 
To Marlain,he who wonders there hath wrought, 
Ifancient writto vs.the truth hath taught. 


' WhenThad built my Princely bowerthere, 


In bloodie fields Imeantno more to ftriue : 


But true report did daſh my preſent cheere. 
In Totnefſe hauen two brethren didarriue, 


Which quickly would from that my fortme driue, 
The brethren both of ConHantine the Kin _ 
Peccauithey.did meane to make me fling. 


From 
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From worſe to worſe, ſeldome is better ſeene, 

Ourpreſent ioyes hereafter thralles do threr, 

And he whonow doth-flouriſh freſh.and greene, 

Muſt fade and fall as Zyems froſts do fret 

Dame Floraes fields, or as the raine with wet 
Indropping daies the pleaſant plains doth drowne, 
Soruthfull men bereaue vs of renowne, 


Men may therefore like Marmaids evermourne, 

The ſhining Sunne who do ſo much delight, 

That aye they waile like Furies quite forlorne, | 

When So/doth ſhine, when Titars beames be bright, 

They feare the ſtormes that may hereafter light, 
They weepe becauſe they muſt the Sunne forgo, 
When ſtormes do fall,they waile their preſent wo. 


Somortall man with malice all beſted, 
When good ſucceſſe doth found a bleſſed blaſt, 
Withbriniſh teares then me they cate their bread, 
For happie daies from man doth flee as faſt 
As powders force from peece doth pellet caſt, 
And troubles tedious time with paſcleſle ſtay, 
Once wonne (alas) will neuer walke away. 


How lin maze of trouble heere did toile, 
Judge you which ſee me trauiſe in the ſame, 
And howlI was inforſt to finall foile, 
Notnow, for nowalthough it doth me ſhame, 
Iwilldeclare, how I was fri'd with flame. 

For Ambroſe he and Vter Pendragon, 

My caſtle burnt, me and my men cach one, 


Then Ambroſe with his brothers crowne was crown'd, 
Which Ifromhimhad reaft againſtall right. 
So now you ſee vpon what {hpperie ground 
They ſtand, which do extoll themſelues by might, 
Their — feete do walke as in the night, 

Their ſtumbling ſteps their guiltie minds do feare, 

They daily ſee the blocke of bale appeare. 

Q 2 With 


 Bylawleſſe meanes : _ 
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With ſcalding fighes they do themſeluesconſume, 
For feare to fall doth yeeld none other fruit, _ 


| They rage with wrath, they daily fret and fume, 


Ruthfull revenge them alwaies hath in ſute, 

And rightin time makes might both mum and mute: 
For that which might by fecretmeanes hath wrought, 
By tract of time to open ſhew is brought, 


Vſurpers then do reape their right reward, 
The toile once felt, they feele how vile and yaine 
It is, tobe to high degrees prefer d- 
fndwhet pinching paine, 
Amid ftthe minds of ſuch men doremaine, 
They alwaiesthrong'd with cruell threrting thrall,. 
Do fed vpon none other food but gall... 


Aproofe whercof a plar, a paterneplaine, 
The ruthfull race I Vortiger have run, 
Deſciphers fo, thatman may ſee how vaine 


| Athing it is his former Fate to ſhun : 


Honor obtain'd (alas) what haue we won ?- 
A hidious heape of cruell carking care, 
Which to conſume.mans life doth neuer ſpare, 
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HOW VTER PENDRA- 
 GONWASINAMOVRED ON 


the wife of Goro/as Duke of Cornewall, whom 


he ſlew, and after vas poiſoned by the Saxons, . 
Anno Dom, 500. 


conn  —+7 ”. ——_ 


©7715 lcade ourliues by fancies fond delight, 
A NG {>| For kingdomes ſome do bufie much theirbraine, 


1 Thatblinded boy vnto my pinching paine 

Dub'd me a Knight of daintie Venus +4. cy _ 
Where beamesof Beautie brought me by and by, 
To caftiny care to pleaſe my Ladieseye, 
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O Beautic braue, thy gladſome glittering gleames, 
With ſmiling cheare and wildie winking eyes, 
Doth drowne with dole amidl(t the ſurging fireames 
Ofdeecpe deſpaire, the wights which be moſt wiſe, 
Aye me, my wit, my pen cannot deuiſe 

Of Beautie braue to make a true diſcourſe, 

To thinke thereof I feele my ſelfe the worle, 


I Pendragon of Britaine crowned King, 
The fretting force of Beauties hatefull hew, 
Thoſe frying flames 1 felt, that hatefull Ring, 
That wounds my fame, which now too late I rew, 
Whil't with delight I did thy vanting view, 
Like the Hauke which ſoares in good eſtate, 
Did pie a Stale, I toopt, and tooke a Mate, 


Forat what time the Saxons did aſſaile 

My Britaine ſtate, andtooke each man a ſhare, 

Mykingdome _ euen for their beſt auaile, 

Didthen diuide : for which with carking care 

Them thence to driue, I did my powre prepare, 
And being come to Cornewall with my band, 
I mentto haue Duke Goro/us helping hand, 


Therein the Churchl ſet tofacrifice, 

Thoſe holy vowes, which viRories require : 

Euen whiltI did with all my heart deuile, 

How to ſubdue my foes with ſword and ſpeare, 

Euen then there did this peerclefſe Pearle appeare, 
Duke Goro/#5 wife, whoſe gallant gate andgrace, 
Stealing mine heart, my honor did deface, 


When Yortiger my brother did oppreſle, 
In exile then my youthfull yeares were ſpent, 
Atmy returne his fault he did confeſle, 
And from his crowne the crowne in haſte I ſent. 
Then my delight was in the dieric dent 
Of wrackfull warre, but now transform'd I ſtand, 
The ancient Oke mult grow now like a wand, 
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Imaruail'd much how Syrens ſongs might pleaſe, 
But now I muſe that Circes ſorcerie, 
Doth not from cuery man bereaue his eaſe, 
Calipſoes cups with poiſoned treacherie, 
Cannot ſo much abridge mans libertie, 
As Syrens ſongs, and Cres ſuttle art, | 
Whoſe chaunting charmes inwrapt with wo my heart, 


Vlyſſesfayling by the perillous place, 

4 ak Gam Senſe the paſſers by, did play, 

Where Lady Loxe doth vant with gariſh grace, 

Her daintie Damſels gallant Girles, and gay, 

Inticing trulles,they cauſde the Greeke toſay, 
With cables come and tie me tothis Maſt, 
Leſt I my ſelfe to pleaſures Court me caſt, 


Muſe not therefore though feature fine offace, 

Though comely corps, and trim inticing cheere, 

Made me obey Sir Cpids mightie Mace :' 

The force whereof YV/yſſes wile did feare, 

He ſail'd aloofe, he from theſe bankes did beare 
His ſhaking ſhip, but other many moe 


Did there arriue, and weau'd the web of woe. 


There Salmon did reape the crop of care, 
There Dazid lou'd as I, Vrias wife, 
There Samſo (trong was ſnarled in the ſnare, 
There Pars liu'd, euen there heloft his life, 
There Helens hate, brought Troy her finall ftrife, 
eAlcides he the mightie Hercules 
There to arriue, did find it dangerous, 


Tlearn'd with lofſe of my renowne at laſt, 

That he who doth delightin lawlefſe loue, 

Mult play the foole ereall the parts be paſt, 

And taſte the ſauceprepar'd for his behoue. 

Lermen take heed how they their fancies moue, 
Lerman beware where he doth caſt his eie, 
The limedbird doth proue in yaineto flie, 
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O ancient Rome, thou did'ſt ordaine of yore, 

That women ſhould no banquetring frequent, 

AtRome ſhe was efteem'd a harlot whore, 

If from her houſe without her veile ſhe went, 

Which lawes no doubt were made to good intent, 
For why the beames of beauties ſanguin'd fght, 
Like Ba/ilicke doth ſpoile the gazing wight. 


Therefore the maids, and Roman matrons all, 
A ſhadowing veile before their face did weare, 
Their heauenly huc did throw no man to thrall, 
They were content with plaine and decent geare, 
They huft it not with painted friſled heare, 
The married wife, the matron, and the maid, 
They of their veiles were glad and well apaid, 


If women thus had walked inmy time, 
I had not ſtoopt vnto that painted lure, 
Which did intice me to commit the crime, 
Which to the pearch of leaudnefle ti'd me ſure, 
For her difport my Ladie could procure 
The wretched wings of this my muting mind, 
Reſtleſſe to ſecke her emprie filt to find. 


T thus artiu'd in Pleaſures curſed court, 
Ilothed e Mars, Ihated cMercrnrie, 
It was me thought a paſling pleaſant ſport, 
Leauing the fields at Bacchws brauerie, 
Sometime to fit ypon my miſtreſſe knee, 
Where that Lmightbe at my pleaſure plaſte, 
I ſentthe Duke away to warres in haſte, 


You which haue plaid with pleaſures banding balles, 
Youknow the li which lingring louers ak 
You know how {veet it isto ſcale the walles 
Ofher good will, who liu'd in feare and dread, 
You know right well how well thoſe wights haue ſped, 

Who haue atlaſt by drifts of long delay, 

Their hoped meed, and wiſhed pleaſant pray, 

Q 4 Vnconquered 
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Vnconquered beavtie whence had'ſt thou that power 
To make {tout Yter Roopeto his owne ſhame, 
That neuer t20pt to foes ? why for that flower 
Of ſweete delightin /erer that faire Dame 
Did I forgoe the golden flower of fame ? 
Victorious beautie and baſe yeelding luſt 
Did caſt great Vrersconqueſtsin the duſt, 


Yet no ſuch blame as writers do record 
Do I delerue for this vnhaþpie deed : 
Proud Gor9/: the bright-cheekr [grens Lord 
Recciu'd no wrong but his owne merits meed, * 
When in the field I made his heart to bleed, 
If thoughts of treaſon merit death and ſhame, 
His trecherous deeds did well deſerue the ſame, 


His gracelefſe treaſon he in aCt did ſhow 

For when I ſent him to Narhaliod hight 

In bloodie field againſt the Saxon foe, 

He ſwolne in heart with enuie and deſpight 

Ofhis aflociates good did leauethe fight, 
Andleauing ſtout Varhatod for a pray 
Vnto the foes, from field he fledaway, 


By which enforc'd I was with Cars toriſe 
From Yen bed, and arme me for the field, 
Where like a torme in thunder clad from skies 
Vponmy foes I fell, they could not ſhield 
Themſeclues from death, few ſcap't that did not yeeld. 
Occa and Ofſaboth I downe did bring, 
Andled them captive likea conquering King, 


AgainelI then gan thinke vpon my loue 


Vpon mine [grendeare, againſt whoſe Lord 
L finding cauſe, for that he late did proue 


Faithlefſe to me, did with my uſt accord 
Gainl(t him, as'gainſt my fo> to draw my ſword, 
Whom by his caſtle called Dunilioc, 


Iſlew with blade in battailes bloodie roke. 


Then 
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Then did T take mine [prenas mine owne 
And crown'd her Queene in my Emperiall chaire, 
On whom great Arthur I begot anone, 
And after himmy Ana hight the faire, 
In ſeeming blifſe I long liu'd void of care, 
For thrice nine yeares with /grez Idid raigne, 
And 'gainſt the Saxons did my (tate maintaine, 


But for the rape of Gorolusr his wife 
The heauens did powre downe vengeance on my head, 
I by vntimely death did end my life, 
My fad ſoule hence enforc'd by poiſon fled, 
By Saxons wrought, who often wiſh'd me dead, 
Andleft behind for all my deeds of fame 
Juit cauſe for writers pens to ſpeake my ſhame, 


Learne they whichliue in high or low degree, 

Toflee the foile which I'by Rolly felt : 

Let them refraine thoſe loftie Dames to ſee, 

They know how loftie lookes with me haue delt, 

Youſee how fight did make my honor melt, 
Letallmenknow, mans heart did neuer rue 
The thing which he with fight did neuer view. 


But how may men the ſight of Beautic ſhun 

In England, at this preſent diſmall day ? 

All void of veiles (like Layes) where Ladies run 

And rome abour at euery feaſt and play, 

They wandring walke in euery ſtreete and way: 
With loftie furing lookes they bounſing braue, 
Thehigheſt place in all mens fight mult haue, 


With pride they pranke to pleaſe the wandring eye, 
With gariſh grace they ſmile, they ict, they ict: 
OEngliſhDames, your lightneſle verily, 
The Curtizans of Rome do much deteſt, 
In cloſerscloſe to live they count it beſt, 
They give not graceto euery wandring wight, 
Your ſmiling checre doth cucry man dclight, 
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The Poets gods Saturne, and Jupiter, 

To Beauties becke their highneſle did obay, 
Pluto of hell did plead at Beauties bar, 

And Phillss cauſde Demophoon to ſtay : 


Pa/iphie a Bullrought to the bay, 
So gods and diuels, both men and _— all 


By womens wiles arc flaues to Beauties thrall. 


What gaine is got by light and wanton waies? 
You reape reproch,a guerdon gotthereby: _ 
Menby your meanes do canſe their owne decay, 
And you your ſelues all ſouſt in finne muſt die, 
Refraine therefore to pleaſe mans gazing eie, 
Let men likewiſe the baited hookes refraine 
Of luring lookes, their vanting yowesbe vaine, 


Thomas Blexer Haſſet, 


HOW CADWALLADER 
THE LAST KING OF THE 


Britaines was expelled by the Saxons, went 
t0 Rome, and there lined ina religi- 
ous houſe, 


F&Z2Ou mourning Muſesall, where euer youremaine, 
A = Afſiſtmy ſobbing ſoule this drieryraleto tell : 

| 2 You furious Furies fierce of Lymbo Lake below, 
Helpe to vnlade my breſt of all the bale it beares : 
And you who felt the fall from honors high renowne : 
From graues you grizlie ghoſts ſend forth, to helpe me mourne, 
O Pallas, give thou place, that mourning C//e ma 
On Lutelamenting, ſound and fing my dolefull dumps. 
Letriming meetered lines and pleaſant muſike ceaſe : 
Let Satyres ſolemne ſound ſend forth the fall I felt : 
And when the truth of all my Tragedie is knowne, 
Letchem that live then learne, all things muſt haue anend, 
The Perhan Monarch and the Medes it downe did fall, 
' That of Aflyria, in traft of time did end ; | 


Yea 


Cadwallader. 219 


Yea Alexanders force in fight ſubdu'd them both, 

And broughtthe world ſo wide into one Monarchie, 

What though the fretting force of Fate did him diſmay ? 

He feltatlaſt the foile, his vanting was in vaine, 

He dead, the world it was diuided as before. 

The Roman Emperie came tumbling downe at lait. 

And whereis Troy, and Greece, and mightie Macedon? 

They flouriſht fora time like this my little Ile : 

The Soldion brought them downe, and did their ſtates deſtroy : 

Euen fo the Saxons brought the Britaines to the bay, 

Euen theſE mine eyes did ſee, that hatefull hidious light, 

Theſe feeble hands, when long they labour'd had in yaine, 

Did yeeld their intereſt : then thus I did complaine : 

Who can refraine the force of mightie mounting ſeas? 

Whenbillowes make a breach and beate the bankes adowne, 

Doth not the ſaltiſh ſurge then beat the bankes adowne ? 

Then man may not withſtand the rigor of their rage. =j 

But wiſdome would haue kept the waues within their bounds : 

Counſell doth come too late, when hope of helpe is paſt, 

Such was my filthie fate, my leaud andlothſome lucke : 

Iſoughta ſalue to cure and helpe the helpelefle wound. 

For long before my time, ſeuen Kings were ſetled heere, 

The Saxons ſuch as dwelt by Eaſt, Sibertes rul'd, 

The Angles in the Eaſt, Redwalles rul'das King, 

Then Erhelbert was King of all the coaſt of Kent, 

In Southſex Ethelwelfiz wore the regall crowne : 

Then Quzixcillinus was a Saxon King by Weſt, 

Of Martiain the mid'ſtKing Penda Ts the Prince, 

And Edwin in Northumberland did rule and raigne, 

How did my Grandfire grand renowned Arthur he 

Theſe ſeuen deſtroy with deadly field of wrackfull warre ? 

But Aordred made the meane, that brought theminagaine : 

Uortiporus with warre almoſt conſum'd them all. 

Then Malpo he with peace reftor'd againetheir Rate, 

C: ariticss the finne ofciuill ftrife did loue, 

For which Gurmandas did the Britaines much annoy. 

Then Cadwin out of Wales King Etheldreddid ſpoile, 

Caawalline then did force King Pendato a foile, . 
An 
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And ICadwrallader at aſt did prefle in place, 
Then Lothar king of Kent in warre that wretch I ſlue, 
And Erhiwolnethe king of Southfaxons I ſpoilde, 
The other fiue did me inuade with cruel fight, 

With whomin diuers warres, I diuerſly did ſpeed, 

Somtime Bellona blewa bleſſed blaſt for me, 

And changed chance ſomtime did force my mento flee, 
Whilſt thus I wag'd my warres in ſecretfilent night, 

The vety voice of God, itthus to me did ſpeake : 

Thouftriu'ſt againſt the ſtreame,the tide doth beate thee 
Strike thou thy failes,takeancor hold,els muſt thou feele a 
Which ſaying did indeed amaze me more by much, 

Then all the force that man againſt my will might bend: 

For who the will of God with weapons may reliſt ? 

And when as finne hath fold a countrey to decay, 

Then praier muſt preuaile, for weapons will not help. 

And when the end is come, when all the glafſe is runne, 
Who canreſiſt the force of Fate and deſtinies? 

Who things forerun to fall from falling can refraine? 

Ic paſſeth mortall mighttobring ſuch things abour, 

Let man content himſelfe to-do what beſt he may, 

By trying too too much, noman his God may tempr, 

But mortall man muſt thinke that God the beſt doth know, 
Who can deprefſe to duſt and raiſe when beſt him pleaſe. 

And asTIthusamidſt my muſings did remaine, 

Ididrefigne my crowne,and deem'd al honours vaine. 

And though it greeu'd me much to feele the fall I felt, | 
Yet wasl well content, I could not as I would : - 
For which left my land, my people, and my place. 

The Saxonsthey-obtain'd the wage for which they war'd, 
When [three yeares had raign'd, without one day of reſt, 
Euen then in mourning robes at RomeT did arriue, 

And there contemning all the world, and worldly things, 
Imade my ſelfe a Monke, (ceaſe Memory to mule) 

A Monkel made my ſelfe, thou knoweſt ir paſſing plaine: 
Amongſt the Friersthere, Iled my lingring life. 

And il my dying day I daily did deuife, 
How by my meancs itmightto all the world be knowne. = 

at 
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That mortall flcſh is fraile, and every thing muſtfade : 

And euen amongſt thoſe things which Nature doth create, 

Nothing ſo vile as man amongſt thereſt is found, 

Which made Heraclitas with ceaſleſſe fighesto waile, 

Heto his dying day did nothing els but weepe, 

Affrming all the world vnder the heauen, to be 

Apath of penitence, maze of miſery. 

Whatis the life of man but care and daily toile, 

Bearing alwaies aboutaburthen of miſhappes ? 

All his delights: repentance daily doth purſue: 

Nothing but death doth bring him peace and quietreſt, 

Yetthat which brings him blifle, he moſt of all doth hate, 

Which made Democriexs with mirth to-ſpend his daies; 

He laughing aie, did mocke the madneſle of mankinde, 

Whoſe loue is long toliue, and feareth much to die: 

Deathreaues vs from diſeaſe, Death ends the feare of death, 

When Midas did.demaund S:lenus, what was bet 

Formortall man to wiſh, the Satyr thus did fay, 

Not to bee borne, if borne, not long our liuesto lead, 

For life Imoſt doe lothe, and death I leaſt doe dread, 

And how did Timon leade with fauage beaſts his life? 

How did that Hermite poore, his lothſome life deteſt? 

Affirming with the wiſe Aure/izs Emperour, | 

Thatifaman ſhould make a true diſcourſe of all. 

The wretched woes he felt, from birth to dying day, 

Thefeeble fleſh would faint to feele ſo ſharpea fight, 

The hart would quake to heare Dame Fortunes ſharpe aſſaults, 

AndI Cadvallader a king,can make report, _ 

That nothing: may content the minde of mortall man: - 

The more my elfe did eate,the hungrier ay I was, 

The more I dranke, the more thirtt did me ſtil diftreſle.. - 

Themorel ſlept, the more Iſluggiſh did remaine, - 

The more I reſted me, the more I wearied was, 

The more of wealth I had, the more I did deſire, 

Themore I till did ſeeke, the lefſe aye didfinde.. 

And to conclude, I found I never could obtaine 

The thing, but in the end it cauſde me to complaine: 

My preſent good ſucceſſe, did threaten thrallto come; -; 
And 
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Andchanging chance did till with ſorow me conſume, 
For which myroyall robes, my crowne laid afide, 
Meaning to proue by proofe the paines of pouertie, 
Which pouertie I feltall riches to exceede, 

Itbeareth much more bliſſe, then high and _ Nate, 
Codrus and Irus poore for wealth did farre ſurpaſle 
Midas and Craſus king,for wealth who did ſurpaſle. 
AndIamongſtmy mates the Romiſh Friers, felt 

More ioy andlefſe annoy, then erſt in Britaine braue, 

For there I doubted ſtill, the Saxors ſubtile ſleights, 

I feared there the fall from royallregall ſeat : 

Buthere at Rome Iliu'd not fearing force of foe, 

I had for mine eſtate, what 1 could? wiſh or craue, 

And this Ithere did finde : they of the Clergie be, 

Of all the men thae liue the leaſt in miſery. 

Forall men liue in care, they careleſſe doremaine. 

Like buzzing Drones they cate the hony of the Bee, 
They only do excell for fine felicitic : 

The king muſt wage his warres, he hath no quiet day, 
The nobleman muſt rule with care the common-weale, 
The Countreyman muſt toile to till the barren ſoile, 
With Gare the Merchant man the ſurging ſeas mult ſaile, 
With trickling droppes of ſweat the handcrafts man doth thriug- 
With hand as hard as boord the woorkeman eates his bread, 
The ſouldier in the field with paine doth get his pay, 

The ſeruing man muſt ſerue and crouch with cap and knee, 
The Lawyer he muſtpleade and trudge from bench to barre, 
Who Phylicke doth profeſle, he is not void of care : 

But Churchmen they be bleſt, they turne a leafe or two, 
They ſometime fing a Pfalme, and for the people pray, 

For which they honour haue, and fitin higheſt place, 

What can they wiſh or ſeeke, thatis not hard athand? 
They labour not at all, they knowno kind of paine, 

No danger doth with dread their happy liues Fftrefle, 
Ceaſe you therefore to muſe what madneſſe made me leaue 
The Court and courtly pompe of wearing royal crowne, 
No madnefle did that deed, but wiſedome wiſh it ſo, 

I gaind thereby the blifſe which few before me felt. - 


F 
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Inine yeares led my life; and neuer felt annoy, 
And certainely ifnow Imightbee king againe, 
Refuſing all that pompe, I would become a prieſt, 
A Deacon, ora Deane, Prebend, or Miniſter, 
For theſe men leade their liues with liuings two or three : 
Some haue their ſubſtitutes in Vniuerſities, 
Some leade the braueſt liues that any man may haue, 
They feede vpon the fleece, they force not of the flocke : 
Three houres inthe yeere, with beaſtly boſomde uffe 
They ſpend, and thatis all that law of themrequires. 
Muſe not though many thruſt and ſhoulder for degrees, 
For haypy man is he, who hath a Preachers fees. 
But let me now returne vnto my Romiſh rout, _ 
Who fed like Baconfat, did nought bur play and pray. 
With whom for nine yeares ſpace, when I my life hadled, 
Iſong my Requiem, and paid the earth her & . 
Then in Saint Peters Church atRome they did me lay, 
Booted and ſpurd, euen as you ſee me here this day, 
So now you haue the whole ofall my Tragedie. 
Of Brut blood the laſt I liu'd thatrul'd as king: 
My Britaines driuen to Wales they Welchmen then were cal'd, 
AndIatRome theirking,a mumbling Monke inſtal'd, 
The Saxons had the day, for which they longed long. 
They England cal'd the Ile, of Brate which tooke hername, 
Some men be borne to bliſſe, and ſome to hatefull hap : 
Who would haue thought, that I in warre a raging king, 
Should by the force of Fate, at Rome haue dide a Monke ? 
Let all the world then know, that nothing is ſo ſure, 
That can afford and ſay, Ithus wil aye mo 
For that which ſeemeth beſt, is ſooneſt brought tonaught, 
Which plainly doth appeare by that which I baue taught. 
The worthiett in the world,princes,philoſophers, 
Willteachthar Ihaue taught, and proue it paſlingplaine. 
Paulus Aemilins did die but wretchedly: 
And was not Scipio cuen to his dying da 
Confſtraind,to helpe his need, the painfull plow to ply? 
Ceſar and Sillaboth, didnot they taſte the whippe? 
And made not Hannibal a miſerable cnd? 4 
An 
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And how was Socrates before his time deſtroy'd, 
And A»naxagorasimpriloned long with paine? 

For cruell beaftly coyne diuine P/ato was ſold, 

And Arifotle ſent to exile, where he di d: . 

And ſo was Selonſage, and that Lycurgas wiſe, _. 
And many more, which heere] could atlarge repeat, 
Butler theſe few ſuffice to teach for certaine truth, 
That all the men that liue, are-ſubieQs all to ruth, 
And ſeeing ſoitis, thenletthem learne the meane, 


Thar if the barke do breake, they ſafe may ſwimme to land, 
7 Thomas Blener Haſſt, 


HOW SIGEBERT 


FOR HIS WICKED LIFE 
was thruſt from his Throne,and miſerablie 


ſlaine by a Heardſman, Anno 
Dom. 755. 


=4\Wopartsin one a Heardſmanheere muſt play, 
WO My talemuſt tend each Princes life tomend, 
| KN And thismy talke moſt plainly muſt diſplay, 
PS How fara ſubic may himſelte defend | 
=- Againſt his Liege, his Soucraigne Lord and King, 
If his default his Commonweale doth bring 
To miſerie : therefore alittle while ; 
Attend, and know the tenour of my ſtile, 


AſubieQT ofbaſe and lowdegree, 
> Thisheadleſſe corpsof life Tdid depriue, 
| (King Sigebert it was) with crueltie. | 
Whoſe luſt was law, whilſt he was heere aliue, 
To feele my force it was hisdeſtinie : 
Then crueltieT wrackt with crueltie, 


And to —_ the wrong thatearſthe wrought, 
With loſle of life hislawleſſe luſt he bought, 


7 Ring Sipebert. 
This Sigebert the Saxonsrulde by Weſt, 
Their ancient laweshe at his liſt did change, 
For which his Commons did him much deteft. 
The Duke of Cornwall would notlet himrange 
Thus at his will, but wiſht him like a friend, 
To mend his faults,or els his life to end, 

Then he in rage this Duke my maſters life, 

His cruel hands bereau'd with bloodie knife, 


Alawleſle life to lawleſſe death doth hale, 
When witleffe will, wil paſſe the power of may : 
Then ill miſhap doth drowne in dolours dale 
The peruerſe Prince, whoſe wit doth beare the ſway. 
Iuſt Abe/s blood to God for vengeance cald, 
For blood with blood the Bloodſheader is thrald, 
And him whom here before youl preſent, 
For ſheading blood, my blade his life hath hent. 


As hethree yeares his people did oppreſle, 

Then they whoſe backe that burden could not beare, 
With one conſent they did his ſtate diſtreſle, 

Toreaue him ofhis Crowne they did not feare, 

They him depoſde from honour andrenowne : 

His hatefull hap ſo frowardly did frowne, 

That he who had a kingdome but of late, 

Forlorne he now muſt beg from gate to gate, 


Donothin g muſe at his deſerued hap, 
For many more as he their liues haue led: 
Tones vengeance iuſt ſuch wretches doth inwrap 


With change moſt ſtrange, when he their blood will ſhed, 


Of Dionyſe of $ Tacuſia, 

Of Neroes death, of Phalarts decay, 

Wholilt toreade, he paſſing plaine ſhall finde, 

That he of heauentheir ſorrow hath afſignde, 
R 
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And out of doubt God did ordaine the fall | 
Ofhim, whom here I headlefle have in hand, - 
Who wandring in a wood amidf(t his thrall 
Emet by chance, of whom 1 did demand 
His name, and place: who thus replide with feare: 
O friend, I am for meate now ſtaruen wel neare, 


Giue me therfore I thee beſeech and pray 
Some meate, to keepe my carcaſe from decay, 


Some Pilgrim poore, or. waifaring man him ſtraight 
I Iudg'd,and gave him what my H_ would yecld; 
And whilſt we both thus on a banke did baite, 
From fighes and ſobbes himſelfe he could not wield, 
Which made me aske againe his name and place, 
But filent he did mourne with frowning face: 
Yetatthe laſtby vrging ro and fro, 
He thus declar'd the cauſe of all his woe, 


O miſerI, more wretch then thee by much, 

I neuer could compare with thine eſtate, 

This heard of Swine againſt thee neuer grutch; 

I kept a heard, which did their Heardſmen hate, 

A hateful heard of murmuring men I meane, 

Which did depriue me of minchonour cleane. 
And now Tleade my lothſome life you ſee,. 
Impal'd amid| a maze of miſery. 


With changed chance (aye me) I chaſed am, _ 
And frowning Fate ſuch forrow hath aſſignd, 
That lothing life, moſt like a quiet Lambe, 
My nakednecke to blocke of bale I bind. 
With cruell knife (O care) come ſhread my twiſt, 
So ſhall my ſoule by corps decay bebliR, 
But fith that Care nor Fate wil doe this deed, 
| Doethouthe ſameIthebeſcech, with ſpeed. 


a. is. _— i. A . 


Firſt 


King $ webert. 


Firſthatefull hope with flattering face did fawne, 
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With dread when deepe deſpaier would. me haue drownd, 


Then changed chancedid checke me with the pawne 
Of wofull want, when good ſucceſſe did ſound 
A bleſſed blalt :and now (to tell the truth) 
T have the mate, by raging Rooke of truth, 
LothusTI live, which daily wiſh todie : 
Andlife (alas) doth make my milſcrie. 


If lothſome life (of this my corps the king) 
Dothmoue one way, the Biſhop bids me HE : 
Iftothat point, the Queene me backe dothbring, 
On th'other ſide, the Knight doth work my wracke, 
The other points with Pawnes beall poſſe, 
And herethe Rooke of ruth doth reaue my reſt, 
Andbecing broughtintothis ſtrange eſtate, 
I do confefſe my ſelfe to haue a mate. 


Sith ſorow ſo hath fexſle ypon my bones, 
Thatnow too late I do lament.my loſle, 

And fith no meanes may turne my qa” 
Toioyfull glie, fith trouble ill doth tofle 
Meto andfro, in waltring waues of woe : 

Death ismy friend, and life I countmy foe : 


Which death though once my feeble fleſh did feare, 


Yet now faine would fecte his murdring ſpeare. 


In gurging gulfe of theſe ſuch ſurgin 
My poorer ſoule who-drownd dothdeath requeſt, 
I wretched wight haue ſoughtmine,owne diſcaſe, 
By mine owne meanes my Fare it was diſtreft, 

For whilſt I meant tomake my luſt alaw, 
Iufticeme from my high eſtate did draw. 

So thatI find, and fcele itnow with paine, 

All worldly pompe, al honour is but yaine, 

Ra 


22.8 King Sigebert. 
Which honour to fiery flames compare, 
For when they flaſh and flouriſh moſt of all, 
Then ſuddainely their flamings quenched are, 
For proofe whereof,to minde now let vs call 
eAntigonus, and Ptolemens Great, 
Ceſar and Miuhridate,we may repeat, 
With Dri, and great Artiochss, 
Cambiſes eke, and conquering Pyrrhus. 


AndTthelaſtmight firſt haue had my place, 
They all as I with flaming fierie ſhow + 
Were quenched quite : Dame Fortune did deface, 
Yea hatefull hap,euen then did ouerthrow 
Vs moſt, when moſt we had our hearts defire : 
When moſt we flouriſht like the flames of fire, 
Euen then the ſeas of forow did preuaile, 
And made ys weare ablacke lamenting faile, 


And heere before my death, Iwill repeate 
To thee the thing which I of late did, dreame, 
That thou andall the world may ſee, how great 
A care itis to rule aroyall realme, 
My dreame ſhal ſhew, that blifſe doth not conſiſt 
In wealth nor want : but he alone is bleſt, 

Who is content with his aſſigned fate, 

And neuer ftriues to clime to higher Rate, 


When ſcemely So/had reſt his glittering gleames, 
 Andnighttheearth did with her darkenefle yaile, 
Dame Cinthiathen with her bright burniſht beames, 
The:ſhadowed ſhades of darkeneſle did aflaile 
- Then Sommus caul dmy ſenſesall to quaile., : 
On carefull couch then being laid to reſt, 


With doubrfull dreames Iſtrangely was diſtreſt. 


LG OLE 


King Sigebert. 

In cottage cold where care me thought did keepe, 

With naked need and want of wherewithall : 

Where pouertic next beggers doore did creepe, 

And where expences were ſo paſſing imall, 

That all men deem'd that man forethrong'd with thrall, 
Which there did dwell, euen there from bondage free, 
Iview da manall yoid of milcrie, 


And whil't T muſde how he in bliue of bliſſe 

Could le2d his life amid ſt that caue of care, 

From Princely Court proccedcdere I wiſt, 

A man, with whom there might no man compare. 

His wealth, his wit, his courage were ſorare, 
That nonebefcre nor fince were like to him : 
Yethe me thought in waues of woe din ſwim, 


This man had all that men could wiſh or craue 
For happie ſtate, yet nought he had in deed: 
The other, he had nought thatmen would haue, 
Yet had heall, beleeue it as thy Creed. 
This faying of that happie manT reade, 
That hauing nought, yer all things ſol haue, 
That having nought, I nothing more do craue, 


The King me thought with all his Courtly traine, 
Paſt tothe place where pouertie did dwell, 
With frowning face and with a troubled braine, 
With woe and want, his vexed veines did {well, 
With mirth and ioy the pooremandid excell, 
Aud being come vnto his houſe ymade 
Of one poore hogſhead, thus to him he ſaid : 


Diogenes, thou lead'ſl a lothſome life, 
Me thinke thou might'tmuch better ſpend thy time 
Wighin my Cou bod tho and eke thy wife : 
Thouby that meanes to high eſtate maiſtclime : 
I haue the wealth, and thou art void ofcrime, 
Andloe, beforethy face Theere am preſt | 
To giuethee that, which thou ſhaltnow requeſt, 
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Stand backe (Sir King) thy vaunting vowes be vaine, 
Inothing recke thy promiſe, goods, nor land, 
And Trans Rately ftreames would me ſuſtaine 
With heate, if thou from this my doore wouldſt ſtand : 
Thou takſt away much more then thy commaund 
Can giue againe : thy gifts ſo vile I deeme, 
That none -- fooles ſuch follies do eſteeme, 


With conqueſt thou haſt wone the world ſo wide, 
And yet thou canſt not win thy wandring wil : 
Thou wouldeft win an other world beſide: 
Bur tuſh, that fa& doth farre ſurpaſſe thy skill, 
Thou neuer wilt of Conqueſt haue thy fill, 
Til death with daunting darthath conquer'd thee, 
Then muſt thouleaue behind, thy Monarchie, 


With great aſſaults my ſelfe I haue ſubdude, 

In all reſpeQts, I haue my hearts defire, 

With a contented minde Iam endude, 

2 Sp To higher ſtate I neuer wil aſpire. 

ER + Morelike a Prince then any poore Eſquire, 
- Ieade my life : and fith my ate is ſuch. 

Aske thou of me, for I can giue thee much. 


All daſht with dread mee thought in fuming heate 
Heſaid, departing thence in haſt with 4 
If I were not Alexander the Great, 
I would become Diogenes indeed, 
Wholeades hislife all void of wofull dread. 
He hath the wealth which I cannot obtaine, 
Ihaue the wealth which wiſe men do diſdaine. 


I live in feare, Ilanguiſhall in dread, 

Wealth is my woe, the cauſer of my care, 

With feare of death Iam ſoillbettead, 

That reſtlefſe I much like the hunted Hare, 

Or as the canuiſt Kite, doth feare the ſnare. 
Ten hundred cares haue brought me to the baie, 
Ten thouſand ſnares for this my life men laie. 


When 


King Swebert. 

When Philip he of Macedonthe King, 

OneRKealmeme left, I could not be content, 

Defier pricktmee to an other thing, 

To win the world it was my whole intent, 

Which done, an other world to winTment, 
When leaſt I had, then moſt I had of bleſle, 
Now, all the world, andall ynquietnefſle. 


No woe to want of contentation; 
No wealth to want of riches and renowne, 
For this is ſeene in euery nation, 
The higheſt trees be ſooneſt blowen downe : 
Tenkings do die before one clubbiſh Clowne, 
Diogenes in quiet Tunne doth reſt, 
When C2ſar is with carking care diſtreſt. 


NF 

Wherewith me thought he was departed quite, 
And Morpher that uggith God of {leepe, 
Didleanemy limmes, wherewith I tood vpright, 
Deuifing long what profit I could reape 
Of thismy dreame, which plainly did expreſſe 
Thatneither want nor wealth doth makemans bleſle; 

Who hath the meane with a contented minde, 


Moſt perfe&bliſſe his God hath him afſignde, 


ButI, wholiu'd a crowned King of late, 
And now am forc'd of thee tobeg my bread, 
Icannot be content with this eſtate, 
Tothe to live, I would I wretch were dead: 
Deſpaier ſhe doth feede me with decay, 
And patience isfled and flowne away. 
Doe thou therefore O Heardſman play thy part, 
Take thouthis blade, and thruſt ittomy Ln, | 
R 4 
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O Sir, I faid, the gods defend that I | 

Should cauſelefle kill a man in milſerie, 

Tell me thy name and place, then by and by 

I will prouide for thine aduerfitie, 

Then he replid, my name 1s Sigebert, 

Lam the man which wrought thy maſters ſmart : 
Irul'd of late this Realme euen at my liſt, 
Take thou reuenge with that thy friendly fiſt. 


And well content: I will revenge with ſpeed | 

The death of him whom cauſcleſſe thou did'(t kill, 

King S:gebert, and art thou he indeed? 

Sith he thouart, diſpatchand make thy will 

For to my Lord this day I will preſent 

Thy head : therefore thy former faultsrepent, 
Thou ſceſt the blocke on which thy life muſt end, 
Call thou for grace that God may mercic ſend. 


Wherewith he kneeling by the blocke of bale, 
Diſpatch (quoth he) and fe that friendly deed: 
O welcome death, and farewell Fortune fraile, 
Diſpatch good friend,diſpatch my life with ſpeed. 
Wherewith, on blocke he ſtretchthis neck outright, . 
And faid no more, but praying me to ſmite, 
T gaue the ſtroke which ended all his care, 
Abloodie ſtroke, which did my. death prepare, 


For I who hopte to haue ſome greatreward 
For killing of my Maſters fathers foe : 
Was hanged ſtraight, my cauſe was neuer heard, 
Such was my chance and well deſerued woe. 
For when my Lord had heard me tell the tale, 
How I his King and mine did there aſfaile, 

His frowning face did put me in greatfeare, 


He figh'd and ſpb'd, and faidas you ſhall heare. 


King Sigebert. 

O Caitiffe vile, O Impe of Satans ſeed, 

And haſt thou kill'd our Soueraigne Lord and King ? 

His due deſert deſerueth death indeed, 

Yet what made thee to do fo vile a thing ? 

What though he did my father cauſetefle kill? 

What though he rul'd the Realme with lawlefle will? 
Shall we therefore, wich cruell bloodie knife, 
Depriuc our Lord and King of vitall life ? 


O wickeddeed, may ſubieRts falfe ſurmiſe, 

With mukthering'mindstheir Gouernour reſiſt? 

That may notbe: for Tully wondrous wiſe, 

Plato, in whom true knowledge doth conſiſt, 

They both agreed that no man ought to kill 

A Tyrant, though he hath himat his will. 
Yetthou(thou wretch)this bloody deed haſt done. 
The like was neuer ſeene ynder the Sun. 


When God will plague the people for their fin, 

Them then to ſcourge he doth a Tyrant ſend : 

We ſhould therefore that ſubiedts be, begin 

With earneſt mind our former faults tamend * 

Which if we do, it isto great availe, 

Mans force is fond, fighting cannot preuaile, 
And he who doth refit the Magiſtrate, 
Reſiſteth God, repenting all too late. 


If ſubieRs be by peruerſe Prince oppreſt, 

They then muſtpray that God the change may make: 

Which God no doubtrebellion doth deteRR, 

No ſubieQ may his ſword or armour take 

Againſt his Prince, whom God hath placed there, 

Yethath this wretchall yoid of fubiects feare, 
Deſtroy'd a King whom God did thruſt fromthrone; 
Alaspoore King, thy death Ido bemone. 
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Bur 
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But he who hath thy lingring life deſtroi'd, 

Shall be deftroi'd, and find it paſſing plaine, 

That no man may a Princes life annoy. 

Although the Prince defierstobeflaine, 

Yet ſubie&s muſt from ſheading blood refraine. 

From whichyſeeing that this wretch could not abftaine, 
Let him be hang'd asI before decreed, 
A iuſt reward for his ſo vile a deed, 


Then 1 forthwith to end my life was led, 

T hopteto haue preferment for my deed, 

I was prefer d,and hang'd all ſaue the head ; 

Did euer man the like example read ? 

Not one I thinke : therefore good Memorie, 

In regiſter inrole thou this for me, 
That they who liue and reade the fall I felt, 
May find how fate moſt ſtrangely with me delt, 


Yetmy deſert no doubt did death deſerve, 
Though hatred did notmake me kill my King, 
Yetlucre leaud did force my feete to ſwerue, 
That hatefull hap, me to this bale did bring, 
Let them then learne that heedleſſe liue by hope, 
Her hatefull heſts will bring them to the rope : 
And happie he, who void of hope canlead 
A quietlife, all yoid of Fortunes dread. 


Perillys he who made the Bull of braſle, 

Like himThopte to haue ſome great reward, 

But hein beakes belly broyled was, 

And toa skarfe of hemp I wasprefer'd. 

So they that meane by others harmes to riſe, 

Their dying day ſhall end with dolefull cries, 
And heere Iend, approuing that moſt true, 
From wicked workes no goodneſle can enſue, 


Thomas Blener Haſſt, 
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HOW LADIE 
EBBE DID FLEA 
HER NOSE AND VPPER 


lippe away, to ſauc her Virginitte, 
Anno Dom, 870, 


O nothing muſe at my deformed face, 
For Nature it in perfe&tmould did make : : 
And when your wits haue weighed wellthe caſe, 
#1 You will commend me much for vertues ſake. 
| With theſe my hands which from my face-did take 
Mine ouer-lippe,and eke my ſeemely noſe, 
Soto auoid bs rage of all my foes. 


For Ibybirth a Princes daughter borne, 
An Abbieſſe by my profeſſion, | 
Of which eſtate I neuer thought it ſcorne, 
Itgreatly did delightme to be one, 
Which might erect diuine religion. 
Ar CollingamT tooke this ” in hand, 
And fiftie more of chaſte Dianaes baud. 


All Ladies borne by birth of high degree, 
Which there did yow with me their liues to leade, 
And to auoid carnall fragilitie, 
Weall did vow as youright well may reade, 
With fingle lives to liue in feare and dread 
Of God our Lord, foto refraine the vice 
Offleſhly luſt, which doth to ſinne intice. 


Then did the Danes the Saxon ſtate inuade, 

And _ who did the Britaine tate deſtroy, 

To ſue for grace were glad and well apaid, 

So ſtrangely did the Danes vs then an noy, 

That Saxons like the men of broyling Troy, 
Amaz'd, they gaz'd, notknowing what was beſt, 
So ſtraitly were the Saxons then diſtreſt, 
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' Theſe dreadfull Danes they had no feare of Cod, 
But-ſauage, they did make their lulta law, 
Whom God did {cnd for a renenging rod, 
To make ys Saxons liue in feare and awe 
Ofhim, who did from ſeruile bondage draw 

Vs out, and made vsliue at libertie, 

When as we ſeru'd with cruel] ſlauerie. 


Not much vnlike the murmuring Ifraelites, 
Sometime we ſeru'd our Lord with feare and dread, 
In trouble we imploi'd our whole delights, 
To faſt and pray: but when we quiet were, 
We reſtlefle led our liyes, all void of care, 
Forgetting him who didin each diſtrefle, 
With helping hand vs blefle with good ſucceſle. 


See heere the fruit ofhealth and good ſucceſle, 
It maketh man both proud and inſolent : 
In health we hate the God who hath ysbleR, 
Trouble doth make vs mortall men repent 
Our former faults : in ſickneſſe we be bent 

To faſtand pray, and in aduerhitie, 

To pray to God, is mans felicitie, 


And for this fault abuſing this our bleſſe, 

The Danes withruth our Realme did ouerrunne, 
Their wrath inwrapt vs all in wretchednefle, 

There was no fin from which thoſe men did ſhunne, 
By them the Commonweale was quire vndone, 


They did _ theſtate of cuery-towne, 
They Churches 


Yet not content, vsNunnes they did annoy, 
O cruel] deed, our belts they aid vnbind, 
With rapine they did rauiſh and deſtroy, 
Deflowring all that euer they could find. 
I ſeeing then what ſorrow was aſſgn'd 

To me and mine, my yowed virgins I 


Did call, then thus Iſpake with weeping eye, 


urnt,they plucktthe Abbies downe. 


Alas 


Lady Eble.” 


Alas alas my louing Ladiesall, : . ' |: 17 21 ney fp 
Theſe hard miſhaps do-preſle vs too'to0-negre;..- -.,. -- 


What ſhall we do, how may we ſcape thethrall, 

Which hath deſtroyd the Nunries every where? .. 

Alas, my feeble fleſh doth. quake for feare :: + 
Alas, how ſhall we ſcape their cruelties,.'; ' ., , 
Which thus be plaſte amidſtextremities?” - - ., 


For if we do their hatefull heſts denie, 
Then dreadfull death ſhall preſentlie inſue : 
Andifwe grant vnto their villanie, | 
Ourfinfull ſoules in hell that deed ſhall rue, 
Beleeueme then my Ladies, this is true, 
Much better 'twere for vs to die with fame, 
Then long toliue,with euerlaſting ſhame, 


Andfor becauſe the faces forme doth moue 
With beauties heames and comely countenance,.. . 
The minde of man to luſt and Lawleſl: loue,. 
Ihauedeuiſ'd, n+; honour to aduance,  - = 
With face deform'd to try my hard miſchance : 
For theſe my hands from this my face ſhallrip 
Euen with this knife, my noſe and ouerlip. 


=y which will fliereprochfull infamie, 
Todothe like will them beſeeme the beſt, 
Youſhall preſerue your vow'd virginitie 
Thereby, and liue perhaps with quietreſft, 
My daughters deare, giue eare vnto my heft. 
Wherewith, with Raſors ſharp 1 firſt, then they, 
Each one hernoſe,and lip did flea away. 


Whilſt thus weliu'd deform'd to outward ſhow, 
Yet veſſels garniſht gay before Gods fight, 
The Danes did ys inuade, who ſtraight did know 
Our feate, them to defeate of their Jelight : 
For which they wrackt on vs their wicked ſpight, 
With fiery flames they burnt our Nunneric, 
And ys therein ;:O wretched crueltie! 


We. , 
"P/ 
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228 King Eygelred. 
The eareof man the like hath neuerheard,- _ | 
No penne, nor tohguethe like hatireuer told, © ' : | 
54 pon man ahart that was'ſo hard, , 
That with his yron breſt durſtbe fo bold, 
Fo dothelike againſt the Femine kind? 

Not one in faith that ever I could heare, - 

But theſe all yoid ofmercy, loue, and feare, 


Thus we content to leaue this preſent life, 
In hope to hauc hereafters berter bleſle, 
Were brent andbroild, and fo did ſtint the ſtrife 
Which might haue made ys liue in wretchednefle : 
We gainde therby a heauenly happineſle. | 

Which happineſſethey doubtleſſe ſhall obtaine, 

Which do from finne and wickedneſle abſtaine, 

Thomas Blener Haſet 


HOW KING EGELRED 
FOR HIS WICKEDNESSE WAS 
diuerſly diſtrefſed by the Danes,and laſtly died 
for ſorrow, Anno Dom. -EOIG. 


L. —: He minde and not the Man doth make or matre, 
WD. 4 Af For as the ſtearne doth guide the Argocy : 
So by their mindes all men they guidedare, 
From out the mind proceedeth fantaſfie, -. 
All outwardaGts, vertue or yanitie; ; -: 
Not from the man, but from the mindeproceede : 
| Theminddoth make the man to do cach deed. 


AVANT 


For Phalart; with beaſtly bloudy mind,  ; 
' And Nerodid inmurther much deli gh't, - - | 
To mercy Anteninus was inclin'd, _ | 
Midas tor goldextended all hismight, 
For worldly pompe how did Pompeins fight ? 
The mounting minde of Alexander, made 
Him winthe world, his fame canneuer fade, 


.How 


King Epelred. 


How did the minde moue Calicratides, 

Yerxes, Cyrms, and; Argantonins ? He 

Philip of Macedon, Theramines, | 

eAiar, Iaſon, and Aurelianns, 

eAchiltes, and the old king Priamms, | 
Heftor, and Hercules,with falſe Sina, ih 
Their minds did make them weaue the web of w 


The twig doth bend as Boreas blaſts doe blow, 
So man Toth walke cuenas his mind doth moue : 
Then happie he whohath a mind to-know 
Such things as be the befbfor his behoue : | 
No doubt the mind which vertuous acts doth-loue, 
Doth make aman cuen Ceſar to ſurpaſle 
For noble deeds, who Prince of proweſle was, 


But he who hath his mind to:miſchiefe bent, 

All his delight from vertue-doth decline, 

Like me too late he ſhall his faults repent, 

His finfull foule ſhall feele the fall ;ntine 

That I haue felt : which makes me torepine 
Againſt my mind : for Nature did her part, 
My mind enclin'd to ill, did ſpoile my hart, 


What though I were of comely perſonage? 
Jointly my joints were ioin'd with perfect ſhape, 
Adornedeke with ſo ſweeta viſage, 
That never yet from Natures hands did ſcape 
A worke ymade of ſuch a perfe&ſhape: 
But what of that? theſe gifts for want of grace, 
Deformed quite the feature of my face. 


For why, my mind to ruthfull ruine bent, 

Ididdelight in lothſomelecherie:. 

I neuer did my odious deeds repent, - 

In drunkennefle,in extreme crueltic,: 

Idid delight in all impietie. _ 
As for delightinprincely exerciſe, - 


The feates of armes I did them moſt deſpiſe, - 


24.0 King Eyelred. 


By meanes whereofmy ſubieQtsdid me hate, *. 
And forraine foes, to burne my Realme were bold : 
With warre the Danes did alter ſtraight the ſtate. 
Firſt Fortune did my common-weale vnfold, | 
Then peſtilence did make my courage cold: 

And laſt of all, my foes the dreadtull Danes 

Did make me pay them tribure for their paines. 


Euen now the Realme ofEngland did _ : 
For when the Danes their tribute had conſum'd, 
Forthwith they made vs greater ſummes to pay. 
From ten to fifteene thouſand they preſum d. - 
Of pounds to make vs pay :ſoIredeem'd 
With money bags mycarefull common-wealth, 
The onely meanes teſerued for my health, 


When thus the want of courage on-my part * 
Had giuen my foes ſo ſureafooting here,. 
And when diſeaſe with herdeftroying dart | 
Had wipte away my ſubic&ts euery ive : 
Euen then too late my wiſemen did appeere, 
 WhomheretoforeTalwayes did dereſt . 
Their counfaile graue; atlaft theythus expreRt. 


O Epetred the fruite of fearefulneſle, 
Of riot thou the right reward doſtreape : 
But if thou wilt auoid this wretchedneſle, 
Be wiſe, and looke abour before you leape. - 
Ofhatefull haps you ſee a hideousheape | 
Before your face, therefore in time giue care, 
And wiſely waigh the words which thou ſhaltheare, 


That nobleDuke Richardof Normandy, 
A Siſter hath, whom thee we wiſhto wed, 
By meanes whereof from this capriui 
We may be brought, and that without bloodſhed. 
For why theſe Danes theſe Normans ſo do dread, 
That if from thence an ayd we can procure, 
Thy foes no doubt can never long indure. 


King Fpelred. 
The mayd ſhe may a Princes fanciepleaſe, 
Herbrother is a man of great renowne : 
This way O King may make thy ſubiccts eaſe, 

It may reſtore the freedome of thy Crowne : 

This onely way willbring thy fomen downe. 
Ifrhou thy Crowne and common-weale doſt loue, 
Do thou the thing ſomuchfor thy behoue, 


244 


Soby their meanes I maried the maid, 
She Emma hight, the floure of Normandie, 
Of whom [ was ſo glad and well apaid, 
Thatall the world with my proſperitie 
Could not compare :and in that iollitie 
I did deuile by traines of ſecrettreaſon, 
Tobring the Danes to death,in a good ſeaſon, 


PG» 


Idida feaſt through all my Realmeproclame, 
At which both Danes and Engliſhmen did meete, 
Then ſecretly my friends and I did frame, 
That Engliſhmen the Danes ſhould friendly greete, 
Andatthe fealt that they ſhould do their feate, 
And thatthey might the better worke their will, 
They thus were haſt according vnto skill, 


Tiro before one, and three before fine, 

Here two, and there two, and foure then beline : 
Here one, and there one, andthree at a caſt, 
Then one, and twice two, and one at the laſt. 


They mingled thus, the watchword wiſely giuen, 
AndEngliſhmen with weapons well beſtead, 
The Danes amidft their cups were ſhauen and ſhriuen ; 
Five hundred thouſand in one day were dead, 
Now note the end of blood fo beaftly ſhead : 

For Swaxe the king of Denmarke did arriue, 

He for reuenge'did me to Richard drive, 


S Marke 


2.42 King Epelred. 
Marke here how lawleſle policespreuaile, 
Their good ſucceſle do promiſe preſent paine. 
What ? May mans vaine deuices ought availe? 
Diſhoneſt deeds no honour can obrtaine, 
Al murthering Maſlacres be vileand vaine, 
Such ſuttle flights haue neuer good ſuccefle; 
The proofe whereof with paine I here expreſlc: 


For Sware with ſword and fire d1d here deſtroy, 

Both man ard bcaſt, and every earthly thing, 

He did that noble London much annoy, 

He won the Realme and was the Engliſhking, 

When tract of time him to his beare did bring, 
{arntus then his ſonne did him ſucceed, 
Whom to diſplace I did diſpatch with ſpeed, 


My brother Richard Duke of Normandy, 7 
OfNormans gaue to me a goodly band, : 
By help of whom Cann forlt to flee, 

] got againe the kingdome of England, 

PR But out =y what thing may firmely ſtand, 

Gs 2 Whoſe vnder-prop is of fo little might? 

py ' That wantof firengthdoth let things drop downright, 


Canutrs did from Denmarkenowreturne, 

The wrathfull wight appointedpaſſing flrong, 

My ſubieRsſlue, my Cities hedid burne; 

Which when Theard I liu'd not very long, 

My fainting heart was thronged witha thron 
Ofcares, which broke it in my fearfull breſt, ' » 
And ſoat laſt death brought my bones to reſt. 


Twicetenne andeightT ranne my ruthfull race, 
And then in Paulsmy curſed corps was laid, 
Canutiy did my common-weale deface, 

The Danes were kings, my kingdome was decaid 
This world is fraile, and euery thing muſt fade : 
But alwaies that which wanteth gouernment. 
Thatfirtdoth feele the force of dangers detit, 

Thomas'Blener Haſſe = + EN 
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HOW EDRICVS EARLE 
OF MERCIA, DESTROYED THE 


VALIANT KING EDMVND IRON- 
fie, in hope of aduancement, and how he was 
rewarded, _Anno Dom. 1018. 


EIYZ2 Ou helliſh hags of Limbo Lake below, 
GN 0 Which daily do my curſed corps torment, 
2 £2) Come forth, come forth, come forth , (1fay)andſhew 
ow I on earth my diſmalldaies haue ſpent, 
And wil you not you wretched wights aflent | 

To helpe me here to tell that drierie tale, 


Which may amongſtmen liuing much preuaile? : 


O curſed ghoſt condemn'd toendlefle thrall, 

Sith they refuſe to aid thee in this need, 

Do thou declare andtel thetruth of all, 

That men aliue my wretched wotks may read, 

And ſee the fruite of ſuttle Satans ſeed, 
Auoiding vice, and fancies fond delight, 
Note well my tale, the truth I ſhall recite, 


- 


When Etheldredhad giuen Canntwe place, 
Edmund his ſonne ſurnamed 1ron/ide, 
Deuifing how he might his foe deface, 
By wrath of warre the cauſe they did decide: 
And in the end theRealme they did diuide. 
Edmuxd had halfe, .Canntwes had thereſt, 
Then they with peaceand quietnefle were bleſt, 


Oblind beleefe, O hope of higher hope, 

Why did you moue my minde to meditate, 

Howlin woeking Edmundmightinwrap, 

And how might deprefle my kingseſtate ? : | 

Thou blind beleefe, thou breeder of debate, | 
I wanting grace did letthee moue my mind, | 

Cauſciefle to kil a courteous king, and kinde, 

S3 


24.4. Earle Edricus. 
He being kild, I to Canntus went, | | F-3-4 
To whom I ſayd, Sec here a faithfull friend, EY ig 
1 for thy loue with bloody blade haue hent, 

And brought my King to his vntimely end: 

Thou by that meanes ſhaltrule thy realme with reſt, 

My friendly fift with happie good ſucceſle, 

Hath thee inricht with blifſe and happineſle. 


Haſt thou (quoth he) deſtroy'd thy ſoueraigne King? 
Thou faithlefle fawning friend,for loue of me? 
Thou verlet vile, and could'ſt thou doe the thing 
The which might more abridgemy libertie ? 
O heinousact ! O bloodie crueltic ! | 
Bur fith that loue did moue thee doe that deede, 
Thou for thy paines ſhaltbepreferd with ſpeede, 


Wherewith in haſte he to the hangman ſaid, 
Let this mans head the higheſtplace obtaine 
On London walles : wherewith Incuer aid, 
But on a block my neck was cut in twaine, | 
In all mens ſight,my head did long remaine, | 
Sec here what wit the grape hops doth yeeld, 
See on what ſand ſuch buſie braines do build, 


O hatefull thing that fancies fond delight, 
The ſenſe of mortall man ſhould ſenſelefle make : 
When vices vaunts with vertues deeds dare fight, 
Then doth the ſoule the happie heauens forlak : 
Then man makes hafte to Plrroes lothſome lake. 
Why ſhould manlouethat ſigred ſowerſiweer, 
Which wiſedoms lore to lothe hath thought moſt meet? 


Thomas Blener Haſſett. 
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HOW KING HAROLD RATG- 
NING BVT NINE MONETHS, 
had continuall warre with the Danes;withthe 
Norway King, with his brother TosT1vs, 


and was at lat ſlaine in battell by William the 
Conquerer, An.Dom.1065. | 


JOuld he haue warre, and we to warre proclame? 
4! O Baſtard Duke, and doſt thou dare to fight ? 
| My Noble men, comeforth, and purchaſefame, 


Ae Ciue me my ſivord, let me defend my right. 
S— ppc forth with pccd my Martial men ofmight: 
With Bowes andBilles, let vs their courſe reſtraine : 
And teach them that their vanting vowes be yaine. 


But that we may with wiſdome wiſely worke, 

Itys behoues in Normandie to fight 

With him, arid not tolet his ſouldiers lurke 

Heere in my Realme, we ſhall thereby atchiue 

No noble a&, though hence we him do driue, 
Butif we deale with him in Normandie, 
We ſhall receiue renowne and viRtorie, 


Teis the beſt with forren foes to fight 

Abroad, as did the haughtic Hannibal, 

Andnotathometo feele their hatefull ſpight, 

Ofall the reſt it is the greateſt thrall, 

That foes arriu'd ſhould fpoile our ſubicQsall : 
And for atruth this alwaies hath been found, 
He peedeth beſt which fights on forren ground. 


My men of warre were muſtred out ofhand, l 

- Butall my haſte was then of none auaile : 

My brother To; with his rebell band, 

In cuery place my ſubicQs didaſſaile, 

And uery where did cauſe their hearts to quaile. 
Whoſe wretched ſtate from farther ſpoileto ſhield, 


Iby my power did force him flie the field. 


24.6 King Harold. 

He fledro Norway whencea cloud did riſe 

Thar did obſcure the ſhine of my content, | 

Whenloe the Norman Duke did then deviſe, 

If Ito yeeld my Scepter wouldaflent, 

For which berwixt vs to and fro there went 
Deſpightfull letters, which I will recite, 
Whercin he claimes, and I defend my right. 


WILLIAM DVKE OF 
NOR MANDIEF, AND RIGHT 
/ bcicoro the Engliſh Crowne, to Harold 
| the V ſurper. 


T Hough birthricht cannot canſe thee yeeld to memy Croxne, 
Yet haue thou ſ1me reiþett of honor and renowne, 

For thou by 8ath did tt ſweare ro yeeld to me my right, 

When 4s [che prefer d, and ſtal'd thee there by might. 

Mme vocle Edward be, thy fathers faithfull friend 

Gaue me his Crowne, and thou thereto did it condeſcend, 

"Tet now thou Wouldeit fame defeare me of my right, 

Ard proue thy ſelfe forſworne of former promiſe plight. 

Shall Harold hane hs heft : ſhall Godwines ſonne be guide ? 
Shall William w.1nt his Will, and hane his right dens ? 

Well Harold, sf thou canFt with Warres determine ſo, 

1 am content : if not, proude, I am thy foe, 

CIMy ſonnes and all my kinne ſhall nener ſtint to ſtriue, 

T o plucke thee from thy place, whil'i one is left aline : 

But if thouwilt bewiſe, to me my right reſſone, 

end thou ſhalt haue theplace belonging to thy line. 
Tf nor, with fire and ſword [ meane thy Realme to ſpoile, 

Inener thence willſtart till Thane fort thy foile, 

e And now thou know ft my will, determine for the bet, 

Thou maiit hane warres, and if thou wilt, thou maift haut refts 


W1LLiAnm Duke of Normandy. 
Theſe 


_—Y . 
King Harold. 24.7 
"Ta letters were of little might, to make 
My manly mind to granthim his requeſt, 

For which I did to Fortune me betake, 
To wage new warres with him I deem'dit beſt, 
So from his fiſt his threatning blade to wreſt. 

But ſee the force of Fortunes changing cheare, 

Another cloud before me didappeare, 


My brother 7 #fFizs who from me was fled, 

Did now returne, and brought the Norway King : 

They did deuiſeto haue from me my head, | 

Which made me to indite another thing 

Vntothe Duke, then plaine and true meaning, 
Igave him hope of tharT neuer ment, 


Theſ e were the lines which to the Duke ſent, 


HAR OLD THE ENGLISH 
KING, TO THEE WiLLiamn. 
Duke of Normandy. | 


Arold the Engliſh King, thee William Duke doth greete, 
Thy letter being read, 1 hae not thought it meete, 
Without a Parlament to do ſogreat a thing, 
As of a forren Dake, to make an Engliſh King : 
But if my three eftates will follow my adxice, | 
T bou ſhalt receine the Crowne, and beare away the prices 
Therefore delay a time, thou ſhortly ſhalt receine 
With full conſent the thing, which now thon ſeek'St to haue. 


HAROLD. 


| Arm'dinhafteall danger to auoid, 
For why, I heard my brother Toftirs traine, 
Two of my Earles had inthe North deſtroy'd, 
And manyathouſand men he there had ſlaine ; 
Bur when we met, his triumph was in vaine. 
For l and mine the Norway King there kilte, 
And Lmy ſclfe my brothers blood there ſpilte, | 


248 King Harold. 
Now when the Duke my friendly lines had read, 
And heard howI my men did muſter new, 

There lies a Snake within this greene grafſe bed, 
Quoth he, therefore come forth my warlike crew, 
We will not ſtay to ſee what ſhall enſue. 


By long delayes, from forren coaſts he may 
Procure an aide, to ſcourge vs with decay. 


But when he heard with whomT had to deale, 
Well done (quoth he) let him go beate the buſh, 
Iand my men to thelurch line will ſteale, 
And plucke the Neteuen at the preſentpuſh, 
Aud one of them we with decay will cruſh. 
 Forhewhodoth the viRtor there remaine, 
Shall neuer reſt, till he hath dealt with twaine, 


Sol in yaine who had the viQtorie, 
Within few daies was forſt againe to fight, 
My ſtrength halfe ſpoil'd, my wounded men were wearie, 
His campe wascomne ynwares within my fight, 
There was no hope to flee by daynor night, 
I Herold then, a Harauld ſentin haſte, : 
Toknow the plot where he his campe had plaſte, 


He ſent me word, my ifs and ands were vaine, 
And that he knew thedrifts ofmy delay, 
| For which hefaid he would yet once againe 
Make triall, who ſhould beare the-crowne away. 
IfI would yeeld, he ſaid his men ſhould tay, 
If nor, he then waspreſent preſently, 
To trie the cauſe by Mars his crueltie. 


EE TINS 


Which whenT heard, and ſaw him march amaine, 
His Trumpets did defie meto my face, 

In haſte Idid appointmy verytraine, 

And ſouldier-tike Iallmy men didplace, 

I ncuerſu'd, norpray'd, nor gapte for grace, 


For hauing plaſte my menin battel[ray, 
Twith loude yoice to them dubweads did fay. 


King Harold. 24-9 
My mates, in armes fee heete the laft affaule, 
Win now the field, and be you cuer bleſt, 
This Baſtard baſe borne Duke, ſhall he exalt 
Himſelfe ſo high ? giue eare vnto my heſft, 
This day no doubt we ſhall haue quietreſt : 
For good ſucceſſe ſhall ſet vs free from feare, 
Oc hatefull hap ſhall bring vsto our beare, 


Euen heere at hand his power doth appeare, 

March forth my men, we muſt no longer ſtay : 

Let cuery man abandon fainting feare, 

AndI as guide will lead you on your way. 

Euen Imy ſelfe the formoſt in the fray, 
Will teach you how you ſhall abate his pride, 
Fight fight my men,your King ſhall be your guide. 


His Crof-bow men my Archers did aſfaile 
With three to one,yet were they all too weake: 
And when his forlorne hope could not preuaile, 
Them to aſſiſt his Horſemen our did breake, 
Three troopes I ſent on them the wrath to wreake, 
And by and by the battels both did ioyne, 
With manya thruſt, and many abloodie foine. 


Ofthree maine battels he his armie made, 
Thad but one, and one did deale with three : 
Of which the firſtby me were quite diſmaide, 
The other two they did diſcomfort me, 
Not yeelding, but in yeelding blowes we be 
(With loffe of life) conſtrain'datlaſt to yeeld 
| Thecrowne,the kingdome,and the foughten fi 


Note now the lot which on mylimmes did light, 

Nine monthes no more, I wore the Engliſh Croy 

Ineuery month Tin the field did fight, 

In every fight, I wonnea freſhrenowne, 

Yetatthelaſtmy ſtrength was beaten downe, 
And heere before you, now Idoproteſt, 

Incuer had one day of quietreſt, 


250 King Harold. 

For firſt with warre I won theprincely ſeate, 

With civill ftrife Idaily was diltreſt, 

| My brother twice endeuour'd to defeate 

Me of my throne, the Norway King waspreſt, 

The dreadfull Danes they daily me difſtreſt. 
Atlaſt, this Duke did make me ſtrike my faile, 
When winde,nor tide, nor oares might then preuaile, 


My Kingdome then was prou'd his lawfull price, 
With conqueſt he recouered hisright, : 
And as you ſee of conquering the guiſe, 
The Engliſhmen they were defaced quite; 
Then of histraine he did prefer each wight, 
And this was that which only brought me bleſle, 
Idid not liueto ſee this wretchedneſle, 


But woe to me which cauſed all this coile, 
I was an Farle my father being dead, 
Why did my breſt with ſcalding malice boile, 
To keepe the Crowne from the right heires head? 
O Fancie fond, thy fumings hath me fed, 
The ſtinking ſtinch of Fine inclined heſt, 
Hath poyſoned all the vertues in my breſt, 


The ruthfull ſmart ofprouedill ſucceſle, 
Who hath ſuſtain'd, and felrthat pinching paine, 
That wofull wightall wraptin wretchedneſle, 
Can well report mans fancie is but vaine : 
That man doth know, by proofe he findes it plaine, 
That he who ſtoopes to fancies fond defires, 
| Doth grope for grapes amid'ſt the bramble briers, 


Let no man thinke by fetches finely filde, 
By double drifts conueyed cunninglie, 
To get or yu by any craft or guile, 
A goodeſtate with long proſperitie, 
Hisluft obtain'd, he lives in miſerie, 

His guiltie ghoſt doth ſee his plague appeare, 

Who goeth ſtraight he ncedeth nor to feare. 

7 homas Blener Haſſete 
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. TotheReader. 


Fn) 19ing hitherto continued the ſtorie (gentle 
PQ) Reader)ſrom the firſt entrance of Brute into 
P 1! 11s land, with the falles of ſuch Princes, as 
FN were nener before thus time in one volume 
"| compriſed, I now proceed with the reſt, which 


dl 


= rr=2i take their beginning from the Conqueſt, 
whoſe pen-men being many and diners, all dinerſlie affetted in 
the method of this their Mirror, purpoſe only to follow the inten- 


ded ſcope of that moſt honorable perſonage, who, by how much 
he did ſurpaſſe the reſt in the eminence of his noble condition, 


by ſomuch he hath exceeded them all in the excellencie of his he- 
roicallflile, which with a golden pen he hath limmed out to po#te- 
ritiein that worthy obied? of his minde,the T ragedie of the Duke 
of Buckingham , and in his preface then intituled Matter | 
Sackuils indutFion. T his worthie Preſident of learning, inten- 
ding to perfett all this ſtorie himſelfe from the Conque#, being 
called10 a more ſerious expence of his time in the great State-af- 
faires of his mo#t royal Ladie and Soueraiene, left the diſpoſe 
thereof to M.Baldwine, M.Ferrers and others,the compoſers of 
theſe-Tragedies, who continuing their methode which was by 
way of dialogue or interlocution betwixt eueryTragedie, gaue it 
enely place before the Duke of Buckinghams complaint, which 
order 1 ſince having altered, hane placed the Indudtion in thebe- 
grinning, with euery Tragedie following according to ſucceſaon 
and the init computation of time,which before was not obſerned., 


end left any one thinke me enuions of others deſerts, 1 haue ſub- 
ſcribed 


2.54. To the Reader; 


ſcribed the names of all futh as 1 could heave of under ſuch Tre. 
gediesas each one particularlic hath written,which at the requs 
of the Printer, 1 haue briefely peruſed as rhe former, In which 
(friendly Reader) if I hane done amiſſe, 1craue pardon for my 
onerſight, hoping if paines will in ſtead of penance pacife 
thee, to yeeld thee ſatisfattion and content in my ad- 
ditions following, to which Ire- | 
fer thee. 


iR. N. 
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=4 He wrathfull winter haftning on apace, 
© With bluftring blafts had all ybard the treene, 
j And old Saturn with his froſty face 


With chilling cold had pearſt the tender oreene : | 
$ The mantles rent, wherein enwrapped beene; .' 


Fl 
The gladſome groues that now lay ouerthrowne, 
The tapets torne, and cucry tree downe blowne, + 


The ſoile that erſt ſo ſeemly was'to ſeene; - 
Was all deſpoyled of her, beauties hew, - ' | 
And oote freſh flowers (wherewith the ſummers Queene 
Had clad the earth) now Boreas blaſts downe blew. 
And ſmall fowles flocking, in their ſong did rew 

The winters wrath, wherewith ech thing defaſte,. 

In woefull wiſe bewaild the ſummer paſt... | 


Hawthorne had loſt his motley livery, T9 
Thenaked twigs were ſhiuering all & cold; 
Anddropping downe the teares abundantly, | 
Ech thing (me thought) with weeping eye me told 
The cruell ſeaſon, bidding mee withhold 5 

My felfe within, for Lwas gotten out 

Intothe fields, whereas I walktabour, 


When loe the night with miſtiemantels pred - , - . 
Gan darkethe day, and dimthe azure skies,, ',' 
AndVen in her meſſage Hermes ſped- 
To bloudy Hars, to will him not toriſe, 
While ſhe her ſelfe approcht in ſpeedy wiſe: 

And Yirgo hiding her difdainfull breſt, 


With. Thetis now had laid her downetoreft.. _ - il | 
| | Whiles 


— 
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Whiles Scorpio dreading Sagittarire dart, | 

Whoſe bowepreſt bent in fight, the ſtring had ſlipe, 

Downe ſlide into the Ocean floud apart, 

The Beare that in the Iriſh ſeas had diprt 

His grizly fect, with ſpeed from thence he whipt : 
For Therss haſting from the Virgins bed, 
Purſude the Beare; that ere ſhecame was fled, 


And Phaeton now neere reaching to hisrace 
With gliſtring beames,gold fireaming where they bent, 
Wasprelt to enter in his reſting place, .- 
_ Erythins that inthe cart firſt went, 
Had euen now attain'd his journeys ſtent : 
Andfaſt declining hid away his head, 
While Titan couchr him in his purple bed, 


And pale-fac'd Cimthea with her borowed light, 
Beginning to ſupplie her brothersplace, 
Was paſtthe Nooneſtced fixe ——_ ſight, * 
When ſparkling ſtarres amid the heauens face, 
With __ ſhone on the earth apace, 


That while they brought about the nights black chare, 


The darke had dim'd the day ere I was ware, 


And forrowing Ito ſee the ſummer flowers, 
Theliuely greene, the luſty leaſe forlorne : 
The fturdie trees ſo ſhattred with the ſhowers, 
The fields ſo fade that floriſht ſo beforne, 
It taught me well all earthly things be borne 
To dye the death, for nought long time may laſt, 
The ſummers beautie yeelds to winters blaſt. 


Then looking vpward to the heauens leaines :. 
With nights bright tarresthick powdred every where, 
Which erſt ſo gliſtred with the golden ſtreamnes, 
That chearfull Phzb#s ſpred downe from his ſphere, 
Beholding darke oppreſling day ſo neere, | 

The ſudden fight reduced to my mind, 

The ſundry changes thatin catth we find, 


That 
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That muſing on this worldly wealth in.thought, 
Which coms and goesmore faſter then we ſee 
The flickering flame that with the fire is wrought, 
My bufie minde preſented vnto me | 
Such fall of Peeres as in the realme had be : 
That oft Iwiſht ſome would their woes deſcriue, 
To warne the reſt whom Fortune left aliue, 


And ftraitforth ſtalking with redoubled pace, 
For that I ſaw the night drew on ſo faſt, 
Inblack all clad there fell before my face 
Apitcous wight,whom woe had all forewaſt, 
Forth on her eyes the cryſtall teares out braſt, 
And fighing ſore her hands ſhe wrung and fold, 
Tareall bekebs thatruth was to behold, 


Her body ſmall forwithered and foreſpent, 
As is the ſRtalke that ſummers drought oppreſt, 
Her wealked face with woeful teares be ſprent, 
Her colour pale (at it ſeemed herbeſt) 
In woeand plaint repoſed was herrefſt. 
And as the ſtone that drops of water weares, 
Sodented were her cheekes with fall of teares, 


Her ciesfull fwollen with flowing ftreames affote, 

Where with her lookes throwne vp full piteouſly, 

Her forcelefſe hands together oft ſhe ſmote, 

With dolefull ſhrikes, that eckoed in the skye : 

Whoſeplaint ſuch ſighs did traightaccompany, 
That in my doome was neuer man did ſee 


A wightbur halfe ſo woe begone as ſhee, 
Iſtood agaſt, beholding all her pl oht, 


Tweene dread and dolour ſo diſtraind in hart, 
That while my haires vpſtarted with the fight, 
The teares outftreamd for ſorow of her ſmart ; 
But when I fawnoend that could appart 
The deadly dole, which ſhee fo Lim did make, ' 
With dolefull yoice then thus to her ſpake: 
WE Te T Vnyrap 
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V wrap thy woes what euer wight thoubee, 

And ſtint in time to ſpill thy ſelfe with plaint, 

Tell what thou art,and whence,for well Hee 

Thou canſt not dure with ſorrow thus attaint. 

And with that word of ſorrow all forfaint, 


She looked vp,and proſtrate as ſhe lay, 
With piteous ſound, lo thus ſhe gan to ſay: 


Alas, I wretch whomthusthou ſeeſt diſtrain'd 

With waſting woes that neuer ſhall aſlake, 

Sorrow] am, in endleſſe tormentspain'd 

Among the Furies in th'infernall lake : 

Where P/ro God of Hell ſo grizly black © 
Doth hold his throne,and Lechens deadly taſt 
Doth reue remembrance of each thing forepalt : 


Whence come Tam, the drery deſtiny 

And luckleſlelot for to bemone of thoſe, 
Whom Fortune in this maze of miſery, 

Of wretched chance, moſt wofull Mirors choſe, 
That when thou ſeeft how lightly they did loſe 


Their pomp,their power, and that they thought moſt ſure, 
Thou maylt ſoone deeme no earthly ioy may dure. 


Whoſe rufu!l yoice no ſooner had out-brayed 
Thoſe wofull words, wherewith ſhe ſorrowed ſo: 
But outalas,ſhe ſhright and neuer ſtayed, 
Fell downe, and all to daſht her ſelfe for wo. 
The cold pale dread my limifies gan overgo; © 
AndI fo forrowed at her ſorrowes eft, 
That what with griefe and feare my wits were ref, 


Iftretcht my ſelfe,and traight my heart reuiues, 
That dread and dolour ear did fo appale, 


Like him that with the feruent fener ſtriues, 
When ficknefle ſeekes his caſtell health to ſcale, 
With gathred fprites ſo forſt I feare 'auale. 
And rearing her with anguiſh all foredone, 
My ſpritsreturn'd, and then I thus begon: 


Sorron, 


Sorrow, alas fith Sorrow is thy name, 
And that to thee this drere doth well pertaine, 
Tr vaiue it were to ſceke to ceaſe the ſame: 
But as a man himſelfe with ſorrow ſlaine, 
So I alas doe comfort thee in paine, 
That here in ſorrow art forcſunke ſo deepe, 


Thatatthy fighc1can bur figh and weepe, 


I had no ſooner ſpoken ofa ſtike, 
But that the ftorme ſo rumbled in her breſt, 
As Eolus could neucr rore the like, 


And ſhowres downe rain'd from her eyes fo faft, , 


That all bedreint the place, till at the laſt 
Welleaſed they the dolour of her mind, 
As rage of raine doth {wage the tormie wind, 


For forth ſhe paſed in her fearefull tale : 


Come, come (quoth ſhe) and ſee what I ſhall ſhow: 


Come heare the pn g,and the bitter bale 
Of worthy men,by Fortunes ouerthrouy : 
Come thou and ſee them rewing all in row. 


They were but ſhades thaterſt in mind thourold: 
Come, come with me, thine eyes ſhall them behold. 


What could theſe words but make me more agaſt, 


To heare her tell whereon I muſ'd while ere? 
So was I maz'd therewith-:till at the laſt, 
Muſing vpon her words;and what they were, 
All ſuddainly well leſſoned was my feare : 

For to my mind returned how ſhe teld 


Both what ſhe was, and where her wun ſhe held, 


Whereby I knew that ſhe a Goddeſle was, 
And therewithall reſorted tomy mind 
My thought, that late preſented me the glas 
Of brittle ſtate,of cares that here we find, : 
Of thouſand woes to filly menaſſignd : 

And how ſhe nowbid: | 


Toke with eye thatearſtin thought Irold, 
2&2 
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Flat downe I fell, and with all ceuerence 

Adored her, perceiuing now that ſhee 

A Goddeſſe ent by godly prouidence, 

Inearthly ſhape thus ſhew'd her ſelfe come, 

To waile and rue this worlds vncertainty : 
And while Ihonourd thus her Godheads might, 
With plaining voice theſe words to me ſhe ſhright: 


I ſhall thee guide firlt to the grielly lake, 
And thence vnto the bliſfull place of reſt, 
Where thou ſhalt ſee and heare the plaint they make, 
That whilome here bare ſwinge among the beſt, 
This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the vnreſt 
Thar thou muſt bide, before:thou canſt attaine 
Vnto the dreadfull place where theſe remaine. 


And with theſe words asT vpraiſed ſtood, 
And gan to follow her that ſtraight forth paſte, 
Ere I was ware, into a deſert wood: . 
We now were come : where handin hand imbraſte 
She led the way, and through the thicke ſotraſte, 
As butThadbene guided by her might, 
It was no wayfor any inortall wight.. 


\ Butloe, while thus amid the deſert datke, 
We paſſed on with ſteps and pace ynmeete, 
A rumbling rore confuſ*d with howle and barke 
Of Dogs, ſhooke all the ground vnder our feete, - 
And ſtrooke the din within our eares ſo deepe, 
As halfediftraught vnto the ground I fell, 
Beſought returne, and not to viſithell. 


But ſhe forthwith vplifting mee apace 
Remou'd my dread, and with a ſtedfaſt minde, 
Bad me come on, for here was now the place, 
Theplace where we our trauailes end ſhould finde. 
Wherewith Troſe, and to theptaceaſfingde 
Aftond I ſtalkt, when ſtraight we approched neere: 
The dreadfull place;thatyou will dreadto heare 3; 


And 
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 Andhideous hole all vaſte, withouten ſhape, 
Ofendleſle depth, orewhelm'd with ragged ſtone, 
With ougly mouth, and grieſly iawes doth gape, 
Andto our fight confounds itlelfe in one, 
Heere entred we, and yeeding forth, anone 
Adreadfull lothly lake we might diſcerne 
Asblacke as nh 4 that cleped is Auerne, 


A deadly gulfe where nought butrubbiſh growes, 
With foule black ſwelth inthickned lumps thatlies, 
Which vpin th'aire ſuch ſtinking vapors throes 
That ouer there, may flie no fowle but dies, 
Choakt with the noyſome ſauours that ariſe, 

Hither we come, whence forth we ftilldid pace, 

In dreadfull feare amid the dreadfull place : 


And firſt within the porch and jawes of hell 
Sate deepe Remorſe of conſcience, all beſprenc 
With teares :and to her ſelfe oft would ſhe tell 
Her wretchedneſle, and curſing neuer ſtent | 
Toſob and figh : but ever thus lament, 
With thoughtfull care, as ſhe thatall in vaine 
Would weare and waſte continually in paine, 


Her eyes vnſtedfaſt rolling here and there, 
Whurſ'd on each place, asplace that vengeance brought, 
So was her mind continually in feare, 
Tofſed and tormented with tedious thought 
Of thoſe detefted crimes which ſhe had wrought : 
With dreadfull cheere and lookes throwne to the skie, 
Wiſhing for death, and yer ſhe could nor die. 


Next ſaw we Dread, all trembling how he ſhooke, 
With foote vncertaine profered here and there, 
Benum'd of ſpeech, and with a ghaſtly looke 
Searchteuery place all pale and dead for feare, 
Hiscap bornevp with Raring of his heare, 
Soyn dand amaz'dat his owne ſhade for dreed, 
And fearing greater dangers then was need, 
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And next within the entrie of this lake 
Sate fell Reuenge gnaſhing her teeth for ire, 
Deuiſing meanes how ſhe may vengeance take, 
Neuer in reſt till ſhe haue her defire : 
But frets within ſo farforth with the fire 
Of wreaking flames, that now determines ſhe 
Todie by death, or veng'd by death to be. 


When fell Reuenge with bloudie foule pretence 
Had ſhew'd her ſelfe asnext in order ſer, 


| With trembling limbes we ſoftly parted thence, 


Till in our eyes another ſight we met : ; 
When from my hearta ſigh forthwith Ifer, 
Ruing alas ypon the wofull plight 

Of Miſerie, that next appear din ſlight, 


His face was leane, and ſomedeale pin d away, 
And eke his hands conſumed to the bone, 

But what his bodic was I cannot fay, 

For on his carkas rayment had he none, 


| Sauecloutsand patchespieced one by one, 


With ſtaffe in hand, and ſcrip on ſhoulder caſt, \ 
His chiefe defence againſt the winters blaſt. 


His food for moſt, was wilde fruits of the tree, 

Vnleſle ſometime ſome crums fell to his ſhare, 

Which in his wallet long God wot kept he, 

As one the which full daintily would faire, 

His drinke the running ftreame : his cup the bare 
Ofhis palme cloſde, his bed the hard cold ground. 
Tothispoorelife was Miſcrie ybound, 


Whoſe wretched ſtate when we had well beheld, 
With tender ruth on himand on his feeres, 
In thoughtfull cares, forth then our pace we held : 
And by andby, another ſhape appeeres 
Of =m_ Care, ſtill bruſhing vp the breers, 
is knuckles knob'd, his fleſh deepe dentedin, 
With tawed hands, and hard ytanned kin, , 
The 


—_ 
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The morrow gray no ſooner hath begun 

To ſpread his light euen peeping in our eyes, 

When he is vp and to his worke yrun, 

Butlet the nights blacke miſtie mantlesriſe, 

And with foule darke neuer ſo much diſguiſe 
The faire bright day, yet ceaſeth he no while, 
But hath his candles to prolong his toile. 


7 
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By him lay heauie Sleepe cofin of Death 
Flat on the ground, and ſtill asany ſtone, 
A very corps, faue yeelding forth a breath, 
Small keepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whomſhe lifted vp intothe throne 
Ofhigh renowne, bur as a living death, 
So dead aliue, of life ke drew the breath. 


Thebodies reſt, the quiet of the hart, 
Thetrauailes eaſe, the ſtill nights feere was he. 
And of our life in earth the better part, 
Rever of fight, and yet in whom we ſee 
Things oft that tide, and oft that neuer bee. 
Without reſpeReſteeming equally 
King Craſus pompe,and /rws pouertie, 


And nextin order ſad Old Age we found, 
His beard all hoare, his eyes hollow and blind, 
With drouping cheere ſtill poring on the ground, 
As on the place where nature him afſign'd 
Toreſt, when that the fiſters had vntwin'd 
His vitall thred, and-ended with their knife 
The flecting courſe of faſt declining life. 


There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 
Rew with himſelfe his end approching faſt, 

And allfor nought his wretched rhind torment, 
Withſweete remembrance of his pleaſures paſt, 
And freſh delites of luſtie youth forewaſt, 


Recounting which,how would he ſob and ſhreck? 


And tobe yong againe of /oxe beſecke, 
T4 
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' Butand the cruell fates ſo fixed be, 
That time forepaſt cannot returne againe, 
This one requeſt of /oze yet prayed he : ; 
Thar in ſuch withred plight, and wretched paine, 
As eld (accompanied with lothſomerraine) 
Had brought on him, all were it woe and griefe, 
He might a while yer linger forth his life, 


And not ſo ſoone deſcend into the pit : 
Where Death, when he the mortallcorps hath ſlaine, 
With wretchlcfle hand in graue doth couerit,, 
Thereafter never to enjoy againe 
The gladſome light, but in the ground ylaine, 
In depth of darknefle waſte and weare to nought, 
As he had nerc into the world been brought, 


But who had ſeene him, ſobbing how he ſtood 

Vnto himſelfe, and how he would bemone 

His youth forepaſt, as though it wroughthim good 

To talke of youth, all were his youth foregone, 

He would haue muſde and maruail'd much whereon . 
This wretched Age ſhuuld life deſire fo faine. 
And knowesful wel life doth but length his paine. 


Crookebackt he was, toothſhaken,andblere eyde, 
Went onthree feete, and ſometime crept on foure, 
Wirh old lame bones, that ratled by his fide, 
His {calpe all pil'd, and he with eld forlore : 
His withred fiſt till knocking atDeaths dore, 
Fumbling and driueling as he drawes his breath, 
 Forbriefe, the ſhape and meſſenger ofDeath. 


And faſt by himpale Maladie wasplaſte, 

Sofe {icke 1n bed, her colour all foregone, 

Bereft of ſtomacke, ſauour, and of taſte, 

Ne could ſhe brooke no meate but broths alone; 

Her breath corrupt, her keeperseuery one 
Abhorring her, her fickneſſepaſtrecure, 
Deteſting phyſicke, and all phyſickes cures 


But 


But oh the dolefull fight that then we ſee, 
We turn'd our looke, and on the other fide 
A grieſly ſhape of Famine mought we ſee, 
With greedie lookes, and gaping mouth that cried, 
And roar'd for meate as ſhe ſhould there haue died, 
Her bodie thin, and bare as any bone, 
Whereto was left nought but the cafe alone, * 


And that alas was gnawne on euery where, 

All full of holes, thatT ne mought refraine 

From teares, to ſee how ſhe her armes could teare, 

And with her teeth gnaſh on the bones in vaine : 

When all for nought ſhe faine would fo ſuſtaine 
Her ſtaruen corps, thatrather ſcem'd a ſhade, 
Then any ſubſtance ofa creature made. 


Great was her force, whom ſtonewall could not ſtay, 
Hertearing nailes ſhatching at all ſhe ſaw : 
With gaping iawes,that by no meanes ymay 
Bc fatisfi d from hunger of her mawe, 
But eates her (elfe as ſhe that hath no law: 
Gnawing, alas, her carcaſe all in vaine, 
Where you may count cach finew,bone,and yaine. 


On her while we thus firmely fixt our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of ſuch a driery fight, 
Loe ſuddenly ſhe ſhrinkt in ſo huge wiſe, 
As made hell gates to ſhiucr with the might, 
Wherewith a dart we ſaw how itdid light 
Right on her breſt, and therewithall pale Death 
Enthcilling iz co reaue her of her breath. 


And by and by a dumbe dead corps we ſaw, 
Heauie and cold, the ſhape of death aright, 
Thar dantsall earthly creatures to his law : 
Againſt whoſe force in yaine it is to fight, - 
Ne Peeres, ne Princes, nor no morrall wight, 
No Towne,ne Realmes,Cities,ne ſtrongeſt Tower, 
Bucall perforce muſt yeeld ynto his power, 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 
Andin his hand (a dreadfull fight to ſee) 
With great triumph eftſoones the ſame he ſhooke, 
That moſt of all my fearesaffrayed mee. 
His bodie dight with nought butbones perdie, 
The naked ſhape of man there ſaw Iplaine, 
All faue the fleſh, the ſinow, and the vaine. 


Laſtly ſtood Warre in glittering armes yclad, 
With viſage grim, ſterne looks, and blackely hewed, 
In his cight hand a naked ſword he had, 
That to the hilts was all with blood embrued : 
Andin his left (that King and kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and therewithall 
He raced townes,and threw downe towers and all. 


Cities he ſackt,and Realmes that whilome flowred 
In honor, plorie, and rule aboue the beſt 
He ouerwhelm'd, and all their fame devoured, 
Conſum'd, deſtroy'd, waſted and neuer ceaſt, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all oppreſt. 
His face forchew'd with wounds, and by his fide 
There hung his targ, with gaſhes deepe and wide. 


In midſt of which, depainted there we found 
Deadly Debarte, all full of ſnakie heare, 
That with a bloodie fillet was ybound, 
Out breathing nought bur diſcord euery where, 
And round about wereportrai'd heere and there 
The hugie hofts, Derixs and his power, 
His Kings, Princes, his Peeres,and all his floywer ; 


Whom great Macedo yanquiſht there in fight, 
With deepe ſlaughter, defpoiling all hispride, 
Pierſt through his Realmes,anddanted all his might. 
Duke Hamiba!beheld Itherebefide, 
In Camas field, victor how he did ride, 

And woſult Romans thatin vaine withſtood, 

And Conſul Pax/ms couercdall in blood, 
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Yet 
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Yet ſaw I morethe fight at Trafimene, 

And Treberie field, and cke when Hannibal 

And worthie Scypio, laſt in armes were ſene 

Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 

The worlds Empire, to whom it ſhould befall. 


| There ſaw I Pompey, and Ceſar clad in armes, 
Their hoſts allicd and all their ciuill harmes, > 


With Conquerers hands forbath'd in their owne blood, 


And Ceſar weeping ouer Pompezes head, 

YetſawI Scillaand Marine where they ſtood, 

Their great crueltie, and the deepe bloodſhead 

Of iends : Cyr«s I ſaw and his hoſt dead, 
And how the Queene with greatdeſpite hath flong 
His head in blood of them ſhe ouercome. 


Xerxes the Perſian King yet ſawIthere, 
With his huge hoſt that dranke the riuers drie, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the vales vprere, 
His hoſt and all yet ſawI ſlaineperdie. 
Thebes I aw all rac'd how it did lic 
Inheapes of ſtones, and Tyrus put to ſpoile, 
With walles and towers flat eucned with the foile, 


But Troy alas (me thought) aboue themall, 
Itmade mine eyes in very teares conſume : 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall, 
Thatby the wrathfull will of God was come : 
And loxes ynmoued ſentence and foredoome 
On Priam King, and on his towne ſobent, 
Icould not lin, but I muſt there lament. 


And that the more, ith deſt'ny was ſo ſterne 
As force perforce, there might no force auaile, 
But ſhe muſt fall : and by her fall we learne, 


Thartcities,towers,wealth,world,and all ſhall quaile. ' 


No manhood, might,nor nothing mought preuaile, 


All were there preſtfull many a Prince and Peere, . 


And many a Knight that ſold his death full deere. . 
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Not worthie Heffor worthieſt of them all, 

Her hope, her ioy, bis force is now for nought: 

O Troy, Troy, there isno boote but bale, 

The hugic horſe within thy walles is brought : 

Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In armes amid the field, are laine in bed, 


Thy gods defil'd, andall'thy honor dead, 
The flarnes vprifing, and cruelly they creepe 


From wall ro roofe, till all to cinders waſt, 

Some fire the houſes where the wretches ſleepe, 

Some ruſh in heere, ſome run in there as faſt. 

In euery where or ſword or fire =_ traſt, 
The wals are torne,the towers whurl'd to the ground, 
There is no miſchicfe but may there be found, 


Caſſandra yet there ſaw Ihow they haled 
From Pall:s houſe, with ſpercled treſſe yndone, 
Her wriſts faſt bound, and with Greekes rout empaled : 
And Priamcke in vaine how he did runne 
To armes, whom Pyrrhu with deſpite hath done 
To cruel death, and bath'd him in the baine 
Ofhis ſonnes blood before thealtar ſlaine, 


But how can Ideſcribe the dolefull fight, 

That in the ſhield ſo lively faire did ſhine ? 

Sith in this world I thinke was neuer wight 

Could haue ſet forth the halfe, not halfe ſo fine, 

I can no more but tell how there is ſeene 
Faire //izm fall in burning red gledes downe, 
And from the ſoile great Troy Neptwnm towne,. 


Here from when ſcarce Icould mine eyes withdraw 
That fil'd with tearesas doth the ſpringing well, 
Wepaſlcd on ſo far forth till we faw 
Rude Acheron, a lothſome lake to tell, 
That boyles and bubs vp felth as blacke as hell, 
Where grieſlic {aro at their fixed tide 
Stul ferries ghoſts ynco the farcher (ide, 
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The aged God no ſooner Sorrow ſpied, 
Bur hafting ſtraight vnto the bancke apace, 
With hollow call vnto the rout he cried, 
To ſwarue apart, and giue the Goddefle place, 
Straight it was done, when to the ſhoare we pace, 

Where hand inhand as wee then linked faſt, 

Within the boate wee are together plaſte. 


Andforth we lanch full fraughted to the brinke, 
When with th'vnwonted waight, the ruſty keele 
Began to cracke as ifthe ſame ſhould ſinke, 
We hoiſe vp maſt and faile, that in awhile 
We fet the ſhoare, where ſcarſely we had while 
For to arriue, but that we heard anone 
Athree ſound barke confounded all in one, 


We had notlong forth paſt, but that we ſaw 

Blacke Cerberm the hideous hound of hell, 

With briſtles reard, and witha three mouth'd Iaw., 

Foredinning th aire with his horrible yell. 

Out of the deepe darke caue where he did dwell, 
The Goddefle traight he knew, and by and by 
He peaſt and couched, while that we paſt by. 


Thence come we to the horrour and the hell, 

Thelarge greate Kingdomes,and the dreadful raigne 

Of Pluro in his throne where he did dwell, 

The widewaſte places, and the hugie plaine: 

The wailings, ſhrikes, and ſundry ſorts ofpaine : 
The fighs, the ſobs, the deepe and deadly groane, . 
Earth, aire, and all reſounding plaint and moane, 


Thence did we paſſe the three-fold emperie 5 

Toth'vtmoſt bounds, where Radamanthus raignes, 

Where proud folke waile there woefull miſerie, 

Where dreadfull din of thouſand dragging chaines, - 

Andbalcfull ſhrickes of ghoſts in deadly paines 
Torturd eternally are heard moſtbrim 


Through filent ſhades of night ſodarke and dim... 


From 
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From hence vpon our way weforward paſſe, 

And through the groues and vncoth paths we goe, 

Which leade vuto the Cyclops walles of brafle : 

And where that maine-broad flood for aye doth floe, 

Which parts the gladſome fields from place of woe, 
Whence none ſhall euer paſſe tC E/izinm plaine, 


Or from Elizinm euer turne againe, 


' With Sorrow for my guide, as there I ſtood, 
A troope of men the molt in armesbedight, 
In tumult cluſterd 'bout both ſides the flood : 
'Mongſt whom,who were ordaind teternall night, 
Or who to bliſſefull peace and ſweet delight 
I wot not well, it ſeem'd that they were all 
Such as by deaths yntimely froke did fall. 


Some headleſſe were,ſome body, face and hands, 
With ſhamefull wounds deſpoil'd in every part : 
Some ſtrangled, ſome that dide in captiue bands, 


Some ſmorhred,drown'd, ſome ſtricken through the hart . 


With farall fteele,all drown'd in deadly ſinart : 
Ofhaſtned death, with ſhrikes, ſobs, ſighs and teares, 
Did cell the woes of their forepaſled yeares, 


Weſtaid vs ſtraight, and with a rufull feare, 

Beheld this heauic Gght, while from mine cies 

The vapored teares downe ſtilled here and there, 

And Sorrow cke infar more wofull wiſe, 

Tooke on with plaint, vp heauing to the skies 
Her wretched hands, that with her cry the rout 
Ganall in heapes to ſwarme ys round abour. 


Loe here (quoth Sorrow) Princes of renowne, 

That whilome fate on top of Fortunes wheele, 

Now laid full low,like wretches whurled downe 

Euen with one frowne, that ſtaid bur with a file. 

And now behold the thing that thouerewhile 
Saw only in thought, and what thou now ſhalt heare, 
Recount the ſame to Keſar, King, aud Peere, 
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. Thenfirſt came Henry Duke of Buckingham, 
His cloake of blacke all pild and quite forworne, 
Wringing his hands, and Fortune oft doth blame, 
Which of a Duke hath made him now her skorae. 
With gaſtly lookes as one in maner lorne : 


Ofr ſpred his armes, ſtretcht hands he ioines as fat 
With rufull cheare, and vapored eyes ypcaft, 


. 


His cloake he rent, his manly brefthe beat, 

His haire all torne about the place it lay, 

My heart ſo molt to ſee his griefe ſo great, 

Asfeclingly me thought it dropt away : 

Hiseyes they whurld about withouten ſtay, 
With ſtormy fighes the place did ſo complaine, 
As if his heart at each had burſt in twaine, 


Thrice he began to tell hisdolefull tale, 
And thrice the fighs did ſwallow vp his voice : 
Ateach of which he ſhriked ſo withall, 
As though the heauens riued with the noiſe : 
Tillat the laſt recouering his voice, 
Supping the teares thatall his breſt beraind, 
On cruell Fortune weeping thus he plaind, 
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HOW THE TWO RO-- 


gers, ſurnamed Mortimers, for their ſundry vices, 
ended their liues vnfortunately, the one, 
An.13 29-the other, 1387. 


7] Mong the ridefs of the rolling wheele | 
7) Thatloſt their holds, Baldwine forget not mee, 
Mm Whoſe fatall thred falſe Fortune needs would reele, 
DARD U Ere it were twiſted by the liſters three : 
All folke befraile, theirbliſles brittle bee : 
For proofe whereof, although none other were, 
Suffice may I, Sir Roger Mortimer. - 
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Not he that was in Edwards dayesthe third, 

Whom Fortune brought toboote andeft co bale, 

With loue of whom, the king ſo much ſhe fturd, 

That none buthe was heardin any tale: 

And whiles ſhe ſmooth blew on this pleaſant gale, 
He wascreated Earle of March, alas, 


Whence enuy ſprang I was, 
For wealth breeds wrath, in a wealth doe want, 


Pride folly breeds in ſuch as it poſleſle, 

Among athouſand ſhall you find one skant, 

That can in wealth his lofty heart repreſle, 

Which in this Earle due proofe did plaine expreſſe: 
For whereas he was ſomewhat haut before, 
His high degree hath made him now much more, 


For now alone he ruleth as himluſt, 

Ne recks for reade, ſaue ofking Edwards mother : 

Which forced enuy foulder out the rult, 

That in mens hearts before did lie and ſmother. 

The Peeres, the people, th'oneas well as th'other, 
Againſt him made fo hainous a complaint, 
That for a traytour he was ſoone attaint, 


Then all ſuch faults as were forgot afore, 

They skowre afreſh, and ſomwhat to them adde ; 

Forenuy ſtill hath eloquence in ſtore, 

When Fortune bids to worſe things meanly bad, 

Five hainous crimes againſt him ſoone were had, 
Firſtthat he caus'd the King to yeeld the Scot, 
To make apeace, townesthat were from him got: 


And therewithall the Charter call'd Ragman, 
That of the Scots he bribed priuy gaine, 
| Thatthrough his meanes fir Edward of Carnaruan 
| In Barely Caſtle traiterouſly was ſlaine : 
Thar with his Princes mother he hadlaine, 
And finally, with polling at his pleaſure, 
Had cob'dthe King and Commons of their treaſure, 


For 
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For theſe things loe which erſt were our of mind 
He was condemn'd, and hanged at he laſt, 
In whomDame Fortunefully ſhewed herkind, 
For whom ſhe heaues ſhe hurleth downe as faft. 
Ifmento come, would learne by other paſt, 

My coſin then might cauſe them ſet afide 

High climing,bribing, murdering, luſt, and pride, 


Thefinall cauſe why this proceſle tell, 

Is that I may be knowen from this the other, 

Mylike in name, vnlike mee though he fell, 

Which was Ithinke my graridfire or his brother : 

Tocount my kin, dame Philip was my mother, 
Daughter and heire of douty Lioxell, 
Thethird King Edwards ſonne,as ſtories tell, 


My father hight fir Edrmnnd Mortimer, 
True Earle of March, whence I was after Earle, 
By iuſt deſcent theſe two my parents were, 
Of which the one of Knighthood bare the fearle, 
Of womanhoodthe other was the pearle : 
Through their deſert ſo cal'd of euery wight, 
Till death them tooke,and left mee in their right, 


For why th'attainter of the elder Roger, 

(Whoſe ſhamefull death I told you but of late) 

Was found to bee vniuſt, andpaſſed over, 

Againſt the lav/, by thoſe that bare him hate : * 

For where by law each oneof freceſtate 
Should perſonally be heard ereiudgement paſſe, 
Theybard him this, where H—_— deltroidhe was, 


Wherefore by doome of court in Parliament, 
hen we had prou'd our Coſinordered thus, 

The King, the Lords, and Cotrimons of afſent 

His lawlefſe death vnlawfull did difcuſſe : 

And both to bloud and good reſtored vs. 
A preſident moſt worthy, ſhewed, and left, 
Lordsliucsto faue, that lawleſſe might beereft. 
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While Fortune vato me her grace did deigne, 
King Richards grace the ſecond of thatname, 
(Whoſe looferlife did ſoone abridge hisreigne,) 
Made me his mate in carneſt and in game: 
The Lordsthemſclues fo well allow'd the fame, 

That through my titles duely comming downe, 

I was made heire apparent to the Crowne, 


Who then but I was every where eſteemd, _ 
Well was the man that might with me acquaint, 
_ Whom Iallow'd,as Lords the people deemd, : - - 
To whatſoever folly had mebent,. ' | - 11 
To like it well the people did aflent : 
To mee as Prince attended great and ſmall, 


Thoptea day would come to pay for all. 


But ſeldome ioycontinueth trouble yoid, * .- . 

In greateſt charge cares greateſt doe enſue, 

The moft poſleſt are euer moſt annoid, 

——- In largeſt ſeas ſore tempeſts lightly brue, 

Sw; The freſheſt colours ſooneſt fade the hue, 

gw” In thickeſt place is made the deepeſt wound, 
True proofeyhereof my ſelf too ſoone haue found, 


For whilſt faire Fortune luld mee inherlap, 
And gave me gifts more then I did require, 
The ſubtile dame behind mee ſetatrap,. 
Whereby to daſh and-layallin the mire : 
Thelriſh men againſt meedid conſpire, 
| Mylandsof Viſter frommeto hauereft, 
Which heritage my mother had meeleft. 


And whilesIthere, to ſetallthingsinftay, - 
(Omit my toiles and trouble thirherward) 
Among mine owne with my retinue lay, 
The wiidermen whom] did notregard, | 
(And had therefore the recklesmans reward) 

When leaſt I thought, ſet on mee in ſuch number, 


That from my corps my life they rentaſugder, . 


_ Naygit 
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Nought might auaile my courage nor my force, 

Norlirength of men which were (alas) too few ; 
The cruelbfolke affaulted ſomy hore, . . 
That al my helps in meprra hey to hew. 


Our bloud diftaines the ground as drops of dew, 


Nought might preuaile to flienor yetto you 
For whom they take they murder in the field, 


They know no law of Armes, nornone will learne, 


They make not warre (as other doe) a play :. 
The Lord, the boy, the Gallowglas, the Kerne, 
Yeeld or not yeeld, whom ſo they take they ſlay, 
They faue no foes forranſome nor for pay : 
Their chiefeſt boote is th'aduerſarics head, + - 
They end not warre till th'enemic be dead. 


Amongſt theſe men or rather ſauage beaſts 
I loſt my life, by cruell murder ſlaine : 


And therefore Baldwine note thou well my geaſts, 


And warne all Princes raſhnes to refraine : 

Bid them beware their foes when they doe faine, 
Nor yet preſume ynequallyto ftriue : 
HadIthus done, Lhad beenleft aliue, 


ButIdeſpis'd the naked Iriſh men, 
Aud, for they flew, I feared them the lefle : 
Ithought one man enough to match with ten 
And through this carelefle ynaduiſednes 
Iwasdettroid, and all my men I geſle, 

At vnawares aſſaulted by our | wh 

Which were in number forty to vs one. 


See here the ſtay of fortunate eſtate, 

The vaineaflurance of this brittle life : 

For I but yong-proclamed Prince of late, 

Right fortunate in childrenand in wife, 

Loſtall atonce by ſtroke of bloudy knife : _ 
Whereby afſur'd let men helions aſſure, 
That wealthand life are doubrfull co endure, 
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THE FALL OF ROBERT 
Treſilian chiefe [uſtice of England, and 


other his fellowes, for miſconſtruing the 
Lawes,and expoundmg them 10 ſerue the Princes_ 
affettions, Anno 1388. | 


FPBEN the fad regiſter of miſchiefe and miſhap, 
4 EA Zaldwine we beſeech thee with our names to begin, 
- I Whom vnfriendly Fortune did train vnto a trap, 
When as wee thought our ftate moſt ſtable to haue bin, 
So lightly leeſe they all, which all doweene to win, 
Learne by vs ye Lawyers and Tudges of this Land, 
Vprightand vncorruptin doome alway to ſtand, 


And print ye this prefidentto remaine for ener, . .; 

Enroll and record it in Tables made of Brafle, 

Engraue it in Marble that may be raced never, 

Where Iudges of the. Law may ſee, as ina Glaſle, 

What guerdon is for guile, and what our wages was, 
Who for our Princes will, corrupt with meed and awe, 
Gainſt Iuſtice wretchedly did wreft the ſenſe of Lawe, 


A change more new or frange when was there euer ſecne, 
Then Tudges from the Bench to come downe to the Barre, 
And Counſellours that were moſtnigh to King and Queene 
Exilcd their Countrie, from Court and Counſel! farre ? 
But ſuch is Forturies play, whici can both make and marre, 
Exalting to moſt high that was before moſt low, 
And turning taile againe, the loftie downe to throw. 


And ſuch as late afore, could loutly fpeake andplead 
Both in Court and Countrey, carelefle of the triall, 
As mummers mute do Rand'withour aduice or read, 
All to ſecke of ſhifting, bytrauerſe or deniall, 
Which haue ſeenethe day, when, for agolden Ryall, | 
By finenes andevnitiing, could have made blacke feeme white, 
Apndmoſtextorted wrong to haue appeared right, Whill 
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Whilſt thus on bench aboue we had the higheſt place, 
Our reaſons were too ſtrong, for any toconfute : 
But when at barre beneath, we came to plead our caſe, 
Our wits were in the wane, our pleading very brute. 
Hardit isfor priſoners with Tudges to diſpute : 
When all men againſt one, and none for one ſhall ſpeake, 
Who weenes himſelf moft wiſe,may chance be too too weake, 


To you therefore that fit, theſe few words will I ſay, 
That no man fits ſo ſure, but he may haply ſtand: 
Wherefore whilſt you haue place, and beare the ſwing and ſway, 
By fauour without force, letpoiats of Law beskand, 
Pity the poore priſoner thatholdeth yp his hand, 
Ne lade him not with law, who leaſt of law hath knowne, 
Remember ere ye die, the caſe may be.your owne. 


Bchold me one ynfortunate amongſt this flocke, 

Treſilian cald ſometime chiefe Tuſtice of this Land, 

A gentleman by birth, no Raine was in my ſtocke, 

Lecketon, Holte, Belkaap, with other of my band, 

Which the Lawand Iuſtice had wholly in our hand, 
Vnder the ſecond RichardaPrince of greate ſtate, 
Towhom and ys alſo, blind Fortune gaue the mate. 


Inall our Common Lawes our skill was ſo profound, 

Ourcreditand autority ſuch and ſo high eſteemd, 

That what weedid conclude, was taken for a ground, 

Allowed was for Law what ſoto-ys beſt fd 

Both life, death, lands, and goods, and all by vs was deemd : 
Whereby with eafie paine, great gaine we didin fet, 
Andeuery thing was fiſh, that came ynto ournet. 


AtSecſſions and Siſes, we bare the ſtroke and ſway, 

In patentsand commiſſion, of Quorum ill chiefs : 

Sothat to whether ſide ſocuer we did way, 

Were itbyright or wrong, it paſt withoutrepriefe, 

The trueman welet hang ſomewhiles to ſaue athicfe, 
Of Cold, and of Siluer, our hands were neuer empty, - 
Offices, Fannes, and Fees, fell toys in great plenty, 
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But what thing may ſuffice ynto the greedie man ? 

The more he hath in hold, the more he doth deſire: 

Happie and twice happie is he, that wiſely can 

Content himſelfe with that, which reaſon doth require, 

And moileth for no more then for his needfull hire: 
But greedincfſe of mind doth ſeldome keepe the file, 
To whom enouphand more doth neuer well ſuffice, 


For like as dropſie patients drinke and ſill be drie, 
Whoſe vnftanch'Rt greediethirſt no liquor can allay, 
And drinke they nere ſo much, yetthirſt they by andby; 
So catchers and ſnatchers do toile both night and day, 
Not needie, but greedie, ſtill prolling for their pray, 
O endlefle thirſt of gold, corrupter of all lawes, : 
What miſchiefe is on mould whereof thou art not cauſe? 


Thou madeſt vs forget the faith of our profeſſion, 
When Sergeants we were {worne to ſerue the common law, 
Which was, that in no point we ſhould make digreflion 
From approued principles, in ſencence nor inſawe : 
But we vnhappie wights withoutall dread and awe 

Of the Iudge eternall, for worlds vaine promotion, 

More to man then God did beare our whole deuotion, 


The Lawes we did interpret and ſtatutes of the Land, 
Not truly by the text, but newly by a gloſe: 
And words that were moſt plaine, when they by vs were skand, 
We turned by conſtruction to a Welchmans hoſe, 
Whereby many a one both life and land did loſe : 
Yetthis we made our meane to mount aloft on mules, 
And feruing times and turnes, peruerted lawes and rules, 


Thus climing and contending alway to the top, 
From high vnto higher, and then to bemoſt hie, 
The hony dew of Fortune ſo faſt on vs did drop, 
That of King Richards counſell we came tobe moſt nic : 
Whoſe fauourto attaine we were full fine and lie; 
Alway to-his profit where any thing might ſound, | 
That way (all wereir nan in $row lawes we did expound. 
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Soworking Law like waxe, the ſubie& was not ſure 
Of life, of land, nor goods, but atthe Princes will, 
Which cauſed his kingdome the ſhorter time to dure: -: 
For claiming power abſolute both to ſaue and ſpill, 
The Prince thereby preſumed his people for to pill, 
Arid ſet his luſts for Law, and will had reaſons place, 
No more but hang and draw, there was no better grace. 
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Thus the King outleaping the limits ofhis Law, 
Not raigning but raging, as youth did him entice, * 
Wiſe and worthie perſons from Court did daily draw, 
Sage counſell ſet at naught, proud yanters were in price, 
And royſters bare the rule, which waſted all in vice : 

Of riot and exceſſe; grew ſcarcitieandlacke, ' 


Oflacking came taxing, and fo went wealth to wracke., | 


The Barons of the Land not bearing this abuſe, 
Confpiring with the Commons afſembledby aſſent, 
Andſeeing neither reaſon nor treatie could induce 
The King in any thing his rigour to relent,' 
Maugre his Kingly might they call'd a Parlament, 


Franke and free for allmen without checke to debate 
As well for weale publique, as for the Princes ſtate, 


Inthis high aſſemblie, great things were proponed 
Touching the Princes ſtate, his regaltic and crowne, | 
Byreaſon thatthe King (which much was tobe moned) 
Without regard atall of honor or renowne, 


Miſled by ill aduice, had turn'd all ypſide downe, 


For ſuretie of whoſe fate, them thought it did behone 


His Counſellours corrupt by reaſon to remoue : 


Among whom, Robert Veer, call'd Duke of Ireland, 
With Michael Delapole of Suffolke new made Earle, 
Of Yorkealſo then Archbiſhop, diſpatchr out of hand, 
With Bremhre of London afull vncurtcous churle: 

Some earned in the Law in exile they did hurle : 

Burt I poore Treflian (becauſe I was the chicfe) 

Was damncd to the gallowes moſt yilcly asathicte, 
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2380 Robert Treſuhan, ec. 
Lo the fine of falſhood, ſtipend of <7 wan 
The fee of double fraud, the fruits it doth procure : 
Yee Iudges vpon earth, let our juſt punition 
Teach you to ſhake off bribes, and keepe your hands ſtillpure, 
Riches and promotion be yaine things and vnſure, 

The fauaur of a Prince isan vntruſtic ſtay, 

But Iuſtice hath a fee that ſhall remaine alway. . 


What glorie can be greater before God orman, 
Then by paths of Tuſtice in iudgement to proceed? 
So duely and ſo truly the Lawes for to ſcan, 
That right may take hisplace without 4s or meed, 
Set apartall Ratterie and vaine worldly dreed, 
Set God before your eyes, the moſt iult Tudge ſupreme, 


Remember well yourreckoning at the day extreme. 


Abandon all affray, be ſoothfaſt in your ſawes, 
Be conſtant and carelefle of mortals diſpleaſure, 
With eyes ſhut and hands cloſe you ſhould pronounce the lay 
Eftceme not worldly goods, thinke there is a treaſure 
More worth'then gold athouſandrtimes in valure, 
Repoſed for all ſuch asrighteouſneſle enſue, 
Whereof you cannot faile, the promiſe made is true, 


IfTudgesin our daies would ponder well in mind 

The fatall All of ys, for wreſting Law and right, 

Such ſtatutes as touch life ſhouldnot be thus defin'd 

By ſenſes conſtrained, againſt true meaning quite, 

As well they might zffirme the blacke for tobe white : 
Wherefore we wiſh they would ouraQand end compare, 
And weighing well the caſe, they will we truſt beware. - 


G, Ferrers. 
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HOW SIR THOMAS OF 
WOODSTOCKE DVKE OF 


Gloceſter, vncle to King Richard the ſecond, 


was unlawfully murdered, «An, Dom, 
139 7- 


== Hoſe tate tabliſhtis, in ſeeming molt ſure, 
/P/4| And fo far fromdanger of Fortunesblaſts, 
PB E259 As by the compaſſe of mans conieRure, 
FAA Exy Nobraſen piller may be fixt-more faſt: 
=——— Yct wanting the ſtay of prudent forecaſt, 
When froward Fortune liſt for to frowne, 

May ina moment turne yplide downe, 


Inproofe whereof, O Baldwine, take paine, 
Tohearken a while to Thomas of Woodſiocke, . 
Addrefle in preſence his fate to complaine, . 
Inthe forlorne hope of Engliſh flocke : 
ExtraQtby deſcent from the royall Rocke, 
Sonne to King Edward, third of that name, 
Andſecond to none in glorie and fame, 


This noble father to maintaine ryy ſtate, 
With Buckingham Earledome.did me indovy, . 
Both Nature and Fortune to me were great, 
Denying me nought which they mightallow :-. 
Their ſundrie graces in-me did fo flow, 
As beaurte, ftrength, high fauour and fame, .. 
Who may of God more wiſh then the ſame? 


Brothers we were to the number of ſcuen, 
Ibeing the ſixt, and yongeſt but one : 
A moreroyall race was not vnder heauen, 
More ſtoutor more ſtately of tomacke and perſon, . 
Princesall peereleſſe in each condition : 
_— Sir Edward, call'dthe blacke Prince, ,. 
When had England the like before or ſince? - 


But 
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But what ofall this, any man taſſure, 

In Rate vncarefull of Fortunes yariance ? 

Sith daily and hourely we ſce it in vre, 

That where moſt cauſeis of affiance, 

Euen there is found moſt weake aſſurance. 

| Let nonetruſt Fortune, but follow reaſon : 
For often we ſee in truſt is treaſon, 


This prouerbe in proofe ouer true I tried, 
Finding high treaſon in place ofhigh truſt : 
And moſt fault of faith where I molt affied, 
Being, by them that ſhould haue been iuſt, 
Trayterouſly entrapt, ere I could miſtruſt, 
Ah wretched world what it is to truſt thee, 
Letthem that will learne now hearken to mee, 


After King Edwardthe thirds deceaſe, 

Succeeded my nephew Richard to raigne, 

Who for his glorie and honors encreaſe, 

With nn mo did meentertaine, 

Againſt the Frenchmes to be his Chieftaine. 
So paſſing the ſeas with royall puiffance, 
With God andS. George T inuaded France. 


Waſting the countrie with ſworg and with fire, 
Ouerturning townes, high caſtles and towers, 
Like Mars god of warre enflamed with ire 
I forced the Frenchmen tabandon their bowers : 
Where euer we marcht I wan atall howers, 

In ſuch wiſe viſiting both citie and village, 

That alway my ſouldiers were laden with pillage. 


With honorandtriumph was myreturne, 
Was none more ioyous then yong King Richard : 
Who minding more highly my ſtate to adorne, 
With Gloceſter Dukedome did mereward : 
'AndafterinmariageI wasprefer'd* | © 
Toa daughter of Bohnnan Earle honorable, RNS 
By whom I was of England high Conſtable. Th 
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Thus hoyſed high on Fortunes wheele, | | 
As one on a ſtage attending a lays 
Sce'th not on which fide the ſcaftold doth reele, 

Till timber and poles and all flic away : | 
So faredit by me : for day by day, | 

As honor encreaſedI looked ſtill higher, 

Not ſeeing the danger of my fond defier, 


For Fortunes floud thus running with full ftreame, 
And IaDukedeſcended of great Kings, 

Conſtable of England, chief. officer of the Realme, 
Abuſed with h— intheſe yaine things, 
 Iwent without feete, and flew without wings, 
Preſuming ſo far ypon my high ſtate, 

That dread ſet apart, my Prince I would mate. . 


For whereas Kings haue counſell of their choice, 

| Towhomthey referre the rule of their Land, 

With certaine familiars in whom to reioyce, 

Forpleaſure or profit, as the caſe ſhall Rand, 

Inot bearing this, would needs take in hand, 
Maugre his will, thoſe perſons to diſgrace, 
And for to ſettle others intheirplace, 


But asan old booke faith, who will aſſay 

About the Cats necke to hang on a bell, 

Had firſt need to cut the Cats clawes away, 

Leſtifthe Catbe curſt, and not tam'd wor C 

She with her nailes may claw him to the fell : 
Soputting the bell x four the Cats necke, 
I vnaduiſed caught a cruell checke. 


Reade well the ſentence of the Ratrenown'd, 
Which Pierce the plowman deſcribes in his dreame, 
And whoſo hath witthe ſenſe to expound, 
Shall find that to curbe the Prince of a Reame, 
I even (as who faith) to ſtrive with the ſtreame; 
Note this all ſubieRs, and conftrue it well, 
And bufie not yourbraines'bout the Cats bell. .. R 
ut 
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But in that yee be Lieges learne robay, 


Submitting your willes to your Princes Lawes: | 

It firs nota ſubieRrhaue hisowne way, | 

Remember this prouerbe of the Cats clawes : 

For Princes like Lions haue long large pawes 
Thatreachatrandon,and whom they once twitch, 
They claw to the bone before the skinitch, 


But to my purpoſe, Ibeing once bent, 

Towards & atchicuing of my attemptate, 

Foure bould Barons were of mine aſſent, 

By oath and alliance IS : 

Firſt Henrieof Derby an Earle of eſtate, | 
Richard of Arundell, and Thomas of Warwicke, 
With Mowbray the Marſhall, aman moſt warlike, 


At Ratecote Bridge afſembled ourband, 
The Commons in cluſters came to vs that da 
Todant Robert Veere, then Duke of Ireland, 
By whom King Richard was ruled alway : 
We put him to flight, and brake hisarray, 
en maugre the Kin g, his leaue or aſſent, 
We by our power didcall a Parlament. 


— Where not in Robes, but with our Baſlards bright, 
- Wecametoparle of the publique weale, 


Confirming our quarell-with maine and might, 
With ſwords and no words wetried ourappeale, 
In ſtead of reaſon declaring our zeale, 
And whomſo we knew, with the King in grace, 
Weplainly depriued of power and place, 


Somewith ſhort proceſle were baniſhtthe Land, 
Some executed with capitall paine, 
Whereofwhols iift, rhe whole tynderſtand, 


IntheParlamentrollit appearethplaine, 


And further how ftoutly we did the King ftraine, 
The rule of his Realme wholly to refigne, 
To the orderof thoſe, whom we didafligne, 


But 


But note the ſequele of ſuch preſumption, 

After we had theſe miracles wrought, - 

The King inflamed with indignation, 

That to ſuch bondage he ſhould be brought, 

Suppreſfing the ire of his inward thought, 
Studied nought elſe bur how that he might 
Be highly reuenged of this high deſpite, 


Aggreeu'd was alſo this latter offence, 

With former matter his ire to renue : 

For once at Windſore I brought to his preſence 
The Maior of London with all his retinue, 
Toaskea reckoning of the Realmes reuenue : 


And the ſouldiers of Breſt by me were made bold, 
Their wages toclaime when the towne was fold, 


Theſe griefes remembred with all the remnant, 
Hourded in his hart hate out of meaſure, 
Yet openly in ſhew made he no ſemblant, 
By word or by decd to beare diſpleaſure : 
But loue dayes diſſembled do never indure, 
And whoſo truſteth a foe reconcild, 
Is for the moſt part alwaies beguild. 


For as fire ill quencht will vp at a ſtart,,, 
And ores not well falued doe breake out of new, - 
So hatred hidden in an irefull hart, 
Where it hath had long ſeaſon to brew, 
Vpon every occafion doth eafily renew: 
Not failing at laſt,if it benorlet, 
To pay large viury beſides the due det. 


Euen ſo it fared by this friendſhip fained, 
Outwardly ſound,and —_— rotten ! 


For when the Kings fauour in ſeeming was gained,. 


All old diſpleaſures forgiuen and forgotten, 
Euen then at a ſuddaine the ſhaft was ſhorten, 

Which pierced my heart void of miſtruſt; - 
_ AlasthataPrince ſhouldbefo vniuſt, 


Thomas Duke of GlceRer, 


For 
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Forlying atPlaſhey my ſelfe torepoſe, © 
By reaſon of ſickneſſe which held me full fore, 
The King eſpying me apart from thoſe, | 
With whom I confedered inband before, 
Thought it not meete to tractthe time more, 
But glad to take me at ſuch auantage, 
Came to ſalute me with friendly viſage. 


Who hauing a band bound to his bent, 

By colour of kindnefle to viſite his Eame, 

Tooke time to accompliſh his cruell intent : 

Andin a ſmall veſſell downe by the ſtreame, 

Conueid me to Calis out of the Realme, | 
Where without proceſſe or doome of my Peeres, 
Not nature but murderabridged my yeeres, 


This a was odious to God and toman, 

Yet rigour to cloake in habit of reaſon, 

By crattie compaſſe deuiſe they can, 

Articles nine of right hainous treaſon : 

But doome after Path is ſureout of ſeaſon, 
For who euer ſaw ſo ſtrange a preſident, 
As execution done before judgement, 


Thus hate harboured in depth ofminde, 

By ſought occaſion burſt out of new, 

And cruelty abuſed the law of kinde, 

When that the Nephue the Vncle ſlew. 

' Alas King Richard, ſforemayſtthourue, 
Whichby this fa&tpreparedſt the way 

. Of thy hard deſtiny to baſten the day. 


For bloudaxeth bloud as guerdon due, 
And vengeance for yengeanceisiuft reward : 
O righteous God thy iudgements are true: 
For looke what meaſure we other award, 
The fame for vs againe is prepar'd, 

Take heed ye Princesby examples paſt, 

Bloud will haue bloud, cither firſt orlaſt, 

| G, Ferrers, 


HOW 


HOW THE LORD MOVY- 
brey, promoted by King Richard the ſecond 
totheſtateofa Duke, was by him baniſhed 

the Realme the yeare of Chriſt, x 3 98, 
and after died miſerablie 


in exile. 


— Hough ſorrow and ſhame abaſh me to rehtarſe 
My lothſome life,and death of due deſerued, 

JY Yet that the paines thereof may other pearce 

>} Tolcaue the like, leſt they be likewiſe ſerued : 

amt A} B./dvizermarke, and (ce how that I ſwerued, 
Diſſembling, enuy, and flattery, bane that bee, 
Ofall their hoſtes, haue ſhew'd their power on mee, 


Tblame not Fortune, though ſhe did her part, 

And true itis ſhe can dolittle harme : 

She guideth goods,ſhe hampreth not the heart, 

A minde well bent, is ſafe from euery charme. 

Vice,only vice,with her tout Rrengthleſſe arme, 
Doth cauſe the heart from goodtoill encline, 
Which 1, alas, doe finde too true by mine. 


For where by birth I came of noble race, _ 
The Mowbreys heire, a famous houſe and old, 
Fortune I thanke,gaue me ſo good a grace, 
That of my Prince Ihad what ſoI would : 
Yetneither was toother greatly hold, 
For thought flattery wrong'd his wanton youth, 
And his fond truſt augmented my yntruth.. 


He made me firſt the Earle ofNotingham, 
And Marſhall of the Realme,in which eſtate 
The Peeres and people iointly tome came, - 
With fore complaint, againſt them that of late 
Bad officers had brought the King in hare, 
By making fale of Tuſtice, right, and Lawe, 
Andliuing naught, without all dread or awe-. 
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I gaue them aid theſe cuilsto redreſle, 

And went to London with an army ſtrong, 

And cauſ'd the King, againſt his will oppreſle 

By cruell death, all ſuch as led him wrong : 

The Lord chiefe Iuſtice ſuffered theſe m_—_ ; 
So did the Steward ofhis houſehold head, 
The Chancellor ſcapte, for he afore had fled, 


Theſe wicked men thus from the King remou'd, 
Whobeſt vspleaſ'd ſucceeded in their place : 

For which both King and Commons much vslou'd, 
But chiefly I with all ſtood high in grace. 

The King enſu'd my rede in euery cale, 


Whence ſelfe-loue bred : for glory maketh prowd, 


Andpride aye ſeeks alone to be allow'd. 


Wherefore to th'end Imight alone inioy 
* The Kings good will, I made his luſt my lawe: 
And where of late Ilabour'd to deſtroy 
Such flattering folke, as thereto ſtood in awe, 
Now learned I among the reſt to clave : 

For pride is ſuch, it it be kindly caught, 

As ſtroyeth good, and ſtirres vp euery naught, 


Pridepricketh men to flatter for che pray, 
Toppreſle and poll for maint'nance ofthe ſame, 
To malice ſuch as match vneths itmay: 
And to be briefe, pride doth the heart inflame, 
To fire what miſchiefe any fraud may frame, 
And ſtill at length the euilsby it wrought 
Confound the worker,and bring him to nought. 


Beholdin me due proofe of everypart : 
For pride firſt forced me my Prince toftatter 
So much, that whatſocuer pleaſ*d his heart 
Were'tnere ſo ill,I thought alawfull matter, 
Which cauſdthe Lords afreſh againſt him clatter: 
Becauſe he had his holds beyond ſeafold, 
And ſcene his ſouldiers oftheir wages pold, 


Though 
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Though vnto all theſe ils I were a frend, 

Yet ſuch was luck thateach mandeemed no : 

The Duke of Gloceſter for me did ſend, 

With other Lords,whoſe hearts did bleede for woe, 

To ſee the Realme ſo faft to ruine goe. \ 
In fault whereof, they faid the two Dukes were, 
The one of Yorke;the other Lancaſter, 


On whoſe remoue from being about the King 

Weall agreed,and ſwarea folemne oth, 

And whilſt the reſt provided for this thing, 

Iflatterer 1, to win the praiſe of troth, 

Wretch that I was, brake faith and promiſe both ; 
For Lbewraied to th King their whole intent, 
For which ynwares they all were tance and4heant, 


Thus was the warder of the Common weale, 
The Duke of Gloſter guiltlefle made away, 
With other moe,more wretch I ſo to deale, 
Who through vneruth their truſt did ill betray 2 
Yetby this meanes obtained I may pray, 
Of King and Dukes I found for this ſuch fauour, 
As made me Duke of Northfolke for my labour. 


But ſee how pride and enuy iointly runne, - 

Becauſe my Prince did more than me prefer, 

Sir Henry Bolenbroke, the eldeſt ſonne 

Of lohn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter, 

Proud Ithat would alone be blafing larre, 
Enuide this Duke; for nought faue that the ſhine 
Ofhis deſerts did.gliſter more then mine. 


To th'end therefore his light ſhould be theleſſe, 
Iflily ſought all ſhifts to put him out: 
Butas the poize that would the palmerepreſle, 
Doth cauſe the bowes ſpred larger round about; 
So ſpite and enuy cauſeth glory ſprout, 

And aye the morethe top isouertrod, 


The deeper doth the ſoundroote __ abrode, 
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For when this Hezry Duke of Hertford faw,* ' © 


| What ſpoile the King tnade of the noble bloud, | 


And that without all Iuſtice, cauſe; or lawe, 
To ſuffer him, ——_— notſure nor $00 : 
Wherefore to metwofaced in-onehood,* 
As touching this, he fullybrake his minde, 
Asto his friend that ſhould remedy finde. 


ButI, although Iknew my Pritce did ill, 
So that my harte abhorred ſorethe'ſame, * 
Yet mifchiefe ſo through talieeted my will, /' 
To bring this Duke from honour ynto ſhame, 
And toward my ſelfe, my ſoueraigne to enflame, 
That Ibewraied his word ynto the King, 
Not as a read, Butasa hainous thing, . 


Thus where my duty boundme to haue told _ Ps 
My Prince his fault, and wild him torefraine, . 
Through flattery loe, I did his ill yphold, 150 ne Ha 
Which turnd at length both him and me to paine + ' np 
Woe, woe to Kings whoſe counſailoursdoefaine;- GG 
Woe, woe to Realmes where ſuch are put in truſt, oo 


, 

> 
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As leaue the Law; toſerue the Princes luſt; - -* 


And woe to him that by his flattering reed, 
Maintaines a Prince in any kindof vice : . 
Woe worth him cke for enuy, pride or meed,/ 
That miſreportsan honeſt emteyptiſe, + "i 5 ale 
Becauſe Ibeaſt inall theſepointswagnice, ol 
The plagues of all togettier 6nmelight, Git; | 
And due forill, ill doers:doth acquite;' 424.00"; tot”, 23 £24k 00,9 


For when the Duke was'charged with myphaine; ©, 
He flat denied that any part was true, - oh nf 
And claimd by armestoanfivere his attaing,”' 37 7 
And Iby yſe that warlike feates well knew, | 
To his defire incontinently drew :* | ti 

Wherewith the King did ſeeme rightwell content,”  -, -- 

As one that paſt nor much-with whomitwent, © ' F* 
5-1 J t 


Duke of Neortbfalke. | 


At time and place appointed we appeard,- «+; + 
Atall points armdtoproue our quarelsiuft, ': 4 
And when our friends on eath;patt had'ys cheard, , ''.; 
And that the Heraldsbad ys doe our luſt, ' 1 ts 4 
With ſpeare inreſt we tooke acourle to juſt 2 

But ere our horſes had run halfe their way, 

A ſhout was made, the King commanded ſtay, . 


—P mo _*T 


And for tauoid the ſheading of out bloud - ' 1 
With ſhame and death, which one muſt needeshaue had, * 
The King through counfaile of the Lords thought good - = 
Tobaniſhboth,which judgment ſtraight was rad; . 
No maruell then though both were wroth and fad, 

But chiefly I that was exilde foraye; R205 5 


My enmie ftrang'd but for a tenyeares day. ; 


The date expir'd, when by this dolefill dome 

Iſhould depart, to liue in baniſht band, 

On paine of death to England not to come, 

I went my way : the King ſeaſde in his hand 

Mine offices,my honours, goods andland, .. 
To pay the due (as openly he told)! - | 
Of mighty ſummes, which I had from himpol'd. . ' 


See, Baldwine, ſee, theſolary of finne; 
Marke with that meed vile vices are rewarded 2} + 
Through enuy I did loſe both kith and -kinne, : : .-: , 
And for my flattering plain ſo well regarded, - 
Exile and ſhame are iuſtly meawarded » 
My wifeand heire lacke lands and lawfull right, 
And me their Lord made Dame D4anaes Knight, . 


Iftheſe miſhapsat home bee not enough, -.;. 
Adioine to then.my ſorowesinexile.: | E345 
I wentto Almainefirft, a Landrightrough, _ . . ': 3:..., 
In which Ifound ſuch churliſh folke and vile, _ ©. Fe 
As made melothe my. lifeech other while :- ;- / (+l! + 1 
| Therelo Learnd whatistobe a geſt - nk nt 

| Abroad, and whattoliveathome.in reft, 
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For- 
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they cſteeme no one man more theneach, 

Th vie as well the lackey as the Lord, 

Te their maners churliſhin their ch Ys 

Their lodging hard, theirboord tobe abhord:. 

Their pleyted garmentstherewith well accord, 


All iag dand frounſt, with diuers colours decker, 
They ſweare,they curſe,and drinke till they he fleckt. 


They hate all ſuch as theſe their manners hate, 
Which reaſon would no wiſe man ſhould allow : 
With thefe Idwelt, lamenting mine eſtate, 
Till atthe length they had got knowledge, how 
I was exil'd, becauſe I did auow 

A falſe complaint againſt my truſtie friend, 

For whichthey nam'd me traytour ſtill vnhend : 


That what for ſhame and what for wearines = 
Ifole from thence, and went to Venice towne, 
Whereas I found more eaſe and friendlines, 
But greater griefe : for now the great renowne - 
Of Bo/enbroke whom I would haue put downe, 

Was waxtſo great inBritaine and in France, 

That Vencie through, each man did him aduance, 


| Thusloehisglorte grew through greatdeſpite, 
' AndItherebyencreaſedin defame: 
Thus enuie euerdoth her moſtacquite : 
With trouble, anguiſh, ſorow, ſmart and ſhame, 
But ſets the vertues ofher foe in flame : 
Like water waues which clenſe the muddie ftone, 
And ſoyles themſeluesby beating thereupon. 


| OrereThadſoiourn'd there a yeare, 
Strange tidings came he was to England gone, 
Had tanethe King,and that which touch'd himneare; 
Impriſoned him with other of his fone, nb 
Aud made himyeeld him vp his Crowne and throne 2 
WhenT cheſs things for true by ſearch had tried, 
Griefe gripte me(o, Ipin'daway anddied, = 


” 0 "== E © ix NY 
Kang Richard the ſecond, 293 
Note heere the end of pride, ſeeflatteries fine, +0 
Marke the reward of enuie'and complaint, 
And warne all people from them todecline, 
Leſt likely fault do find the like atraint, 
Let this my life to thembea reſtraint : 
By others harmes who lifſteth take no heed, 


Shall by his owne learne other better reed, 
| | T. Churchyard, 


HOVV KING RICHARD 
THE SECOND WAS-FOR HIS 
euill gouernance depoſed from his ſeare, in 
the yeare 1399. and murdered in priſon the 

X yeare following. © TOY 

y Appie is the Prince, that hath in wealth the grace * 
6 X To follow vertue, keeping vices vnder; orgs 
_ But woe to.him whoſe will hath wiſdomes place : 
| 2 Y Forwhoſo renteth right and law aſunder, 

|  Onhimatlengthall - Mr ſhall wonder, 
High birth, choice fortune, force, nor Princely mace, © 
Can warrant King or Keyſer fromthe caſe. , + | 


Behold my hap, ſee how the filly roue 

On me do gaze, and each to other ſay : 

See ws lieth, butlate that was fo tout, 

Lohow the power, the pride, and rich aray 

Of mightie Rulers lightly fade away. | 
The King whicherſt keprall the Reddeis in doubt, 
The yerieſt raſcall now dare checke and flout, 


Methinke I heare the people thus deuilſe : 

Wherefore Balawine, fith thou wilt declare 

How Princes fell, to make the liuing wiſe, 

My lawlefſe life in no point ſee thou ſpare, 

But paintit our, that Rulers maybeware 
Good counſgl), law, or vertue itz th PRs © 
For Realimes haue ESD tabs ealile, 


294 King Richardibeſecond, 
I was aKing, who mled all by luſt, 
Forcing bur light of Tuſtice, right, or Law, 
Putting alwaies flatterers falſe in cruſt; ' 
Enſuing ſuch as could my vices claw, 
By faithfull counſel! pafling notan haw, 
As pleaſure prickt, ſoneeds obey Imuſt, 
Hauing delight to feed and ferue the guſt 


Which to maintaine, my people were ſore pol'd 
With Fines, Fifteenes, and loages by-way of preſt, 
Btanke Charters,oaths,and ſhifts not knowne of old, 
For which the Commons did me ſore deteſt, 
Ialfo ſold the noble towne of Breſt, 

My fault wherein becauſe mine vncle told, 

T found the meanes that he to death was ſold, 


None aide Tlackt in any wicked deed, 

For gaping Gulles whom I promoted had 

Would further all in hope of higher meed. 

There can no King jmagine ought ſo bad, | 

Bur ſhall find ſome that will-performe it glad : 
For ſickneffe ſeldome doth fo fwiftly breed, 
As humours ill dogrow the griefe to feed.” 


My life and death the truth of this hath tri'd : 

For while I fought in Ireland with my foes, 

Mine vncle Edd whom Ileft to guide © ' 

My Realme at home, rebellouſly aroſe 

Percies to helpe, which plied my depoſe : 
And call'd from France Earle Bo/enbroke, whom I 
Exiled had for ten yeares there to lie; 


For comming backe this ſudden flur to ftay, 

The Earle on Worſter whom Etrufted moſt, 

(WhilesI in Wales at Flint my caſtle Jay, 

Both torefreſh and muktiplie mine hoſt 

There in my hall, in fight offeaftand moſt, . 
His ftaffe did þreake,which wasmy houſhold fiwy, 

, Badeach makefhift, androd<hirtiſelfe away. © 


— 


My 


King Richard the ſecond. 2:95 

MySteward falfe thus being fled andgone, -* 
My ſeruants ſlie ſhranke off on euery 1 & I 
Then cau he weound led neoray fo ,.- 4” 
Who for their Princeno Palace did ptouide, 
Butpriſon irong, where Herrie putt with pride 

Cauſde me refigne my Kingly ſtate and throne, 

And fo forſaken left and poſt alone, 


Yet ſome confpir'd their newKing to put downe, - 
Andto that eGiamacbits y 2nring 
Torender me my royall ſeate and Crowne, - 
Whereof themſelues depriued me before, 
But late medcines can helpe no ſothbind ſore : 
When ſwelling flouds hauec ouerflowen the towne, 
Toolate it is toſaue them that ſhall drowne : 


For though the Peeres fet Herrie in his ſtate, 
Yet could they not diſplace him thence againe: 
And where they ſoone depriued me of late, 
They couldreſtore me by no manner paine. 
Things hardly mend, but may be mar'd amaine, 
And whena man is fallen in froward fate, 
Still miſchiefes light one on anotherspate. 


For when the King did know thatfor my cauſe, 
His Lords in maske would kill him ona night, 
Todaſh all doubts he tooke no farther pauſe, 
But Pierce of Exton a cruell murdering Knight OS . ol 
ToPomfret caſtle ſenthim armed bright, 

Who cauſcleſſe kill dmethere againſtall lawes, 

Thus lawleffe life ts lawleſle death aye drawes, 


. 
we 


G. Ferrers. 
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HOW OWEN GLENDOVR SE 
DVCED BY FALSE.PRQPHESIES, - 
tooke vpon him ta-beiPrince of: Wales, and ... 
was by Henric Prmce of England chaſed to | 
the Mountainer, where be. miſerablie died 
for lacke of food, An, 149'.. id. 
WAI Pray.thee Baldrine fidrthoudoeſt entend -- -! 
BEEF SEXY Toſhewthefall offuchas climbe too hie, - 
LY. RJ] Remember me, vhoſemiſerable end - © 
E May tcachaman his vicious life to flie, 


hs Bt 


—— Oh Fortine; Forturie; out on thee I crie; 
My liuely corpsthowhaſt rhade leane and ſlender, . . 
For lacke of food, whole tiartie was Owen Glendonr. . . 


A Welchman borne, and of the Troiatiblood, 

But ill brought vp; whereby full well Thnd,. 

That neither birth nor linage make vs good, ... 

Though it be true that Cat willafterkind; 17 ll 

Fleſh gendreth fleſh; butriottheſoule ormind, :/ 1 i os 
They gender not, but foulely dodegender; bing 
When men to vice from yertue them ſurrender, 


Each thing by natyre tendechto the ſame > 
Whereof it came, and is diſpoſed like : ' :: ' - + * 
Downe ſinkes the mould, vp.mounes thie fierie Fame, :'' | 
With horne the Hart,with hoofe the Horſe doth ſtrike, * 
The Wolfe doth ſpoile, theſurtleFoxe dothpike; - . 
Andto a nofiſh, fleſh, foivie or plant, © 
Of their true dame the propertiedothwwant;'' - | 


But as formen, ſth ſeuerally they haue 
A mind, whoſe mattersare by learning made, - 
Good bringing vp all only doth them faue 
In honeſt acts, which with their parents fade: 
Sothattrue.gentrie tandeth in the trade 

Af rfu6us life, not inthe ey line: 
For bloodis brute, but gentrie is diuine, 


Experience | 


Oats Glendur. 297 


Experience doth cauſe me thus to ſay, 
And that the rather for wy countrimen, | ' ;} , -: f 
Which yaunt and beaft themſelues aboue the Rl TY 
If they may ftraine their Gocke from worthiemea 's 
Which let be true, are they-the better-then? - 

Nay farre the worſe; if fo they benot good, 

For why, they ſtaine thebeautie of heir diqod. 


How would we mocketheburden-bearing mule, , £0 
Ifhe would brag he wereanhoxſes ſon, -* -- Ro 
. Toprefle his pride (might nothing elſe him rule) . ob 
Hisboaſts to proue no more but bid him run : EE 
The horſe for ſ\wiftneſſe hath his glorie won. 

The braging mule could nere the more aſpier, :, | 

Though he thould prouethat/Pogas was his ſiers . 


Each man may crake ofthat which was his Pe Et 
Ourparents good is theirs, andno whir ours :.,.. {1 --/, 
Who therefore will of noble bixth be knowne, 
Orſhine in vertue like his anceftours, 7 

Gentrie conſiſterh nog in lands and towers : 
' Heijsachurle thoughallthe world were his, 
Yea Arthurs heire if that he live Amis.,. '.. 


For vertuous life a Gentlemandoth make.,: 


Ofher poſſeſſour, all be hepopre as 7ob,,, : 
Yea thou ugh no name "a axe he can take 


= amt. rho dhe wn 

ecauſe my parentsn rought me.vp2s... > . !.. 

ay eG. PSA AM mt ae ſol = RENO 

As to attaft by bold attempes rhe cup wt 

Ofconqueſts wine, whereof Ithoy he chw: F-21960 0: V9 
And therefore bent my felfe,to.r bx woRmigoT 

Aud hom cou ofa goous podgdeprine. >ngg ; 
fl MLS 


* 298 Owen Glendour.. 
' _ Henriethe fourthdid then vſurpe the Crowne, 
Deſpoil'd the King, with Mortimer the heire: © 
For which his ſubie&s ſought to put him downe, 
And I while Fortune offered me ſo faire, 
Did what I might his honor to appaire: | 
And tooke on me to be the Prince of Wales, 
Entifte theretoby Propheſies and tales. 


For which, ſuch mates as wait ypon the ſpoile, 

From cuery partof Wales ynto me drew: 

For loytering youth vntaught in any toile, | 

Are readieayeall miſchiefe toenſue, 

Through helpe of theſe ſo great —_—_— grew, 
ThasIdefied my King ph lofticheart, -* 
And made ſharpe warre on all that evoke his part, 


Seelucke, I tooke Lord RaywoldGrayefRither,) _ 
And him enforſtmy daughter toeſpouſe, | - + * 

And fo perforce Theldhimfiill, and fithen | 

In Wigmore land through battdlrigorous, - '' *' - | 
begbeche rightheire of thectowned houſe, -> v0 
The Earle of March Sir Edmund fortithity; 15 903 3520 

And in a dungeon kepthim priſonex, * 516501 ve 


Then all the Marches longing vnto Wales, ' - 39 204 
By Seuerne Weſt Idid inuadeathdburnes ou, 
Deſtroyed the townesifimouneaines and in yales, 
Andrich in ſpoiles didhomew#d fa rerurne: f 
| Wasnoneſo bold durſtonce againſt meſpurne. 
Thus proſperouſly doth Fortune forward call, 
' Thoſe whom ſhe minds to giuethe foreſt fall, * ' 


When fame had brou ht theſe cidings 5s totheKing, 20, 
' (Although the Scots x ohefore) TW ob 


en vexed him'xi 
A mightiearmie 'gainft me he did Eee ng 
Whereof the French Kin being warn'd afore; 
Who mortall hate againſt King Hewrie bore, — 
| Togrieue our foe hequickly'tormefent Prod ariiemiabok. 
Tyelucthouſand Frenchmen; ynto the fight ll bent, ' ' F 


Owen Glendiur. 299 
Apart of them ledby the Earle of March, 

Lord [ames of Burbon, arenowned Knight, 
Withheld by winds to Wales-ward forth to march, 
Tooke land at Plimmouth _ on night: 

And when he had done all he queſt or might, 


' Aﬀecr that many of his men were ſlaine, 


He ſtole to ſhip and failed home againe. 


Twelue thouſand moe in Milford did arrive, 

And came to me then lying at Denbigh : 

With armed Welchmenthouſands double fiue, 

With whom we went to Worceſter welt nigh, 

And thereencampt vs on a mount on high, | 
T abide the King, who ſhortly after came, | a9 
Andpitched downe his field; hardbythe fame, | i © 


There eight daies long our hofts lay faceto face, 
And neither others power durſt «fſaile : 
But they fo topt the paſſages the ſpace, 
That vitailes could not come to our auaile, JOY 
Where through conſtrain'd our hearts beganto faile, - 
So that the Frenchmen ſhrankeaway by night, 
And Iwith mine to'th mountaines took our flight, -- 


The King purſued greatly to his coft, | 
From hilles to woods, from woods to yalleyesplaine: 
Andby the way his men and tuffe hetoft,/ 21 
And when he ſaw he gained noughtburpaine, 
He blew retreate and gate himhome againe : 
Then with my power I boldlycame abxoad, 
Taken in my countrey for a very god. -- 


Immediatly there fell ziollyiarre” ' 1 © 7 

Betweene the King and Perciesworthie blouds, 

Which grew atlaſt ynto a deadly warre: | | 

For like as drops engender mightie flouds;  - . 

Andlittle ſeeds ſprout forthigreatleaues and buds; R 
Euen ſo ſmall ftrifes,if they be fifferedrung: ! 2 7 516 1 

_ Breed wrath and warve, anddedthorthey bedon, - ME 


-—y 


200 Owen Glentlonr. © 
The King would haue the ranſome of ſuch Scots 
As theſe the Percies tanchadin the field: | 
Bur ſee how Rtrongly Lucre knits her knots, | 
The King will haue, the Percies willnot yeeld, | | 
Defire of goods ſome craues, but grantethſeeld : 

Oh hes. 4 goods, defire of you hath wrought 

All wickednes, that hath or can bee thought, 


The Percies deemd it meeter forthe King, : 

To haue redeemd their Colin CMortimer, 

Who in his quarell all his power did bring 

To fight with mee, that tooke himpriſoner, 

Than of their pray to rob his ſouldier : 
And Fwony/ 86 will d him ſce fomemeane were found, 
To quite forth him whom Ikeptvilybound. ..: | 


Becauſe the King milliked their requeſt, - 

They came themſclues and did accord with mee, 

Complaining how the Kingdome was oppreſt - 

By Henriesrule : wherefore wee did agree +: |; - | 

To plucke hinhdowne, and part theRealme in three : 
The north parttheirs, Wales holy th be mine, -- . 
The reſt, toreſtto thEatle of Marches line; - - 


And for to ſet vs hereon moreagog, -: | 
A Prophet came-(avengeance take them all) 
Afﬀfrming Hemry tobe nem! > oro hich fie) 
Whom Merlize doth a Mouldwarpe euer call, 
Accurſt of God that muſt be broughr in thrall 
By a Wolfe, a Dragon, and a Lion ſtrong, - - 
Which ſhould diuide hisKingdome them-among. 


This crafty dreamer made vs three ſuch beaſts,” -- '- + 
Tothinke wee were the fotefaid beaſtesjirideeds © - 
And for that cauſe our badgesand our creafts 
Wee ſearched out, which ſcarſly well agreed: 
Howbeitthe Herolds apt atſucha need, : + -;:+;. 
Drew downe ſuch iſldes form aldanceſters, 1: 
As prou'd thele ealzgnes to bee furclyours, |>:* (436, 


x 


Yee 


Owen Glendour, 


Yeeerafty Welchmen, wherefore doe ye mocke, 

The Noble men thus with your fained rimes ? 

YeNoblemen, whyflie yee not the flocke 

Ofſach as haue ſeduc'd ſo many times? 

Falſe Prophefies are plagues for diuerscrimes, 
Which God doth let the diuelliſh fort deuiſe, 
Totrouble ſuch as are not godly wiſe. 


Andthat appeard by vs three beaſts indeed, 

Through falſe perfwaſion highlybornein hand, 

That inour feate we could not chuſe but ſpeed, 

Tokill the King and to enioy his Land : 

For which exploit we bedes ſelues in band, 
To ſtand contented echman with his part, 
So folly did aſſure our fooliſh hare. 


But fuch,they fay, as fiſh before the ner, 

Shall ſeldome ſurfer of the pray they take : 

Ofthings to come the haps bee ſo vnſer, 

Thatnone but fooles may warrantof them make: 

Thefull affur'd ſucceſſedoth oft forfake,  * 
For Fortune findeth'none ſofitto flow, 
As carelefle ſots, which caftnokinde of doubt. 


How faiſt thou Henry Horſpar, doeTlie, 

Forthou right manly gau't che King a field, | 

Andthere waſt ſlaine becauſe thou would not flie : 

Thine vacle Thomas Percy forſtto yeeld, 

Didcaſt his head (a wonder ſcene but ſeeld) 
FromShrewsbury towne to'th top of London Bridge, 
Loe thus fond hope did both-their liues abridge. 


When Henry this great vitory had wonne, 
Deftroid the Percies, put their power to flight, 

He did appoint Prince Henry hiseldeſt fonne, 
Withall his power to meete me jfhe might : 

| BurIdiſcomfic through my partnersfighr, 

Had not the heart to meete him face to face, © 


' Buried away, andhe puiſird the chaſe, 
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302 Owen.Glendour. 


Now Baldvine marke, for I cald Prince of Wales, 
And made beleeueI ſhould be he indeed, 
Was made to fly among the hilles and dale 
Where all my men forlooker me at m' hn nl 
Who truſtethloiterers ſeeld hath luckly ſpeed :. 
And when the Captaines courage doth him faile; | 
His ſouldiers hartsa little thing may quaile. 


And fo Prince Henry chaſed me, that lo . 38 

I found no place wherejnIrmightabide? © '. 

For as the wow ges putſye the y Doe, | TED 

.The brache b ehinde, the hoiundes on encry hide; 

Sotraſte they meamong the mountaines wide: 
Whereby 1found T was the hartles hare, | 
And not he beaſtthe propher 6 did declare, Sages 


Andatthelaſt : like asthe little roach, 
Muſtelſe be eat, or leape yponthe ſhore "| + 
When asthe hun gry pickerell doth approach, 
And there find tk whickiit eſcapt before: : 

So double death affaulted:tmeſo:ſore- 
Thar either I muſt vynto-mine enmy >: mii, 
Or ſtarue for hungerin the barraine feeld, | 1 


Here ſhameand x paine 2 While wereata frife,” * | 

= a meyeceld, _ oper me Tamer 57 RN "Is es ee 
e one bad ſpare, the other bad ſpend myli YL TICANS wt” 

But ſhame (amwhaie in leream 44x64" { -_ = 4 ink 

Then hunger gnew, thatdoth the tone wallbraft, Dof-cy ant 
And made me eateboth grancl dart and mud, . -_ ++ 
Andlaſt of all,my dung ,my flcſh, an Mend. 


This was mineendtoo > women x" b 2407 


Yet good enough for life args oil. ITY, 
Where by O Baldwin of Pfinka beate's © 0 0H 
Shelryaack ſuch loue; ro brine Rea, gd 


Bid Princes fly falſe proplicesIflng bill; K x hay t® 
And not preſume to climbe Wok their —_— x” 
For they bee faules that 02 Tl Pha Warfabe” OW in - 
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393 
HOW HENRY PERCY 


Earle of NorRTHYMBE BLAND: , 


was for his:couereusand traiterous' 
aſrempt put 10 Heath at Yorke, '* 
CANO 1407. 


WMorall Sevec true finds I thy faying, * 
| That neither Kiphe, riches , ftrengrh, 24 Roi” | 
1 Ate free from! Fortune, Gut : arcaie decaying: | 
No worldly wealth is ought fave doubtful L pbvie, 
22% Mans life in Earth is like vato a tabour, ' | 
Which now to mirth doth mildly men prouoke | 

And ftraight to warre, witha more ftutdy ſtroke, 

arti 00590 


All this full es T Pere MAB bc, 00” 
Which whilom was Earle o A; EO | 
And therefore Baldwine for our pectes behoofe,”, FT 
Tonote mens falles (ith hou haſt rane ithand, 
I would thou ſhould; my ite well vnderftand:* 
For few there were that were ſo rhuch entea,” 
Whom double Fortune lifted vp andtouted:;, 


Asfor my kinne theirnobleneſſe Uo, Il - 

My valiant ats were folly' for to praiſe, , RED 

Where through our foes fo eto Gu? i Tg} 

Tarmhobur Twas Goeednniy aes? 6 1.0 Pao mot | 54 

And that King Richard found ar * affaics?, = xv a =D 
For neuer F; esrebelled in his raigne, T 


Butthrough my force wete either caught " the; 


A brother I had was Earle of Wotceſter;/ 
Alwaiesin office and faibiir with the King, hes 4 
And by my wife Daine Eletor Mortimer, © BE et 
Aſonnel fad which ſo the foes an | 
Thatbeing yong, andbur a yety ſpring}. ag 


Henry Hotſpar they gave him ynto tiaine role 1 
And thoughTfay Mot mn ine op th 
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| 204 Henry Percy. 


We threetriumphed in King Richards time, | 

Yill Fortune oughcboth him andvsa fpite: 

But chiefly mee, whom cleere from any crime, 

My King didbaniſh from his fauour quite, 

Proclaiming mee amoſtdiſloyall Knights . 
Where through falſe ſlander forced meeto bee, 
That which before I did moſt deadly flee. 


Let men beware, how they true folke defame, 
Or threaten on them the blame of vices nought, 
For infamy breedeth wrath, wreke followeth ſhame: 
Eke open ſlander often times bath —_ 
That to effeR, thaterſt was never thought, 
To bee miſdeem'd men ſuffer in a ſort, 
But none can bcare the griefe of miſreport, 


Becauſe my King did ſhame mee wrongfully, 

I hated him miles became his foe gjul . 

And while he did at warrein Ireland lie, 

Idid conſpire to turne his weale to woe : 

And through the Duke of Yorke and other moe, 
All royall powerfrom him wee quickly tooke, 
And gaue the ſame to Henry Bolenbrooke, | © 


Neither did we this onely for this cauſe, 

But to ſay truth, force draue vs tothe ſame : 

For he deſpiſing God andall his lawes, _ 

Slew whom hee would, made finne a yery game: 

And ſeeing nor age nor conſell couldhimtame, 
We thought it well done for the Kingdomes fake, 
Toleaue hisrule, that did all rule foriake, 


But whenSir Henry had attaind his place, | 
Hee _— becamein all points worſe then he, ; 
Deſtroied the Peeres, and flew King Richards grace, 
Againſt his oth made tothe Lordsand me, - fs 
And ſeeking quarrels how to difapree, 
He ſhameleſly requir'd me and my ſonne | 
Toyeeld him foes which we infield had wonne, --:-  {- M 


My nephew alſo Edmund Mortimer, 0: Ny 
The very heire apparent to thie.crowne, me 
Whom Owen Glendowur held as priſoner, 1-45 07 
With chaines faſt hound.in dungeon deepe caſtdoymne, 7 
He would not ranſome; but didfellyfrowne, 1399! 31-4 
'Gainſt Mortrmerand me which for him ſpake; 
And him proclaimed traytour for our ſake, 


# 


Thus foule deſpite did cauſe ys to conſpire, 

Toput him downe, as we did Richarderſt, ' 

And that we might this matter ſet on fire, 

From Ow-»s Taile; our:cofin we remerft, 

And vnto'Glendowr all our griefes rehearſt, 
Who made a bond with Mortimerand mee, 
Topriuethe King andpartthe Realme in three, 


Butwhen King Herrie heardof this deuice,' 2 {V7 1n 

To Owen Glendonr he ſped him very quicke;''' © ee 

Minding by force to ſtop ourenterpriſe: "03 W-2 

Andas the diuell would, then fellI ficke, 

Howbeit my brotherand ſonne more politicke - bf 
Then proſperous, with an hoſt from Scotland brought, © 
Encountred him at Shrewesbury where tliey fought, 


. bog ” 


The one was tane and kill'd, the other ſlaine, 

And ſhortly after was Owen putto flight: - 

By meanes whereof I forced was tofaine, 

That I kherv nothingof the former fight. | 

Fraud oft auailes more then doth ſturdie might: ' 
For by my faining I brought him1n beliefe, © 
Iknew notthat wherein my part was chiefe, 


And white the King thustooke me for his friend, ** - * 

Iſoughtall meanes my former;wrong towreake, / '' 

Which that I migtitbringtothe ſoohier end, 

To the Biſhop of Yorke 1 did thomiittet breake, | 

And to th'Earle Marſhall likewiſe did Tſpeakei' 
Whoſe father wasghroughtHoniereauſc exiled,” © / | 

The Biſhops brothapightteraprevork death defiled7 © 5 } 

T7 ; | Y 
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Theſe firaightaſſented to do what they could, 
So did the Lord Ha#tings, and Lord Faxconbridges 
Which altogether promiſed they would 
Set all their power the Kings daiestoabridge, ; 
But ſee the ſpite, before the birds were flidge | 

The King had word, and ſeaſed on theneft, 

Whereby alas my friends were all oppreſt, 


The bloodie tyrantbroughtthem allto end, 

Excepted me, which into Scotland fled, 

To George of Dunbar th'Earle. of March, my friend, 

Who in my cauſe with many more made head; 

And when on hope of greater aid I fed, | 
Both at the Frenchmen and the Flemmings hand, 
Andcould get none, I tooke ſuch as I'fand, 


And with the helpe of George my very friend, 

I did inuade Northumberland full bold, : 

Whereas the folke drew to me ftill on end, 

Bent to death my partie to vphold : - 

Through helpe of theſe, full many a fort and hold, 
The which the King right manfully had man'd, 
Ieaſely wonne, and ſeaſed in my hand, 


Not ſo content (for vengeance draueme on) 

Fentred Yorkſhire, there to waſte and fpoile : 

But ere I had far in the countrie gone 

The Shiriffe thereof, Raph/Rokesbie did afloile 

My troubled hoſt of much part of our toile + . 
For he affaulting freſhly tooke through power, 
Me and Lord Bardolph atB Moore. 


And thence conneyed ys to thetowne of Y orke, - 
Vatill he knew what wasthe Kingsintents:  - 
Fhere loe Lord Barde/ph kinder thenthe Storke, - 
Did loſe his head, which was to London ſent, 
With whom for friendſhip mine in like caſe went: - 

This 1h ly oy Forene;ovemyfaur, Sagas roads 

ce 41ed and Us cametonaughs!:; i 
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Wherefore good Beldwine will the Pecres take heed 

Offlander, malice, and confpiracie, 

Ofcouetiſe, whence all the reſt proceed 7 

For couetiſe ioynt with contumacie, 

Doth cauſe all miſchiefe in mens hearts to breed, 
And therefore this to eſperance my word, 


Who cauſeth bloodſhed ſhall nor ſcapethe ſword, 


| HOW RICHARD PLANTAGENET 


EARLE OF CAMBRIDGE INTEN- 
ding the Kings deſtruRtion, was put to deathat 
Southhampton, Anno Dom, 
I = 1 Fo 
Afﬀte maketheraſte, hath commonly been faid, 
J And ſecret miſchiefe ſelde hath luckie ſpeeds 
A murdering mind with proper poyzeis way'd, 
All thisistrue, I find itin my _ | 
And therefore Baldwine warne all ſtates take heed, 
How they conſpire another to betrap, | 
Leſt miſchicfe ment, lightin the miners lap. 


ForI Lord Richard heire Plantagenet 

Was Earle of Cambridge and right fortunate, 

IfThad had the grace my wir to ſet, | 

Tohaue content me with mine owne eſtate : 

But O falfe honors, breeders of debate, 
Theloue of you our leaud hearts doth allure, 
Toloſe our {clues by ſeeking you volure, 


Becauſe my brother Edmund e Mortimer 
Whoſe eldeſt fiſter was my wedded wife, 
Imeane that Edmnrd that was priſoner 
In Wales ſo long, through Owevs bufic trife, 
Becauſe fay that after Edwmnds life, 
His rightsand titles muſt by law be mine, 
_ Forhe ne had, norcould cqercaſc his line, | 
ghoks 7 XY Becauſe 
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Becauſe the right 6fRealme and Crowne was ours, © 
I ſearched meanes to helpe him thereunto: 
And where the Herries held itby their powers, 
I fought a ſhift their tenures tovndoe 11312 tt 
Which being force, fith force or {leight muſt doe; + | 
Ivoidof might, becauſe their power wasſtrong, * 
Ser priuieleight againſt their open wrong. 


But fith the death of moſt part of my kin 
'Did daſh my hope, throughout thetathers daies- 
Ter itflip, and thought itbeft begin, 10.7 
When as the ſonne Fould dreadleaſt ſuch affayes: . 
For force through ipeed, Fo ghtſpeedeth through delayes, 
And ſceſd doth rreaſoFtime ſs fitly find, '. 
As when all dangers moſt be out fmind, 


Wherefore while Hexric of chatnume the fif c, 


Prepar'd his armie to go conquer Frante, 

Lord S:y90pe and Ithought to attempt a drift 

To puthim downe, my Prothck to aduance:. 

Bur wer't Gods will,mylucke or his goof! chance, 
TheKins wrift who! hs whereabout we went, 
The night before to ſhipward he him bent. 


Then were we ſtraight as.traytours apprehended, 


Our purpoſe ſpi'd, the cauſe thereof was hid, - | : 
And therefore loe afalfe rauſe we pretended, 
Where through my brother was from danger rid': 
We ſaid for hire of Frenth Kings coine,; we did 
Behight to kill the King :and'thus with ſhame 
We ſtain'd our ſeJues,tolaue our friend from blame. 
When we had thus confeſt fo foule a treaſon, 
That we deſeru'd, we ſuffered bythe law...,* - 1:1 
See Baliwine,ſce, andnoteas itisreaſon-;; -; - + {; | 
How wicked deeds to wofull ends dodraw.._ . 
All force doth faile, no craftis-worth aſtraw - / 14.7; 0] 
Toatraine things loft, and thereforederthem gay 1 tt 7 
For might rulesri ghi;andwilihaogharuh fayn0.:.! 7 iy 
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HOW THOMAS MORKR- 
TAGVE EARLE OF SALISBV- 


riein the middeſt of his glorie, was chanceably 
ine at Orleaunce with a piece of Ordinance, 
the third of Nonember, eAnno Dom. 
1428, 


== Hat foolcs be we to truſt ynto our ſtrength, 
@24 Our wit, our courage, or our noble fame, 

7 | Which time it ſclfe muſt needs deuourat length, 
A = 9, Though froward Fortune could norfoile the ſame? 
=—— But ſccing this Goddeſlc guideth all the game. 
Which ſtill to change doth ſer her only luſt, ; 
Why toile we ſo for things ſo hard to truft? 


A goodly thing we deeme of good report, 
Which noble hearts do ſeeke by courſe of kind :- 
But ſeeing the date ſo doubrfull and ſo ſhort, 
The way ſo rough whereby we doit find, 
Icannot chuſe but praiſe the Princely mind 
That preaſeth for it, though we Fnd oppreſt, 
By foule defame, thoſe that deſerue itbeſt, 


Concerning whom, marke, Baldwine, what I ſay, 
Imeane the vertuous hindred of their brute, 
Among which number recken well Imay 
Myvaliantfather /ohn Lord CHontacnte, 
Who loſt his life I iudge through iuſt purſute, 
Ifaythe cauſe and notthe caltall ſpeed 
Is tobe waighed, in cuery kind of deed, 


Thisrule obſeru'd, how many ſhall we find 
For vertues ſake with infamie oppreſt ? 
How ſotne againe through helpe of Fortune blind, 
For ill attempts pode with honorbleſt ? ; 
Succefle is worſt oft times when cauſe is beſt : 

Therefore ſay 1:Godſend them ſory haps, 

That judge the cauſes by their afterclaps, 

FO EE The 


Jo Thomas Montague 


The end indeed is Tudge of euery thing, 

Which is the cauſe or latter = of time : 

The firſt true verdiR at the firſt may bring, 

The laſt is flow, or ſlipper as the ſlime, 

Ofc changing names of innocence and crime, 
Duke Thomas death was Iuſtice two yeares long, 
And euer fince, ſore tyrannie and wrong, 


Wherefore I pray thee, Ba/dwine, weigh the cauſe, 

And praiſe my father as he doth delerue : 

Becauſe Earle Henry,King againſt all lawes, 

Endcuoured King Richard for to ſtarue 

In iayle, wherby the regall Crownemi gh ſwarue 
Out of the line to which it then was due, 
(Whereby God knowes whateuill might enſue.) 


My Lord [hn Holland Duke of Exceſter, 
Which was deare cofin to this wretched King, 
Did moue my Sire, andth'Earle of Gloceſter, 
With other Lords to ponder well the thing : 
Who ſeeing the miſchiefe that beganto ſpring, 
Did all conſent this Herry to depoſe, 
And to reſtore King Richard to theRoſe, 


And while they did deuiſe a prety traine, 

Whereby to bring their purpoſe well about, 

Which wasin maske this Henry to haue flaine, 

The Duke of Aumerle blew their counſaile out : 

Yet was their purpoſe good,thereis no doubt. 
What cauſe can be more worthy for a Knight, 
Than ſaue his King, and helpe true heires to right ? 


For this with them my father was deſtroid, 
And buried in the dunghill of defame. 
Thus euill chance, their glory did auoid, 
Whereas their cauſe doth claime eternall fame, 
When deeds therefore vnluckily doe frame, 
Men oughtnot iudge the authors tobe naught, 
For right through mightis often ouerraught, 


And 


Earle of Salisbury; 

And God doth ſuffer that it ſhould be ſo, 

But why, my wit is feeble to deciſe, 

Except it be to heape vp wrath and wo 

On wicked heads that iniuries deuiſe, 

The cauſe why miſchiefs many times ariſe, 
Andlight on them that would mens wrongs redreſle, 
Is for the rancour that they bearel geſle. 


God hateth rigour though it further right, 

For ſinne is finne, how eueritbe vſed: 

And therefore ſuffereth ſhame and death to light, 

To puniſh vice, though it bee well abuſed, { 

Who furthereth right.is not therby excuſed, | 
If through the ſame he doe ſome other wrqng : 
To cuery vice due guerdon doth belong, 


What preach Tnow? Iam a man of warre, 
And that my lims Idarefay doth profeſle, 
Ofcured wounds beſet with many a skarre, 
My broken iaw vnheald can fay no lefſe, 
O Fortune, Fortune cauſe of all diſtreſle, 
My father had great cauſethy fraud to curſe, 
But much more], abuſed tentimes worſe. 


Thouneuer flatteredſt him in all thy life, 

Butme thou dandledſt like thy darlin g deare: 

Thy gifts I found in euery corner rife, 

Where ere I went I met thy ſmiling cheare : 

Which was not fora day or for a yeare, | 
But through the raigne of three right worthy Kings, 
I found thee forward inall kind of things, 


The while King Hemry conquered in France 
I ſued the warres and ſtill found viRtory, 
Inall affaults, ſo happy was my chance, 
Holds yeeld or won did make my enemies ſory : 
Dame Prudence cke augmented ſo my glory, 
That in all treaties euer I was one, 
When weighty marters were agreed vpon, 
Y 4 But 
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But when this King rhismightie conquerour, . 
Through death wo nobet his Realmes bereft, 
His filly infant did receiue his power, 
Poore little babe full yong in cradle left, 
Where Crowne and Scepter hurt him with the heft, 
Whoſe worthie yncles had the gouernance, 
The one at home, the other abroad in France. 


_.. * - . 4 Bs 


| AndI which was in peace and warre well skilled, 
With both theſe Rulers greatly was eſteemed: 
Bare rule at home as often: as they willed, 
And fought in France when they it needfull deemed, 
And euery where ſo good my ſeruice ſeemed, 

That Engliſh men to me greatloue did beare, 

Our foes the French, my force fulfill d with feare, 


Talwaies thought it fitly for a Prince, 

And ſuch as haue the regiment ofRealmes, 

His ſubie&s hearts with mildnes to convince, 

With Iuſtice mixt, auoiding allextreames. 

For like as Phxbus with his cheerefull beames, 
Doth freſhly force the fragrant flowres to floriſh, + 
So rulers mildnefle ſubiectsloue doth noriſh. 


This found T true : for through my milde behauiour, 
Their hearts Thad with me to liue and die, 
And in their ſpeech bewrayer of their fauour, 
They call'd me ſtill good Earle of Salisburie, 
The Lords confeſſe the Commons did not lie. 
For vertuous life, free heart, and Iowlymind, 
With high and low ſhall alwaies fauour find. 


Which vertues, chiefe become a man of warre, 

Whereofiin France I found experience: | 

For in afſaults due mildnespaſſeth farre  - 

All rigour, force, and turdie violence: 

For men will ſtoutly ſticke to their defence,, 
When cruell Captaines couet after:ſpoile,, 
And lo enforſt, oft giuetheir foes the foile. 


Bue 


But when they know they ſhall be friendly vied, 
They hazard nottheir heads butrather yeeld: 
For this my effers neuer were refuſed 
Of any towne, or ſurely very ſeeld. 
But force and furies fit be for the field, 

And there indeed T vied fo the ſame, 

My foes would flic if they but heard my name. 


For when Lord Stewardand Earle Vantadore 

Had cruelly beſieged Crauant towne, 

Which he had won,and keptlong time before, 

Which lieth in Awxer on * Riuer Youne, | 

To raiſe the fiege the Regent ſent me downe: 
WhereasI vide all rigour that I might, 
Ikilledall that were not fau'd by flight. 


When th'Earle of Bedford then in France Lord Regent 

Knew in what ſort I had remoued the fiege, 

In Brye and Champaine he made me Vicegerent, 

And Lieutenant for him and for my Liege : 

Which cauſde me goto Brye, and there | 
Mountaguillon with twentie weekes affaut, 
Which atthelaſt was yeelded me for naught. 


And for the Duke of Britaines brother Arthar, 
Both Earle of Richmond and of Yueric, 
Againſt his oath from vs had made departure, | 
ToCharles the Dolphin our chiefe,enemie, ,. 
I with the Regent went to Normandie, 
Totake his towne of Yuerie,which of ſpight, 
Didto ys dailyall the harme they might. 


They at the firſt compounded by a day. 

To yeeld, ifreſcues.did not come bees. 

And while in hopeto fight, wearitlay, +. 

The Dolphin gathered men two thouſand ſcore, 

With Earles,with Lords.and Captainesiolly ſtore :- 
Of which the Duke of Alanſon was guide, | . 


And ſent themdowneto ſee if wewouldbide,... ts 


Eale of Salisburie. " 
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Butthey left vs, and downe to Vernoile went, 
And made their yaunt they had our armie ſlaine, 
And through that lie, that towne from vs they hent, 
Which ſhortly after turned co their paine : 
For there both armies met vpon the plaine : 
And we eightthouſand whom they flew before, 
Did kill of them, tenthouſand men and more, 


When we had taken Vernoile thus againe, 
To driue the treacherous Dolphin our of France, 
TheRegent ſentmet'Aniowand to Mayne, 
Where Ibelicg'd the warlike rowne of Mawns, 
There Lord ofT oylers, Baldwins valiance 
Did well appeare, which would not yeeld the towne, 
Till all the Towres and walles were battered downe, 


But heere now Baldwine, take it in good part, 
Though that I brought this Bal/dwine there to yeeld, 
The Lion fierce-for all his noble heart, 
Being ouermatch'd, is forſtto flie the field. 
If Mars himſelfe there had been with his ſhield, 
And in my ſtormes had toutly me withſtood, | 
He ſhould haue yeeld, or elſe haue ſhed my blood, 


This worthie Knight both hardie, tout, and wiſe, 
Wrought well his feat : as time and place require, 
When Fortune failes; itis the beſt aquiſc 
To ſtrike the faile leſt all lie in the mire. / 
This haue I fard toth'end thou take noire, 
For though no cauſe be found, ſo nature frames, 
Men haue a zeale to ſuch as beare their names, 


Buttoreturne, in Mayne wanTat length,” 
Such townes and forts as mightor helpe or hurt, 
I manned Mayne, and Suzarr towne of firength, 
Fort Barnard, Thaxceaur,and $, Cales the curt, 
With Lile ſues Bolton, ftandin ginthe durt: 
Eke Gwerland, Suze, Loupeland and Monrntſure, 
__ With Maheorne, theſe wan] and kept full ſure, + 


Beſides 
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Beſides all this I tooke neere forticholds, | 
Butthoſe I raced euen with the ground: 
And for theſe deeds, as fillie ſheepe in folds 
Doſhrinke for feare at euerylittle ſound, 
So fled my foes before my face full round : 

Was none ſo hardie durſt abide the fight, 

So Mars and Fortune furthered me their Knight. 


Itellnolie, ſo gaſtfull grew my name, 
| Thatitalone diſcomfited an hoſt : . 
The boldeſt Frenchmen well confeſle the ſame, 
Elſe will the towne which they like cowards loft, 
For when they fieged Beauron with great boaſt, ; 
Being fortie thouſand wellarm'd infield, 
Fiuc hundred men enforced them to yeeld, 


For while the Frenchmen freſh aſſaulted ill, 

Our Engliſhmen came boldly forth az night, 

Crying Saint George, Saliſbary, kill, kill, 

And offered freſhly with rheir foes to fight, 

And they as Frenchly tooke themſelues to flight, 
Suppoſing ſurely thatThad been there, | 
See how my name did putthemall in feare, 


Thus was the Dolphins power diſcomfited, 
Foure thouſand ſlaine, their Campe tane as it ſtood, 
Whereby our towne and ſouldiers profited, 
Forthere were vitailes plentifull and good : 
This while was I in England by the rood, 
T'appeaſe a ſtrife that was right foule befall, 
Betweene Duke Humfrey and the Cardinall, 


TheDuke of Exeter ſoone after died, 
Which of the King at home had gouernance, 
Whoſe roome the Earle of Warwicke then ſupplied, 
. AndItooke his and ſped me into France, 
Where in good hope to conquer Orliance, 
With much adoeI got the Regents aid, 
Andmarched forth, and fiegeabour itlaid, 
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But in the way Itooke the towne of Yaine, 

Where murdered were for [toutnes many a man ; 

ButBaugenceyT1 tooke with little paine, 

For which to how them fauourT began : 

This cauſde the townes of Mewne and Iargeman, 
Thar ſtood on Loyer, to profer me the keyes, 
Ere I came neete them, welnigh by two daics, 


See heere how Fortune frowardcan allure, 

What baits ſhe layeth to bring men to their ends: 

Who hauing hap like this, but hopeth ſure, 

To bring to bale what euer he entends? 

But ſoone is ſower the ſweet thatFortune ſends: 
Whenhope and hap, when health and wealthis higheſt, 
Then woe and wracke, diſcaſe, and needbe nigheſt, 


For while I, ſuing this ſo good ſucceſle, 
Laid fiegeto Orliaunce on the Riuer fide, 
The Baſtard (Cuckold {awnies ſonneT geſle, 
Thothought the Dukes)who had therowne in guide 
Came fiercely forth, when he his time efpi'd, 

To raiſe the ſiege, but was betbacke againe, 

And hard purſued bothts hisloſle and paine, 


For there we wan the Bulwarke on the bridge, 

With a mightie tower ſtanding faſt thereby, 

Ah curſed tower that didſt my daies abridge, 

Would God thou had't been furthereither I : 

For in this tower a chamber ſtands oh hie, 
From which a man may view through all the towne 
By certaine windowes iron grated downe, 


Where on a day, now Baldrmenotemineend, 
I ſtood in viewing where the towne was weake, 
And as I bufily talked with my friend, 
Shot from the towne, which all the grate did breake, 
A pellet cameand drouea mightie feake 
Againſtmy face, and rare away my checke, 
For paine whereof Idied withina weeke, 


Dame Eleanor (obhamn. N77 

See Baldwine, ſee the moſt vncertaine glorie, _...-.. 

How ſudden miſchiefe daſheth all to duſt, 

And warne all Princes by my broken Rorie, 

The happieſt fortune chiefly to miſtruſt, . 

Was neuer man thacalway had his luſt : 
Then mortall fooles, in fancie more then mad, 
Which hope to haue that neuer any had. :. 


. - W. Baldwine. _ 
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HOW DAME ELEANOR COBHAM 
DVCHESSE @F GLOCESTER, FOR PRAC. | 
tifing of Witchcraft and Sorcety,ſuffred open penance, ':- 
and after was baniſhed the Realme into the 


Ile'of Man," 10: JU09F 558 


AEREF apoore Ladiedamnedinexile,' ) --:;-:; bor = 
fs Among(t Princes may be allowed place, Fo 
2) FS Then gentle Baldwine ſtay thy pen a while, x 0 
And of pure pitic ponder well rwy caſe, | 
How Ia Ducheſle, deſtitute of grace | ' '/ +, + 

Haue found by proofe, as many haue and ſhall- | | 

The prouerbe true, that pride will haue afall, ' =] 
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Anoble Prince extratofroyall blood, 

Humfey ſometime proteRor of this Land | j;- - 

Of Gloceſter Duke;for vertue call'd'(the good): . .., 
When I but baſebeneath hisNate did Rand,;, .-.;... 

| Vouchſaft with meto ioyne in wedlockes band,.. 
Hauing in Courtrie-name of high degree, _ 

But Eleanor Cobham as parents leftto mee,  ;: 


And though by blithof noble race I was, ;;;'; {1 1? + 
Of Barons blood, yet wasT thought vnfit,,-: - |: | 
So high to match, yet ſo ircame to-paſle, , '. | 
Whether by grace, good fortune, orby wit, 
Dame YVexw lures ſo inmineeyes did fit, - .; +; 1 
As this great Price withour refpett of Rate) yu: - 
Did worthie me to-be his wedded mates: 11! - (ity | "vn | 
oe $ 


2i Dame Eleanor Cobham 
His wife I was; and he my true husband, '' + 
Though for a while he had the company 
Of Lady [aquet Dutcheſſe of Holland, 
Being an heire of ample patrimony, 
But that fell out to be no matrimonie 2 

For after warre, long ſute in law and ftrife, 


She proued was the Duke of Brabants wife, 


Thus of a Damſell Dutcheſle Ibecame, 
My ftate and place aduanced next the Queene, 
Whereby me thought felt no ground but ſwam, 
For in the Court mine equall was not ſcene, 
And ſopoſſeſt with pleaſure of the fplecne, 
The ſparkes of pride ſo kindledin my breſt, 
As lin Court would ſhine aboue the reſt, 


Such gifts of nature Gad in me had grafe = 

Of ſhape and fotme, with other graces mo, 

That by the ſhotof Cwpids fiery ſhafr, . . 

Which to the heartof this great Prince did'go, ' 

This mightie Duke with loue was kindled ſo, 
As he abaſing th/height of hisdogree, ic |, 
Set his whole kearr, toloue and honor mee, 


Grudge whoſo would, to him I was moſtdeere, 

Aboue all Dames aduanced in degree, 

(The Queene except) no Princefle was my peere; . 

But gaue me oo Lords with.cap dns 

Did all honor and reverence vnto mee, '- | 
Thus hoiſted high »pon therolling wheele, 
Ifate ſo fure, me though I could notrecle. 


And weening leaſt that Fortuie hath aturne, 

 Tlook'd of, and would not looke alow, ': 

Thebrands of pride ſo inmy breft did burne- | 

As the hot; benkes burſtforthin open ſhow; 5: _ 

| Andmoreandmorethe firebegantoglow' | /*: h 
Without quenching, and dailydid encreaſe; 7:5 "7 

. Til Fortuncsblatts with ſhame didmake it ceale, - For 
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Dame Eleanor (pbbam.. . 319 
For (as tis faid) pride paſſeth on afore, 
wo ſhame xa pat juſt reward and meed: 
Would God Ladies, both now and euermore, 
Of my hard hap, which ſhall the ſtorie reede, 
Would beare in mind, and truſt it as their Creed, 
That pride of heart is a molt hatefull vice, 
Aadlowlinefſe, a pearle of paſſing price: 


Namely in Queenes, and Ladies of eſtate, 

Within whoſe minds all meeknes ſhould abound, 

Since high diſdaine doth alwaies purchaſe hate, 

Being avice, that moſt part doth redound 

Totheir _ , in whom the fame is found, 
And ſeldome gets good fauour or good fame, 
Butisat laſt knit vp with worldly | an 


Theproofe whereof 1 found moſt true indeed, 
That pride afore, hath ſhame to wait behind. 
Letnoman doubr, in whom this vice doth breed, 
But ſhame for pride by iuſticeis aſſign'd, 
Which 1 well found, for truly in my mind 
Was neuer none, whom pride did more enflame, 
Nor never none receiued greater ſhame, - 


For not content tobe a Dutcheſle grear, 
Tlonged fore to beare the name — 
Aſpiring ſill vnto an higher ſear, | 
And withthathope my Pf did ouerweene, 
Since there was none, which that time was betweene 
Henrie the King, and my good Duke his Eame 
Heire to the crowne and kingdome of this Realme... 


A 


Soneareto be, was cauſe ofmy vaine hope-. / 

Andlong await when this faire hap wouldfall; 

My Rudies all were tending to that ſcope, 
Alas, the while to counſelLIdid call 1, | 
Such as would ſeeme, by skill conieQurall ...., +. |: - -; 

Ofart Magique and wicked Sorcerie, 1! +) +) of) Þ 

For todiuine thePrinces deſtinie,.: ' 5 of 
1 —__,» Among 


2b Dame Bleanor Cobbam. 
Among which ſort of thoſe thatbare moſt fame 
There was a Beldame call'd the Witch of Ey, © 
Oldmother Madge herneighboursdid hetgame, | +. 
Which wrought wonders iticountriesb here-fayy! 10910 
Furies and feends her charmirig would obay, '''! 5-51.14, // 
And dead corps from graue ſhe could vpreare, 
Such an Inchantrefle thattime had no peere, 


Two Prieſts alſo, the onie hight Bo/enbroke, | 

The other S»thwel, Clerkes in coniuration, ' 2 

Theſe two Chaplaines were they that vndertooke 

Tv caſt and calke the Kings trve conſtellation, 

And then to iudge by deepeſt diuination "Or 
Ofthingsto come, and who ſhould next ſucceed 
ToEnglands Crowne,allthis was true indeed, 


And further ſure they never did proceed, 
Though I confefle that this attempt was ill, 
But for my part, for any thing in deed 
Wrought orelſe thought, by any kind of skill, 
God is my iudge Incuer had the will, wo 
By any inchantment, Sorcerie, or charwe, 
Or otherwiſe, to worke my Princes harme. 


Yetnerethelefſe, when this caſe came tolight, | 

By ſecret ſpies to Caiphavour Cardinall, m_ 

Who long in heart had borne aprivie ſpight © 

Tomy good Duke his riephewnaturall, © oo i 7 

Glad of the chance fo fitlyforth tofall, - area ag 
His long hid hate, with Iuſtice tocolor, | 
Vicdthiscaſe with moſtextreaterigor, 


And cauſed me withnyyeomplicesall; 005 2 7 
To be cited by proceſſ@pty Emptorie;' fl) 7 vl 10 166715 20004 007 
Before Tudges, in placeTudictall} OT gies 01247 1:6 2200” 
Whereas Caiphas, ſitting in his ot6tie, {1090 7 
Would not allow my atifivere difatorie;/* ei” KF 

Ne Do&or or ProRontoaltdpe thelawes, >! 
| Butforccd me to plead inmvine 


\ 
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onnccaile; M1; ut 2 05 
| The 


0 Ws = F- 
Dane Bleanor Cobbam. 

The Llogs counſell were called to thecaſe,.. 
(My huſband then ſhut outfor the ſeaſon) 
lawhoſe abſence found butlittle grace, . | 
For Lawyers turned ouroffenceto treaſon 3: 7H 
And ſo with rigor, without ruth or reaſon, TIER | 
' Sentence was giuen, that I for the fame | 

Should doe penance, and ſuffer open ſhame, 


221. 


Nay the like ſhame had neuer wight1 weene, | 

Duches, Lady, ne Damſel of degree, © - © © © 

AsI that wasa Princeſſe, next the Queene, 

Wife to a Prince, and none ſo great as hee; 

AKings vncle, Protetor of his PRO 
With Taper burning, ſhrouded in a ſheete 
Three dayes a row, topaſle the open ftreete, ' 


Barelegd, and bare foote, to allthe worlds wonder, 
Yea, and as though ſuch ſhame did nor ſuffiſe, 
With more deſpite then to part aſunder 
Meand my Duke, which Traitors did deuiſe 
ByStatute lawe,in moſt yalawfull wiſe, 
Firſt ſending me with ſhame into exile, 
Then murdring him by trechery and guile,. 


Yea and befides this cruell baniſhment 

Far from all friendsto comfort mee in care, 

And huſbands death, there was by Parliament 

Ordaind for me a meſle of courlſer fare. - 

Forthey to bring me to beggers ſtate moſt bare, 
By the ſame at from mee did then withdraw 
Such right of dower, as widowes haue by lay. 


Death (as tisſaid) doth ſerall things arreſt, - ; 
Which fell not ſo in mine 'vnhappy-caſe;-—N © 09 
For fince my death, mince enmies madeia leſt ' 3s 
Inminſtrels rimes, mine honour to deface. 
And then to bring my name in morediſgrace, 

A ſong was made. itmanner of alaic,” © 

Whi old whlexſingroFmecynto this day. © 1* -1 


= 


| Yet 


\ 
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Yet with theſe ſpites their malice couldnotend, 

For ſhortly after, my ſorowestorenue, >: | 

My loiall Lord, which neuerdid offend,: $1103. Ciel] 

VVas cald in haſte, the caufehelitle knew, - 1 1, bn 77 

To a Patlement, withqut ſommoris due; he eh 
VVhereas his death was crutlly.contriued, 
And Ihis wife of earthly ioyes depriued. .. 


For all the while my Duke hadlife andbreath,:- - * +! - 7. + "4 
So long Iftood 1n hope ofmyreſtote> |) 0 bf 1 
But when I heard of hismoſdtauſles death;; -*. | .. 1A 
Then the beſt falue for my recureles ſore- '' + | 
VVas todeſpaire of cure for euermore, | 

And asI could, my catefull heart to cure " 
VVith patience, moſtpainfull toendure.- 


O Traitors fell, which in your heatts could find,” © 
Like feends of hell, the guiltles to betray, 
But ye chiefly his kinſmen moſt vnkind, 
VVhich gaue conſent to make him ſo away, 
That vnto God, with all my heartIpray, 
Vengeance may light on him that cauſed all, 
Beaufort Imeanc, that curſed Cardinall;: |. 


VVhich baſtard Prieſt of th'houſe of Lancaſter, 
Sonne toDuke /ohn, ſurnamed [oh of Gaunt, 
VVas firſt create BiſhopofVVincheſter, 
Fornolearning whereof he might well vaunt,. _ 
Ne for vertue. which he did neuer haunt, 
But for his 7c'd and ſummes that were not ſmall 
Paid tothe Pope, was made a Cardinall. 


Proud Lucifer, which fromthe heauens on high. 

—_ to the pit ofhell-below-was caſt, '  . 

And being oncean Angellbrightinsky, +: /' 

For his pride in be hai AR ow cn" 

In deepe darkenesthat euermore ſhall laſt, -- - | 
More -haut ofheart was not before his fall, +. © 
Then was this proud Ines oo VVhoſ 


; 
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VVhole life, ING outin his pickle, CUT 
Aand blaſe this Baa/and Belligod moſt blind, 

An hypocrite,all faithles, falſe and fickle, 

A wicked wretch, a kinſman moſt vynkind; 

ADiuell incarnate, all diuellifhlyenclind, 
And (to diſcharge my conſcience allat once) 
TheDiuell him gnaw both body, bloud and bones. 


The ſpitefullPrieft would needes make me a V Vitch, 

As would to GodT had been for his ſake, 

Iwould haue clawd him where he did not itch, 

I would haueplaid the Lady of the Lake, 

Andas Merline was, cloſde him inabrake, 
YeaMeridian toſull himby day light, 
Andanightmazeto ride on him by night... 


The fiery feends with feucrs hot and frehzy, - 
'The Airy hegges with ſtench and carren ſauoures, * 
The watry ghoſts with gowrtes and with droply, 
The earthly Goblines, with Aches atall houres, 
Furiesand Fairies, withall infernall powers 7. 
I would haue ſtird fromthe darke dungeon 
Ofhell Centre, as deepe as Demagorgon, 


Or hadInow the skill of dame Erichto, - 
Whoſe dreadfull charmes (as-Luces doth = wr by 
All feends did feare, fo far forth'as Prince: Pinto  - © (0 2: 
VVasat her call for dread of more diftreſle, FU L0G 
Then would I ſend of helhownds more andleſle : 
Alcgionatleaſt, at him tocryand yell, | 
And with that charme,herric him downe to hell... 


VVhich need not, for ſireT.thinkethathe: | '' * - -: 
VVhohere in carth leados Epicurnslife; | 

As farre from God as poſſible maybe, - 

VVith whom all finne angdvices aremoft rife, 

Vlingat will both widow, maid,andwife,/: : - | - | 
But that ſome Dinelthisbody doth pofleſſe, > © 5+ + 
His life is ſuch, as menceaniudgeno cific, | OUT & 2G MITT 
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324 DamtElranor (obham:" 
And Cod forgiuemy wrath and wreakefull mind,  '; 
Such is my hate to that mioſt wicked wretch, . T +1 121mg. 
Die when he ſhall, in heartIcouldweltfinde;'””.''r. 17 44g 
Our of the graue his corpsagaine te fetahy!i/! ct ft 
And racke hislimmes as long as they, wouldRtretch, i! 1c # 
 Andtakedelighcto liſteneuery day - Te 
pas How he could fing a maſſe of welaway, + . 


To penancemeffor cuerinexile,'- .::'- . 4 18 
Thither in hafte they poſted me apace, f 
And ny ſcape, they pitid me 1n a Pile 


Cloſe by my ſelfe in care, alas the while 


The Ile of Manas the appointedplace.../.. 1. 


There feltI firſt poore priſoners hungry fate, 


Much want, things skant, aud tone walleshard andbart,.. 


The change was ſtrange, from(filke and cloth of gold 
To rugged frize my carcas for to eloath, 
| FromPrinces fare, and daintics hot and cold; 
Torotten fiſh,and meates that one would loath,: .: 
The diet and drefſing'weremuch alike boath, 
| Bedding and lodging wereallalike fine, : / 
Such Downe it was as ſerued well for ſwine... 


Neither doe Imine owne caſe thus complaine, 
Which | confefle came partly-by deſert: - 4 
The only cauſe which oublet all my paine, 
And which moſtneere goethnow ynto my heart, 
Is that my fault did finally reuert | 
To himthat was leaſt guilty of the ſame, 
Whoſe death it was, though Iabode theſhame, 


V'Vhoſe farall fall when-T'doecall ro'minde, 

And how by me hismiſchiefefirſtbegan, 

So oft Icry on Fortunemoſt ynkinde, 

And my miſhap moſt ytterly doe banne; 

That euer Ito ſuch anqble may, : © 
Who from my crithetwasinnbeent andeleare;- 
Should be a cauſe tobuy hisloue ſodeare.: -- - | -/ + 'Oh 
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Dame -— ph Cobham. 


Oh torny heart how grieuous is the wound, 

Calling to mind this diſmall deadly caſc : 

would I had been doluen vnder ground 

When he firſt ſaw or looked on my face, 

Ortooke delight in any kind of grace 
Sceming in me, that him did ſtir or moue 
To fancie me,or ſet his heart to loue, 


Farewell Greenewich my Palace of delight, 

Where I was wont to {ee the Chriſtall Rreames 

Ofroyall T:.ames, molt pleaſant co my fight : 

And farewell Kent,right tamous in all Realmes, 

Athoufand tim: s1 mind you in my dreames, 
And when I wake mott griefe 1t is to mee, 
That never more againe I ſhall you ſee, 


In the night time when I ſhould take my reſt 

I weepe,[ waile, I wet my bed with teares, 

And when dead {leepe my ſpirits hath oppreft, 

Troubled with Yreames | fantaſie vaine feares, 

Mine husbands yoice then ringeth at mine cares 
Crying for helpe, O ſaue me from the death, 
Theſe villatries heere do ſecke to ſtop my breath, 


Yeaand ſometimes me thinks his drerie ghoſt 
aun in ſight,and ſhewes me in what wiſe 
oſe fell tyrants with torments had emboſt 
His wind and breath,toabuſe peoples eyes, 
Soas no doubt or queſtion ſhould ariſe 
Among rude folke which little ynderſtand, 
But that his death came onely by Gods hand. 


Iplaine in vaine,where eares be none to heare 

Burroring ſeas,and bluſtering of the wind, 

Andofredrefſe am nerea whit the neare, 

Bur with waſte words to feed my. mournfull minde, 

Wiſhing full oft the Parcas had vntwinde 
My vitall firings, or Arrepoſe with knife 
Had cut the line of my moſt wretchedlife, 

 E W 


Oh 
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Oh that Neptare, and «/£olus alſo, 

Th'one god of Seas,the other of weather, 

Ere mine arriuall into that Tle of woe 

Had ſanke the ſhip wherein I ſailed .thither, 

(The ſhipmen ſaued ) fo as Itogether 
Wi:h my good Duke, might haue been dead afore 
Forrune had wroken herheart ypon vs ſo ore. 


' Or Elſe that God when my firftpaſſage was 
Into exilealong Saint eF/bons rowne 
Had neuerlet me further for to paſle, 
But in the ſtrcet with death had firucke me downe : 
Then had 1 ſped of my defired bowne 
Thatmy poore corps —_ there haue lien with his 
Both inone graue,and ſo hauc gonetobliſle.. 


But alas, the greater ismy.griefe 
Am paſtthat hope to hauemy ſepulture 
Neerevnto him, which was ro me moſtleefe, 
But in an Ile and countrie moſt obſcure, 
Topine in paine whilſt my poore life will dure, 
And being dead, all honorleſle tolie 
In ſimple graue,as other poore that die. 


My tale is told,and time it is to ceaſe 
Ot croubles paſt, al! which haue had theirend :- 
My graue I truii ſhall purchaſe me ſuchpeace 
In tucha world whereno wight doth contend: 
For higher place,whercto all fleſh ſhall wend: 
And ſo Iend, vfing one word for all 
As Ibegan,that pride will have afall.. 


G.. Ferrers. 


HOW 


FS nem!es was brought to confuſion, 


Toprouethistrue, good Baldwire hearken heere, 

Seeand behold me Hemfrey hight by name, 

England, Proteor, Duke of Glocetter, 

Who the ſixc King Henries rulewith fame, 

Tuiceten yeeres kept the troubled State in frame: 
Note well the cauſe ot my vnhappie caſe, 
And*mong(tthy mircorsletthe ſame haue place, 


Intheirmoſt weale,let menbeware miſhap, 
And nottoſleepe in ſlumbring ſickernefle, 
Whilſt Fortune falſe doth lull themin her lap 
Drowned in dreames of brittle bleſſedneſle, 
But then to feareher freakes and fickleneſle, 
Accounting (till the higher they aſcend, 
More nigh to be to danger in the end. 


And that yaire truſt in blood or royall race, 
Abuſe them not with blindſecuritie 
Totrvuſttheir ſtare, but weighing well my caſe, 
Wher, ſhe moſt imules to haue in memorie 
My ludcen fall, who 1n molt certaintie 
auing moſt Raies which men in ſtate maintaine, 
Hauc found the ſame ynruſtic and moſt vaine. 
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HOW HVMFREY PLAN- 
"TAGENET DVKEOF GLOCESTER 
Prot: &or of England, during the minoritic of 
his Nephew King Henry the ſixt, ( common- 
ly called the good Duke)by praQtiſe of e- 


Better 


32> Hunfrey Plantagenet 
Better then I none may the ſame approue, | 
Who truſting all in height of high eſtate, 
Tobite on fawning flatteries bait did loue, 
Which neuer Prince could baniſh from his gate, 
Did little thinke on ſuch a ſudden mate, 

Not heeding, lefſe dreading, all ynaware, 

By foesleaſt fear'd was trapt in ſuddaine ſnare, 


Ifnoble birth orhigh autority, 
- Number of friends, kinred or alliance, 
If wiſedome,learning, worldly policy 
Mought haue been Raiers to Fortunes yariance, 
None ſtood more firong ,in worldly countenance, 
For all theſe helpes had I tohigh degree, 
And yet in fine theyali beguiled mee, 


« J Of Hemry fourth by name,fourth ſonneI was;. 
”  Brotherto Heyry fitt of that ſame name, 
To the fixt Hemry vncle ; bur alas, 
What caule had Ito build ypon the ſame ?- 
Or for vaine glory, to aduance my fame, 
My ſelfe to call in records and writings, 
The brother,ſonne,and vucle voto Kings? 


This was my boaſt, which laſtly was my bane, 

Yetnot this boatt was it that brought medowne :- 

The very cauſe which made my weale to wane 

So neere of kin that I wasto the Crowne, 

That was therocke that made my ſhip to drowne. 
Arule there is not failing, bur moſt ſure, 
Kingdome no kin doth know, ne can indure. 


When the fift Hexry by his valiancie 

Wan by conqueſt the roiall Realme of France, 

And of two Kingdomes made one Monarchie 

Before his death, for better obeiſance, 

To his yong ſonne, not ripe to gouernance, 
ProteRtor of England I was by teſtament,' 
And lohn my brother in France made Regent. 


To 
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Duke of Gloceſter. 
To whom if God hadlenc a longer life, _ 
Our houſe t'haue kept from ſtorms of inward ſtrife, 
Orit had been the Lord Almighties will, 
Plantagentt in ſtate had Randen fill, 
But deadly diſcord whichall Rates doe pill 

Bred by defire of high domination, 

Brought our whole houſe to plaine deſolation, 


Tis for truth in an hiſtorie found 

That Henry Plantagener firſt of our name, 

Who called was Henry the ſecond 

Sonne of Dame Mande, the Emprefle of highfame, 

Would oft report,that his ancient Grandame, 
Though ſeeming in ſhape a woman naturall, 
Was a Feend of the kind thar(Sucewbe)ſome call, 


| Whichold fable,ſolong timetold before, 
When this Kings ſonnes againſt him did rebell, 
He cald to mind,and being grieued ſore, 
Lo! now ( quoth he )I ſee and prove full well 
The ſtorie true, which folke of old did tell, 
That from a feend deſcended all ourrace, 
Andnow my children verifie the caſe. 


Whereofto leaue along memoriall 

In mind of man for euermoreto reſt, 

A Pifture he made and hung it in his Halt 

Of aPellican fitting onhisneft, PS 

With foure yong birds, three pecking at his breſt+ | 
With bloodie beakes,and furder did deuife, py 
The yongelt bird to pecke the fathers cyes,, - — © 


 Meaninghereby hisrebell Children three, 
Henrnand Richard, ber him on the breſt : 

(!effrey onely from that offence was free). | 

Henrz died of Englands Crowne poſlelt : | 

Richard lined his Pther to moleſt, 
lohn the yongeſtpeRhis fathers eye, EO 
Whofedeeds yakind the ſooner made him die. Mg 
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3o FHumfrey Tlantagenet 
This King (ſome write) in his ſickneſſe laſt | 
Said,as ic were by wayof Prophecie, 
How that the Divell a Darneil graine had caſt 
/ Among his kin,toencreaſe enmivie, 
Which ſhould remaine intheir potteritie 
Till miſchiefe and murder had-ſpent them all, 
Notleauing oue to'piſle againſt the wall, 


And yet from him in order did ſucceed 
InEngland here of crowned Kings fourteene 
Of that ſurname,and of that line and ſeed, 
With Dukes and Earles, and many a noble Queene, 
The nutnber ſuch as all the world would weene 
So many imps couldneuer ſo be ſpent, 


But ſom. hcire male ſhould be of that deſcent. 


R 

Whichto be true ifanyRand in doubt, 

BecauſeI meane nor further to digrefle, 

Let him purſue the hiftories throughout 

Of Engliſh Kings whom praRiſe did oppreſle, 

And he ſhall find the cauſe of their difireile 
Fromfirltto Jaft, vokindly to begin 
Alwaics by thoſe that next were of the kin. 


Woas not Richard, of whomlT ſpake before 

A rebell plaine yatill his father dicd, 

And /obnlikewiſc an enmy cuermore 

To Richardagaine, and tor a rebclliricd? 

After whoſe Ts it cannotbe denied, 
Againſtall right this /ob» molt crnelly 
His brothers children cauſed ior ro dis. 
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Arthur and Iſabe1(lmeante) that were 
Heffreics childrenthen duke of Brirane 
Hem des third ſonne, by one degree more neere 
Then wasthis /obu,as ſtories ſhew moſt plaine, 
| Whichrwochildren were familht or elſeſlaine 
' By [obatheirEame cald Sawnzterrcby name, 


Ot wholc foule a& all counirics {; peake great ſhame; 


Duke of. Glecefter, 
Edwardand Richard, ſecond both by name - 
Kings of this Land,fell downe by fatali fate + 
- What wasthe cauſe that Princes of ſuch fame 
Did leeſe at laſt their honour,life, and Rate? 
Nothing atall,bur diſcord and debate, 

Which when ithaps in kinred or in blood, 
Ermnmns rage was neucr halte fo whod. 


Be ſure therefore ye Kings and Princes all 
That concord in Kingdoms is chiefe affurance, 
Andthatyour families doe neuerfall” 
But where diſcord doth lead the doubtfull dance 
With bufic brawles,and turnes of yariance : 
Where malice is minſtrell, the pipe ill report, 
' The maske miſchiefe,and ſoendsthe ſport, 


But now to come to my purpoſe againe, 
Whilſt [my charge appliedin — 
My brother in France long time did remaine, 
Cardinall Beaxford tooke proudly in hand | 
In cauſes publique againſt mero ftand, 
Who of great malice ſo much as he might 
Sought inall thingsto doc medeſpight.. 


Whichproud prelate tome was baſtard Eame; 
Sonne to Duke /04» of Gawnt as they did faine, 


Who being made high Chancellour ofthe Realme; . 


Norlikea Prieſt, buclike a Prince did raigne, - 


Nothing wanting which mighthis pridemaintaine,. 


Biſhop befides of Wincheſter he was; 


And Cardinall of Rome, which Angets broughtto paſſes: 


Not Gods Angels, but Angels ofold Gold: 
Lifthim alofc,in whom no cauſe there was- 
By iuſt deſert fo high to be extold,. | 
(Riches except) whereby this golden affe 


At home ana abroad all matters broughtto paſſe : 


Namely at Rome, bauing no meanes but that. 


y Topurchaſe there bis crimzin Cardinallhar,. 


Whick 
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Which thing the King my father bimforbad .. 
Plainely ſaying, thathe could notabide ' |. 
Within his Realmea ſubie& robe had 
His Princes peere, yet ſuch wasthis mans pride, 
That he forthwith after my father di'd, - ... 
(The King then yong)obtained of the Pope. 
Thathonor high,which &ſt he could not hope. 


Whoſe proud attempts becauſe thatI withſtood, 
My bound dutie the better to acquite, | 
This holy father waxed well neerc wood, 

Of meere malice deviſing day and night 

To worke to me diſhonour aud deſpighr, 
Whereby there fell berweene vs ſucha iarre, 
Asinthis land was like a ciuill warre. 


My brother /ohn, which lay this while in France, 
Heard of this hurle, and paſt the ſcas in haſte, 
By whoſe trauell this troubleſome diſtance 
Ceaſed a while, but nerethelefle in waſte : 
For rooted hate will hardly be diſplaſte 
Out ofhigh hearts,and namely where debate, 
Happeneth among great perſons of cate, 


For like as a match doth lie and ſmoulder 

Long time before it commeth to the traine : 

But yer when fire hath caught in the poulder, 

No art is able the flames to reſtraine : 

Euen fo the ſparkes of envie anddiſdaine, 
Out of the ſmoke burſt forth in ſuch a flame, 
That France and England yet may rue the ſame. 


So when of two Realmes the regiment royall, 
Berweene brothers wasparte equally, 
One placed in France for affaixes Martiall, 
AndIat home for ciuill policie: -. 
To ſcrue the ſate,we both did ſo applie, 

As honor andfame'to both did encreaſe, = 
Ts himfor the warte, to me/forthe peace, | 
112 Tp Kee - Whence 
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Duke of Gloceſter. 333 
Whence enuie ſprang, and ſpecially becauſe 
This proud prelate could norabide a Pecre 
Within the land to rule the ſtate by lawes, 
Wherefore ſifting my life and atsmoſt neere, 
He never ceaſt, yntill, as you ſhall heare, 

By practiſe foule of him and his allies, 

My death was wrought in moſt ynworthie wiſe, 


And firſthe ſought my doings to defame, 

By rumorsfalſe, which he and his did ſow : 

Letters and billes to my reproch and ſhame 

He did deuiſe, andall about beſtow, 

Whereby my troth in doubt ſhould daily grow, 
In England firſt, and afterwardinFrance, 
Mouing all meanes to bring me to miſchance.. 


One quarell was,that where by common law 
Murder and theft been puniſhr all alike, | 
Soas manſlayers, which bloodie blades do draw, 
Suffer no more then he that doth but pike, 
Me thought the ſame no order politike, 
In ſetting paines tomake no difference, 
Betweene the leſſer and greater offence, 


Ibeing ſeene ſomewhat in ciuill law, 

Therules thereofreputed much bitter. 

Wherefore to keepe offenders more in awe, 

Like as the fault was ſmaller or greater, 

So ſctIpaines more eaſier or bitter, 
Weghing the qualitic of euery offence; 
And] ſo according pronounced ſentence. 


Among tmy other Delifiz [unentmris, 

Whilt rage of youth my reaſon did ſubdue, 

I muſt confeſſeas the very truth is, 

Driuen by defire fond fancies to enſue, 

A thing Idid, whereof great trouble grew; - | 
Abuſing one tom no fmallrebuke, H Ft 5 
Which wife wasthento [obs of Brabant Duke. | Gail 3 
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Called ſhe was Ladie [aquet the faire, 

Delitefull in loue like Helexe of Troy : 

Tothe Duke of Bavier ſole daughter and heire, 

Herdid I marrie to my greatannoy: _ 

Yet for a time, this dame I did enioy, 
With her whole lands, withholding them by force, 

- Till Martirnthe Pope, betweene vs made diuorce, 


Yetall theſe blaſts notable were to moue 
The anchor ftrong, whereby my ſhip did ſtay, 
Some other ſhift ro ſeeke him did behoue, 
Whereto ere long ill Fortune made the way, 
Which finally was cauſe of my decay 
And cruell death, contriued by my foes, 
Which fell out thus, as now I ſhall diſcloſe. 


Eleanor my wife, my Ducheſle only deare, 

Iknow not how, but as the nature is 

- Of women all, aye curious to enquire 

Of things to come (though I confefle in this 

Her fault not ſmall) and that ſhe didamiſle, 
By witches skill, which Sorcerie ſome call, 
Would know of things which after ſhould befall. 


And for that cauſe made her ſelfe acquainted 
With mother Madge, called the witch of Eye, 
And with a Clerke that after was attainted, 
Bolenbrokehe hight, that learned was that way, 
With other moe, which famous were that day, 
As well in Science called Mathematicall, 
Asalſo in Magicke skill ſupernaturall. 


Theſe cunning folkes ſhe ſet on worke to know 
.The time how long the King ſhould line and raigne, 
Some by the Starres, and ſome by feendsbelow, - 
Some by witchcraft ſoughtknowledge to attain, 
With like fancies, Ginclane fardand vaine, 
Whereof though I knew leaſtofanyman, 
Yetby that meanc my miſchicfe firſtbegan, 


b 


Yet 
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Yetbeſides this there wasa = thing, 54 
How ſhe in waxe by counſell ofthe witch, A 
An Image made,crownedlike a King, p 
With Gvord in hand, in ſhape and likenefle fich 
As was the King, which daily they didpitch 

ainſta fire, that as the waxe did melt, . 
So ſhould his life conſume away-ynfelr. 


My Ducheſſe thus accuſed ofrhis crime; . 

As ſhe that ſhould ſuchypractiſe firſt begin, 

My part wasthen to _ ynto the time, 

Ciuing her leaue to deale alone therein. 

And fince the cauſe concerned deadly ſinne, 
Which to the Clergie only doth pertaine, 
To deale therein I plainly did refraine, 


And ſuffered them her perſon to aſcite 
Into their Courts, to anſwere and appeare, 
Which to my heart was ſure thegreateſt ſpite 
That could be wrought, and touched me moſt neare, 
Toſce my wife, and Ladie leefe and deare, 
To my reproch, and plaine before my face, 
Entreated ſo, as one of ſort moſt baſe, 


TheClergie then examining her cauſe, 

Conuinced her, as guiltie in the ſame, 

And ſentence gaue according to theirlawes,.. 

That ſhe and they whom I before-did name 

Should ſuffer death, or elſe ſome open ſhame : | 
Of which penance my wife by ſentence had 
To ſuffer ſhame, of both the two more bad, 


And firſt ſhe muſt by daies cogether three, | 
Through London | An paſſe allalong infight - + ; 
Bareleg dand barefoot, thatall theworld. might ſec, 
Bearing in hand a burning taper bright, : 
d not content with thisextreame deſpight, 
To worke me woe inall they may orcan, - ' -'. - {+ 
Exil'd ſhe was-into the Ile of Man... $:7>155 04 91 
A This 
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This heinous crime and open worldly ſhame, 
With ſuch rigour ſhewedvnto my wife, 
Was afine fetch further thingsto frame, 
And nothing elſe buta pr i | 
Firſt mg "wn and finally from life 

Me todepriue, and ſo paſling further, 

What law could not, to execute by murthers 


Which by flie drifts, and windlacesaloofe, 
They brought about, perſwading firſt the Queene, - 
That in effe& it was the Kingsreproofe, 
And hers alſo, to be exempted cleane 
From princely rule, or that it ſhouldbe ſeene 

A King efomes Rill gouerned to bee 

Like a pupill, that nothing could foreſee. 


The danger more,conſidering the King 
Was without child, Ibeing his next heire 
To rule the Realme, as Prince inevery thing 
Withour reſtraint, and all the ſway to beare, 
With peoples loue, whereby it was tofeare 
That my haut heart, vnbridledin defire, | 
Time would preuent, and tothe Crowne aſpire, | 


Theſe with ſuch like were put into her head, 

Who ofher ſelfe was thereto ſoone enclin'd, 

Other there were that this ill humour fed, 

To neither part that had good will or:mind, 

The Duke of Yorke our cofinmoſtynkind, 
Who keeping cloſea title to the Crowne, 
Lancaſters houſe did labourto pull downe. 


The ſtay whereofhe tooke toftand in me, | 

Sccing the King of courage nothing out, 

Neither of wit great perill to foreſee, 

So for purpoſe, ifhe could bring abour 

Me to diſplace, then did he little doubt moe. 
To gaine the Goale, for which he droue the ball, '- 
The Crowne (lmcane) tocatch-ereitſhouldfall, © 


; KS: 

This hope made himagalnftrmieto-confpire 4.577 

With thoſe which foes wereto each other late, - | 

The Queene did wecue to'win her whole defite, 

Which was to rule the King and'all the State - 

If I were rid, whom thereforeſhe did hate, 
Forecaſting not, when that was btought to paſſe, 
How weake of friends the King her hbandwas 


The Dukestwo, of Exceſter, and Buckingham, 
With the Marquiſe Dorſettherein did agree, _ 
But namely the Marquiſe of Suffolke Williams, 
Contriuer chiefe of this confpiracie, 
With other moe, that fate ſtill and did ſee 
Their mortall foes on-me to whet their knines, 
Which turn'd at laſt to loſſe of all theirliues. © 


But vaine defire of ſouerdigntie ahd rule, = 

Which otherwiſe (Ambition) hath ho'name, | 

So ſtir dthe Queene, that wilfull as a Mule, 

Headlong ſhe runnes fromſmoke into rhe Fame, | 

Driving a drift, which after did ſo frame, * 
As ſhe, the King,with all-theirline and race, 
Depriued were of hotior, life, and place. 


&o for urpoſe ſhe thought irvery good, 2 
With 20.49 foes infriendſhip to confeder, 


The Duke of Yorke andther of his blood, | 
With Newzls all, knit werethenall rogethen, aps; [a3 
lO 51557 C1 I97 OTTER SD.) 


And Delapoole, friend afore t6 neithi 
The Cardinall alſo came within'this lift, 
As Herode and Pilateto itidge Tefiis Chriſt, 


This curſedleague tavarediſeou Red yen” 
By _ blind, thatlitiked inthe h $871" doin 
e Queene and Cardiriell broughtir'ſo to paile, S 
With Marquiſe Suffolkeniaſter of thismine, 
Whoſeill aduice was contited'very fine, le 


With other moe whietffiticly couldidi uiſe } | 
ith falſe viſoitts Ma penaſcqric erode ict Ihe cache 
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Concluding 


Concluding thus they point without delay 

Parliament to hold, in ſome vynhaunted place, 
WF Far from London, out of the common way, P 

Where few or none ſhould vnderſtand the caſe, ;; - 


/ But whom the Queene and Cardinall did.embrace b 


And fo for place,they choſe Saint Edmwniſpwurie, 
Since when (ſome ſay) England was neuer merrie, 


ns Humftey Plantagenet 


Summons was ſent this company.to call; -. . 

Which made me mule, that in ſg great acaſe; 

I ſhould no whit of counſel beat uz”), ';11 -/ 

Who yet had rule, and nextthe: King inplace, 

Me thoughtnothing my ſtare could moxe diſgrace 
Then to bearename, andin effe&rto be 


A Cypher in Algrim, 3s all menmight ſee, - * 


And though iuſt cauſe Thad for toſuſpeR,... * 17 
The time and place appointed by my foes,.. '', * wy 
And that my Giends moſt plainly did detea | 
The ſubtill traine, and practiſe of all thoſe 
Which againſt me great trgaſons did ſuppole, 

Yer truſt of truth, with a conſcience cleare 


Gaue me good heart, in thatplace to appeare. \ 1 


F 


Forward1went to that ynluckie place 
— Dutie to ſhew, and nowhitwasin dread; :.. | 
Of any traine, but bold ro ſhew my face. Mew 'v\ £3101 
As a true man, yet ſo fell outthecaſe: ., tn 1h hr 
That after trauell ſeeking for repoſe, 
An armed band mylodging did encloſe, 


Vpon which truſt with more haſte then good ſpeed, 


The office ofhigh Conſtable ofthe Land;':-/'; | ill nt 5 
Was with the Queeneand Cardinall allied; > 
By whoſe ſupport he ſtoutly tooke in hand; * "i 
My lodging toenter with an armedband, - - 
And for high treaſon my perſon gdidarreſt, . 
Andlaid me that night here him ſeemaedbeſt Sgt 


\ o 
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The Vicount Beaumount,who forthe timerſupplied 21 ! wh 
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_ - * Duke of Olceſter.. ww 
Then ſhaking and quaking, for dread fa dre pf 
Halfe waked all nakedin bed asThay,- 5 ft 


Thoulookeſt now, that of my ſecretmurther, 

I ſhouldat large the maner how declare, 

Ipray thee Ba/dwineaske of me no further, 

For Geakin plaine, it came ſoat ynware, 

AsImy ſelfe, which caught was in the ſnare, 
Scarcely amable the circumſtance to ſhew, 
Which was kept cloſe, and knowne but ynts few. 


But be thou ſure by violence it was; 

Andnowhitbred 4 fickneſle or diſeaſe, 

Thatfelt it well baſies my life did paſſe, 

For when theſe wolues my bodie once did-ſeaſe, 

VſedIwas but ſmallytomjneeaſe, - - FR Res 
With torments ſtrong which went ſo neere the quicke, 
As made me die before that I was ſicke. 


APalfie (they fait) my vitall ſpirits oppreſt, ' 

Bredbyexcefſe of mclaxcholic blacke, 

This for excuſe tolay, them ſeemed beſt, 

Leſtmy true friends theeauſe might further racke, 

And ſoperhaps diſcouer the whole packe © 
Ofmy.falſe foes, whomithey might well ſuſpeRt 
For cauſes great, which after tooke effeCt. | 


Dead was I found by ſuch as beſt did knowy 
Themaner how thie lame wasbroughtto paſſe, - 


ME out for a ſhow, - 
By view whereof nothing perceiued was: - 
Whereby the world may {es as ina glafle;” 


Th'oſure fate of thenitharftandmoſt hiej'; /7-/ 


Which hea dread leaſt, when danget 4 moſtnte; » | © 
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What time ftrake the chime of mine houreextreame, © © © 

Oppreſt wasmy reft with mortall any; T5, ; 

My foes did vacloſe, Iknow not which wa 
My chamber dores, and boldly in brake, 
"And had me faſt before I could wake, 


' Houdsdrowneneficlds before they findabracke.- - 1. 
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And alſo ſce what danger they are in, 712 
Which next their King are to ſucceedin place ts 
Since Kings moſt —_ icalgus.oftheir kin, |; - |. ; 
Whom l adviſe, forewarned by mycaſe, -:-; || ;- 
Tobeare low faile, and not too much embrace 
The peoples loue : for as Sexec faith truly : 
 O quam funeitus eft fauor poputs. 


| G. Ferrers, 


HOW LORD WILLIAM DE LAPOLE 
Duke of Suffolke was worthily baniſhed, for 
abuſing his King, and cauſing the deſirudtion 
of the good Duke Humfrey, Anno 
' "Dom. 1450. 


p Eauic is the hap whereto all men be bound, 
} I meane the death, which no eſtate may flic: 
—— {> Buttobe baniſht, headed, and then drown'd 
MK (@ In finke of ſhame from top of honors hie, 
T > Was neuer man ſo ſernu'd I thinke but I, 
Wherefore Ba/dwine amongſt the reſt byright, 
Iclaime of thee my wofull caſe to write, 


My only life in all points may ſuffice, © 


' To ſhew haw baſe all baits of Fortune be, 


Which thaw like yce,through heate of enuies eyes, _ 
Of vicious deeds which _ poflcfied me. 
Good hap with vice, long time cannotagree, 

Which bring beſt Fortunes to the baſe fall, . 

And happieſt hap to.enuie to bethrall, 


Called I was William Dala Poole, 
Of Suffolke Duke in Queene IHMargarets daies, 
Thatfound the meanc Duke, Hamfreys blood to coole; - 
Whoſe worthie a&ts deſerye eternallpraile, . 
Whereby I note that Fortegne caunot raiſe gt; 

Any aloft, withous ſpmeothers vwrackes - 
But 
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Duke of Southfolke. 
But 2s the waters which doe breake the walles 
Doe loſe their courſe they had within the ſhore, 
Anddaily rotting ſtinke within their ſtalles, 
For fault of mouing which they found before : 
Euen ſothe tate that ouer high is bore, 
Doth loſe the life of peoples loue ithad, 
Androtsit ſelfe ynrtill it fall to bad, 


For while I was but Earle, ech man was glad. 
Tofay and doe the beſt by me y might: 
AndFortune euer fince I was alad, 
Did ſmile ypon me with a chearefull Fight, 
For when my King had doubed me a Knight 
And ſent me forth to ſerue at warre in France, 
My luckly ſpeed mine honour did enhance, 


Where, to omit the many feates I wrought 
Vader others guide, I do remember one, | 
Which with my ſouldiers valiantly was fought, 
None other Captaine ſaue my af, alone, 
Imeane not now th'apprinze of Pucell Ione 

In which attempt my trauaile was not ſmall, 


Though Burgoyne Duke had then the praiſe of all, 


Theliege of Awmarle is the featTI praiſe: 
Aftong built Towne, with caſtels,walles,and yaults, 
With men and weapon armd at all aſfaies : 
To which I gaue nigh fiue times five aſſaults, 
Till at the laſt they yeelded it for naughts. 
YetLord Rambears moſt like a valiant Knight, 
Defended itaslong as ere he might, 


But whatpreuailed it theſe townes to winne, 

Which ſhortly after muſt be loſt againe? 

WherebyT fee there is more glory in 

The keeping things, then is in their attaine : 

To getand keepe nor, is bur loſle and paine, 
Therfore ought me 


rouide to ſaue their winnings 


| lnallattempts, elſe loſe they theit beginnings, 
DN Os Aa 3- 
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42 William de la Pole 
Becauſe we could not keepe the townes we won, 
For they were more then we might eaſily weeld, 


One yeare yndid what wein ten had done t 
Enuie at home, treaſon abroad, did yeeld 


Kino Ch:rlerhisRealme of France,made barren field: 


Forbloodie warrcs had waſtedall encreaſe, 


Which caus'd the Popehelp necd to ſue for peace, 


So that in Touraine at the towne of Tours 

Duke Charles and other for their Prince appered, 
So did Lord Roſe and Ithen Earle, forours : 

And when we ſhewed wherein cach other dered, 
 Weſought out meanesall quarels to haue clered, 
Whercin the Lords of Germanie, of Spaine, 

Of Hungaric, and Denmarke, tooke great paine, 


But fith we conld no finall peace induce, 
For neither would the others couenants heare, 
For eightcene months we did concludea truce: 
And whyeas friends welay together there, 
Becauſe my warrant d1d me thercin beare, 
To makeaperfit peace and through accord, 
Iſoughta mariage for my ſoueraigne Lord. 


And for the French Kings daughters were too ſmall, 

I fancied moſt Dame © Margaret his niece, 

Alouely Ladie beautifull andall, 

Faire ſpoken, pleaſant, and a Princely piece, 

In wit and learning matchleſfle hence to Greece, 
Duke Rayners heire of Aniow, King by ſtile 
OfNaples, Ieruſfalem, and Sicil Ile, 


But ereIcould the grant of her attaine, 
All thatour King had of herfatherslands, 
As Maunts the towne, the countie whole of Maine, 
And moſt of Aniowduchie in our hands, 
Ididrelcaſe him by afſured bands, 

And asfor dowrie with her none ſought, 


Ithoughtno peace could be too deerely bought. 


Þ 


And 


Duke of Southfolke. 
And when this matiage throwly was agreed 
Although my King was glad of ſuch amake, 
His yacle Hamfrey hated ifindeed, 
Becauſe _ his precontra&t he brake, 
Made with the heire of the Earle of Arminacke, 

Anoble maid with ſtore of goods endowed, 

Which more then this with loſle the Duke allowed. - 
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But loue and beautie in the King ſo wrought, 

That neither gaine or promiſe he regarded, 

Butſet his vncles counſell ill at nought ; 

And for my paines I highly was awarded, 

Thus vertue {tarues, but lulifood muſt belarded, 
ForImade Marqueſſe went to France againe, 
And brought this bride vnto my Soucraigne, | - 


Athome becauſe Duke Hemfrey aye repined, | 
Calling their match aduoutrie (as it was) | oF 
The Queene did moue me, erſt thereto enclined, ; 
To helpe to bring him to his Requiem maſle, 
Which ith it could for no crime come to paſſe, 

His life and doings were ſo right and<clere, 

Tinough priuy murder we brought himto hisbere, 


Thusrighteouſneſſe brought Hymmfreyto rebuke, 
Becauſc he would no nickednefſe allow, 
Bur for my doings I was made a Duke, | 
So Fortune can both bend and ſmooth her brow 
On whom ſhe liſt, not paſſing why or how, 
O Lord how high, how ſoone he did me raiſe, 
How faſt ſhe fill'd me both with prayes and praile ! 


TheLords and Commons both of like aſſent, - 
Beſought my ſqueraigne kneeling on their knees, 
For torecord my deeds in the Parlamcnr, 
As deeds deſerving cuerlaſting fees. 
Inwhich attempt they did nolabourlecſe, 

For they ſet nor my praiſe ſo faft in flame, 

As he wasrcadic toreward the ſame. 
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But note the end : my deedsſo worthie deemed 

Of King,of Lords,and Commons all together, 

Were ſhortly after treaſons falſe eſteemed, 

Andall mencurſtQueene —_— comming hither: 

For {barles the French King in his feats not lither, 
When we had rendred Rayner,Maunts,and Maine, 
Found meane to win all Normandie againe, 


This made the people curſe the mariage 
4 it the cauſe of cuery lofle : ; 


Wherefore atme with open mouth they rage, 


Affirming me thaue brought the Realme to moſle : 
When King and Queene ſaw thingsthus go acroſle, 
To quietall a Parlament they called, 
Andcauſed me inpriſonto be thralled, 


And ſhortly after brought me forth abrode, 
Which made the Commons more then double wood: 
And ſome with weapons would haue laid on lode, 
If their grand Captaine Blewberd in hismood 
Had not in time with wiſdome been withſtood: 

But though that he and more were executed, 


The people Rill their worſt againſtme bruted, 


And ſoapplied the Parliament with billes, 
Of hainous wrongs and open traiterous crimes, 


That King and Queene were forſtagainſt their willes, 
From place to place tadiourne it diuers times, 


For Princes power is like the ſandie limes, 


Which muſt perforce giueplace ynto the waue, 
Or ſue the windie ſourges when they raue. 


Theirlife was not more deare to them thenT, 
Which made them ſearchall ſhifts to ſaue me ill, 
But aye my foes ſuch faults did on metric, 
That topreſerue me from a worſer ill, 
The King was faine full fore againſt his will, 

For hue yeares ſpace to nd me in exile, - 

In hope to hauereſtor'd me ina while, 


But 
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Bur marke how vengeance waiteth vpon vice, 

To ſhun this ſtorme, in ſayling towards France, 

A Pirats Barke, that was of little price, 

Encountred me vpon the ſeas by chance, 

Whoſe Captaine there tooke meas inatrance, 
Letpaſſemy ſhips, with all their frait and load, 
Andled me backe againe to Douer road, 


Where ynto me recounting all my faults, 

As murthering of Duke Hamfrey in his bed, 

And how Ihad brought all the Realme to naughts, 

Cauſing the King vnlawfully towed, 

There was no grace but I muſt loſe my head. 
Wherefore 6 made me ſhriue me in his bote, 
Andon the brinke my necke in two he ſinote, 


This was mine end : which was by reaſon due 

Tome, and ſuch as others deaths procure, 

Therefore be bold to write, for it is true, 

That whoſo doth ſuch praGtiſe pur in vre, 

Ofdue reward at laſt ſhall be moſt ſure, | 
For God is iuſt, whoſe ſtroke delayed long, 
Doth light at laſt with paine more ſharpe and ſtrong, 


: I. Baldwine. 

HOW IACK CADE NAMING HIM- 
SELFE Mortimer, TRAYTEROVSLY 
rebelling againſt his King, in Iune, Ano 
1450. was for histreaſons and cruell doings 
worthilie puniſhed, 


EG EST 'HallI it Fortune call, or m froward folly,, 
Pe Ju That raisdme yp and laid medowne below ? 


FM VI) Or was it courage that made me ſo iolly, 

FB Which of the ſtares and bodies greement grow? 
Hz” Whatere it were this one point ſure I know, 
Which ſhall be meete for euery man to marke ; 


Ourluſt and willes our euils chiefely warke. 


34.6 ack (ade. 
It may be well that Planets doe encline, 
And our complexions moue our mindes toill, 
Bur ſuch isreaſon, that they bring to fine 
No worke vnayded of ourluſt and will : 
For hcauen and earth are ſubie& both to skill, 
The will of God rul th all it is ſo ſtrong, 
Man may by kill guide thingsthat to him long, 


Though luſt be ſtout, and will enclin'd to nought, 
This Pri by mixture, that by heauens courſe, 
Yet through the grace God hath in reaſonrought 
And giuenman, no luſt nor will to courſe, 
But may be ſtaied or ſwaged of the ſourle, 

So that it ſhall innothing force the minde 

To worke our woe, or leaue the proper kind, 


But though this grace be giuen to ſome man 

To rule the will, and keepe the mind aloft, 

Yet fewthere be'mong(t men that vie it can, 

Theſe worldly pleaſures tickle vs ſo oft : 

The ſpirit weake, and will ſtrong, fleſhis ſoft, 
And yeeldes it ſelfe to pleaſure that it loueth, 
And halesthe mind to that it moſtreproueth, 


Now if this hap whereby we yceld our mind 
To luſt and will, be Fortune as we name her, 
Then is ſhe iuſtly called falſe andblind, 
Andno reproch can be too much to blame her : 
Yetis the ſhame our owne when ſo we ſhame her, 
For ſure this hap if it berightly knowne, 
Comes of our ſelues, aud ſo the blame our owne, 


For whoſo liueth inthe ſchoole of skill, 

And medleth not with any worldsaffaires, 

Forlaketh pomps and honors, that doe ſpill 

The minds recourſe to Graces quiet Raires, 

His ſtate no Fortune by no meane appaires : 
For Fortune is the only foe of thoſe 


Which to the world their wretched willes diſpoſe, 


Among 
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Among which fooles (marke Baldvine) 1 am one, 
That would not ſtay my ſelfe in mine eſtate ; 
Ithought to rule but to obay to none, 
And therefore fell I with my King atbate, 
Andtotheend I mighthim better mate, 

Tohn (Iortimer I cauſ'd my ſelfe be called, 

Whoſe kingly bloud the Henries nigh had thrall 'd, 


This ſhift I'vs'd the people to perſiwade 
Tolcauetheir Prince, on my fide more to ſticke, 
Whereas indeed my fathers name was Cade, 
Whoſe noble ftocke was neuer worth a flicke, 
Buttouching wit I was both ripe and quicke, 
Had ftrengrh of limmes large ſtature,comely face, 
Which made men weene my linage were not bale, 


And ſeeing ſtoutnes ſtucke by men in Kent, 

Whoſevaliant hearts refuſe none enterpriſe, 

Withfalſe perfivafions ſtraight to them I went, 

Andſaidthey ſuffered too great injuries : 

By meane whereof I cauſed themto riſe, 
Andbattaile-wiſe to come toBlacke Heath plaine, 
And thencetheir griefes vnto the King complaine. 


Who being deafe (as men ſay) on that care, 
For we deſired releaſe of ſublidies, 
Refuſed roughly our requeſts to heare,, 
Andcame againſt vs as his enemies: 
But weto ſtay him ſought out ſubtilties, 
Remou'd our Campe, and backe to Senock went, 
After whom the Sraffords with their power were ſent.. - 


Sec here how Fortune ſetting vs a flote, 
Brought to our nets a portion of our pray. 
For why, the Staffords with their army hote,. 
Aſſailed ys at Senocke where welay : 
rom whence alive they parted notaway. 
Which when the Kings retinue vnderftood, 
_ . Theyallaffirm'dmy quazelltobe good; : 
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Which caus'd the King and Queene whomall did hate, 
Toraiſe theircampe, and ſuddenly depart : 

And thatthey might the peoples grudge abate, 
T'impriſon ſome full ſore again their hart, 
Lord Saye was one, whom I made after ſmart, 
For when the Sraffords and their hoſt was ſlaine, 
Ty Blackheath field I marched backe againe, 


And where the King would nothing heare before, 
Now was he glad to ſend to know my mind: 
AndT thereby enflamed much the more, 
Refuſ'd his grants, ſo folly made me blind, 
For this he flew and left Lord Scales behind, - 
To helpe the Towne and ftrenghten London Tower, 
Towards which I marched forward with my power: 


And found thereall things atmine owne defire : 
 Tentred London, did there whatT lift, 
The Treaſurer, Lord Saye, I did conſpire 
To haue condemned : whereof when Imiſt, 
(For he by law my malice did reſiſt) 
By force I tooke him in Guildhall from th'heape, 
And headed him before the crofle in Cheape, 


His ſonne in law James Cromer Shrief of Kent 
I caught at Mile-end where as then he lay, 
Beheaded him and on apoleI ſent 
His head to London where his fathers lay, 
With theſe two headsI madea prety play, 
For pight on poles T bare them through the ftreer, 
And for my ſport made ech kifle other ſyect, 


Then brake I —_ forth whom I wold, 
And vs'd the City asithad been mine : 
Tooke from the Merchants money, ware and gold 
From ſome by force, from other ſome by fine, 
This at the length did cauſe them to repine, 
. Sothat Lord Scalesconſenting with the Maire, 
Forbad ys to their City to repaite, | 


Lack Cade: \ 

For all this while mine hoſt in Southwarke lay, 

Who when they knew our paſſage was denied, 

Came boldly to the bridge and made a fray, 

For in we would, the townes men vs defied: : 

But when with ſtrokes we had the matter tried, 
We wan the bridge and ſetmuch part on fire, 
This done to Southwarke backe we did retire, 


The morow after came the Chancellour, 
With general! pardon for my men, halfe gone, 
Which heard and read, the reſt within an houre, 
Shranke all away each man to ſhift for one, 
And when I ſaw they left me poſtalone, 
Idid diſguiſe me like a Knight ofthe poſt, . 
Andinto Suſſex rode, all hops was loſt, 


And thereT lurked ill that curſed coyne, 
That reſileſſe begle ſought and found me our, 
For ſtraight the King by promiſe did enioyne 
' Athouſand marke to whomſocuer mought 
Apprend my corps,which made them ſeeke about : 
Among the which one «Alexander Iden > | 


Found out the hole, wherein the Foxe was hidden, 


ButereIfell, I put himto his trumps, 
Foryeeld I would not while my hands would hold, 
Buthope of money made him ſtir his ſtumps, 
Andro aſſault me valiantly and bold. 
Two hqures and more our combat was not cold, 
Tillatthe laſt he lent me ſuch a ftroke, 
That downe I fell and neuer after ſpoke, 


Then was my carcaſe caried like a hog, 

To Southwarke borow where it lay a night, 

The next day drawne to Newgate likea dog, 

All men reioycing atthe rufu!l ighr: 

Then were on poles my perboil'd quarterspight, 
And ſetaloft for vermine rodeuour; 
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Full little know we wretches what we do, 
When wepreſume our Princes to refiſt. 
We warre with God, againft hisglorieto, 
That placeth in his office whom he liſt : 
Therefore was neuer traytour yet but miſt 
The marke he ſhot, and came to ſhamefull end, 
Nor neuer ſhall till God be forſt to bend, 


God hath ordain'd the power, all Princesbe 
His Lieutenants or deputies in Realmes, 
Againſt their foes therefore fighteth he, 
And as his enmies driues them to extreames, 
Their wiſe deuices prouebut doltiſh dreames, 
No ſubie& ought for any kind of cauſe 
To force the Prince, but yeeld him tothe layes, 


Wherefore O Baldwine warne men followreaſon, 
* Subdue their willes, and be not Fortunes ſlaues, 
A ſhamefull end doth euer follow treaſon, 
There is no truſt in rebels, raſcall knaues, 
In Fortunelefle, which worketh as the waues ; 
From whoſe aſſaults who liſteth to Rand free 
Muſt follow skill, and ſo contented bee. : 
; W, Balawine, 


THE TRAGEDIE OF EDMVND DVKE- 


OF SOMMERSET, SLAINE IN THE FIRST 
batraileat Saint 1/bares, the 23. day of May, 
inthc'32, yeare of Heyrie the fixt, Anno 
Dom. 145 4. 


2&fOme I fu ppoſc are borne ynfortunate, 

Elſe good endeuours could not ill ſucceed, 
What ſhallI call it?ill fortune or fate, 
That ſome mens attempts haue neuer good ſpeed, 
Their trauell thankleſſe, all bootleſſe - heed, 

Where other vnlike in working or skill, 
\ Out wreſtle the world, apd wealdit at will. . 
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Ofthe firſt number I count my ſelf one, | 
Toall niſhapI weene predeſtinate, 
Beleeue me Bald vinethere be few or none, 
To whom Fortune was euer more ingrate. 
Make thou therefore my life a caueate, - | 

That whoſo with force will worke againſt kind, 

Saileth (as who faith) againſt the ſtreame and winde, 


For I of Somimerſet Duke Edwwnd hight, 

Extra&by deſcent from Lancaſter line, 

Were itby follic, or Fortunes deſpite, 

Or byill ape of ſome crooked ligne, 

Of mine attempts could neuer ſee good fine : 
What ſo I began did ſeldome well end: _ - 
God from ſuch Fortune all good men defend, - 


Where thought to ſaue, moſtpartT did ſpill, 
For good hap with me wasalway at warre. - 
Thelinage of Yorke whom TIbare ſo ill, | 
Bymy ſpite became bright as the morning ſtar, 


us ſomewhiles men make when faine they would mar, 
Themore ye lop trees, the greaterthey grow, 
The more ye ſtop ſtreames, the higher they flow. 


Maugremy fpite, his fame grew the more, 
And mine, as the Moone in the wane, waxt leſſe: 
For hauing the place which he had before, , 
Gouernour 0 rance,needs I muſt confeſle, 
That lotwas Normandie without redrefle, 
Yet wrought I alwaies that wit might contriue, 
But whatdoth it boote with the flreame to ftriue? | 


Bornewas Incither towarreneto peace, 

For Mars was maligne toallmy whole trade 2 
y birth Tbeleeue was in /oxes decreaſe, * 

When Cancer in his courſe being retrograde, . 

Declined from So! to Satwrnumus ade, - 
Where aſpes were good, oppoſites did matte. . - 
So grew mine ynhap both in peace and warres....")  -. 


A ſtrange natiuitic in calcufation, * ' - 

As all my liues courſe didafter well declare, | 

Whereof in briefe to makerelation,  - 

That other by me may learnetobeware, 

' Ouerlight credence was cauſe of mycare, 
And' want of foreſight in giuing afſent 

To condemne HwumfreythatDuke innocent, 


Humfrey Tmeane that was the ProteRour, 
Duke of Gloceſter of the royall blood, 
Solong as he was EnglandsdireCtour, - | 
King Henries title tothe Crowne was good, 
This Prince as apiller moſt tedfaſtly ſtood, 
Or like aprop ſet vnder a vine, 


In ate to vpholdall Lancaſters line. 


O heedleſſe truſt, vynware ofharme to come; | - 
Ormalice headlong ſwiſtto ſerue fond will, 
Did euer madnefſe man ſo much benome 
Of prudent forecaſt, reaſon, wit, andskill, 
As me blind -Bayardcenſenting to ſpilt - © 
The blood of my cofin, myrefuge and tay, 
To my deſtrutionmaking open way? - 


Solong as the Duke bare the ſtroke and fivay, 

So long no Rebels quarels durſt begin: 

But when the poſt was pulled once away,  -- 

Which ſtood to yphold the King and his kin, 

Yorke and his banders proudly preaſedin 4 
Tochallenge the Crowne by title of right, 
Beginning with law and ending with might, 


Abroad went bruits in countrey anditowne 

That Yorke of England wasthe heire true; 

And how Henrie had vſurped the Crowne 

Againſtall ri ght, which all the Realme mightrue, 

The people then embracing titles new, 
Irkeſome of preſentand longing for change, 
Aſented ſoonebecauſe theylouetorange, ' © 
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True is the text which wee in ſcripture read; | 
Ve terreills, cuins rex efb puer, Fr? 
Woe to thar land whereof a child is head, 
Whether child or childiſh, the caſe is one ſure : 
Where Kings bee yong, we dayly ſee in vre, 
The people awle ſle, by weakenes of their head, 
Leade their liues lawleſſe;hauing none to dread, 


Andno lefſe true is this textagaine, 
Beataterra cuins rex eft nobilis, 
Bleft is the land where a ſtout King doth raine, 
Wherein good peace ech man poſleſfeth his, 
Where ill men feare to fault or doamiſſe, 
Wherea ſtout Prince is preſt, with ſivord in hand, 
At home and abroad his enemies to withſtand, 


In caſe King Hexry had beene ſuch a one, 

Hardy and ſtout as his fathers afore, 

Long mought he haue ſate inthe royall throne, 

Without any feare of common vprore. 

But dayly his weakeneſſe ſhewed more and more, 
Which boldnefſe gaue to the aduerfary band, 
Tofpoile him at laſtboth of life and land. 


His humble heart was nothing vonknowen, 
Tothegallants of Yorke and their retinue : 
Apground lying low is ſoone ouerflowen, 
And ſhored houſes cannot long continue : 
loints cannot knit where as ts no finew. 
And ſoa Prince, not dread 2s well as loued, 
Is fromhis place by praRtiſe ſoone remoued, 


WellmoughtI ſee, had Inot wanted braine, 

The worke begun to vndermine the ſtate, 

bes: w chiefe linke was looſed from the chaine, 
ndthat ſome durſt ypon bloud royall grate, 

How tickle a hold hal I of mine eſtate? 
When the chiefe poſtlay flat yponthe lore, 
MoughtnotIthinke my i= mn ext the dore? 
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So moughtI alſo dame Sp the Queene, 
By meane of whom this miſchiefe firſt began, 
Did ſhe (trow ye) her ſelfe not ouerweene 
Death to procure to that molt worthy man ? 
Which ſhe and hers afterward mought well ban, 
On whom did hang (as I before haue ſaid) 
Her husbands life, his honour and his ayd, 


For whilſt he jiued which was our ſtable ſtay, 
Yorke and his impes were kept as vnder yoke, 
But when the Piller remoued was away, 

Then burſt out flame, that late before was ſinoke, 
The traytour couert then calt off his cloke, 
And fronyhis den came forth in open light, 
With titles blind which he ſer forth for right, 


But this tobring about, him firſt behoued 

The King and his kin aſunder for to ſet : 

Who being perforce orpraQtiſe remoued, 

Then had they avoided the principall let, 

Which keptthe ſought pray ſo long from the net: 
The next point ah was, themſclues to place 
In rule aboue the reſt, next ynto his Grace; 


Therefore was I firſt whom they put out of place, 
No cauſe pretending but the common- weale, 
The Crowne of England was the very caſe, 
Why to the Commons they burned p i zeale, 
My faults were cloks their praQtiſe to conceale, 
LT In counſaile hearing conſider the intent, 
For in pretence of truth treaſon oft is ment. 


So theirpretence wasonly to remoue .. : . / 
 Counſfaile corrupt fromplace aboutthe King. 
But O ye Princes,you it doth behoue 
This caſeto conſtrueasno fained thing, \ 
That never traytour did ſubdue his King, ; - - IDE 
But for his plar, ere he.ceuld furder wade,. /.: ,- '::-/ 
Againſt his friends che quazell ff hee made. '-  -/{ kn F 
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Andifby hap he could ſobring about, . ts 087; 

"Them to ſubdue at his owne wiſh and will, 

Then would hee wax ſoarrogantand tour, 

That noreaſon his outrage might fulfill, 4 

But to proceed ypon his purpoſe ſtill ; 
Til King and counfaile brought were in one caſe: 
Such is their folly torebels to giue place, 


Soforthe fiſh caſting forth a net, 
The next point was in driuing out theplat, 
Commonsto cauſe in rage to fume and fret, 
Andtorebell, I cannot tell for what, 
Requiring redrefle of this and of char : 
Whoif they ſpeed, the ſtander at receit 
Graſp will the pray, for which he doth await, 


Thenby ſurmiſe of ſome thing pretended, 
Such todiſplace as they may well ſuſpect, 
Like to withſtand their miſchiefe intended, 
Andintheir toomes their banders to ele, 
The aduerſe party proudely to reieQ, 
Andthen with reports the ſimple toabuſe, 
And when theſe ro faile, open force to vſc, 


So this Dukes traines were couertand not ſcene, 
Which ment no leſſe, that he moſtpretended, 
Like toa Serpent couert vnder greene, 
Tothe wealepublique ſeemed wholly bended : 
Zealous hee was, and would haue all things mended, 
But by that mendment nothing els he ment 
Butto be King, to that marke was his bent. 


| Forhadhebeene plaine, as he ment indeed, 
Henryto depoſe ' 2m the royaltplace, 
His haſte had been waſte, and much worſe his ſpeed, 
The King then ſtanding in his peoples grace. 
This Duke thereforeſer forth a goodly face, 
As 0nethat ment no quarell for the Crowne, 


Such as bare rule he only would pur downe., 
Bb 2 But 
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Bur all for nought fo long as I bare ſtroke 
Serued theſe drifts, and prouedall vyaine: 
The beſthelp then was people to prouoke, 

To make commotion and vprores amaine : 

Which to appeaſe the King himſelfe was faine, 
From Blacke Heath in Kent to ſend me to the Tower, 
Such was the force of rebels in that hower. 


- 


Thetroublous ſtorme yet therewith was not ceaſed, 
For Yorke was bent his purpoſe to purſue, 

Who ſcing how ſpeedily I wasreleaſed, 

Andill ſucceſle of ſufferance to enſue : 

- Then like /#das vnto his Lord vatrue, 

Efteeming time loſt any longer to defarre, 

By Warwickes ayd proclaimed open warre., 


At S.Albanes towne both our hoſtes did meete; 
Which to try afield was no equall place, 
Forſt we were to fight in cuery lane and ftreete, 
No feare of foes could make me ſhun the place :. 
There I and Warwicke fronted face to face, 
At an Inne dore, the Caftle was the figne, 
Where with a ſword was cut my fatall line. 


Oft was I warned to come in Caſtle none, ” 
Hauing no miſtruſt of any common figne, 
I didimagine a Caſtle built with tone, 
For of no InneI could the fame divine : 
In Prophets skill my wit was neuer fine, 
A foole is he that fuch vaine dreames doth dred,; 
And more foole he that will by thembeled.. 


My life loſt in that valuckly place, 

With many Lords that hang to my part : 

The ſtout Earle Percy had nobetter grace, 

Clyfford couragious could not ſhun the dart, 

Buckingham heir was at this mortal] mart, 
Babthorp th'Attyraey with his «kill in law, 
In pleading heere appeared yeryraw. 

he | 


King 


Richard Plantagenet &c. 
The Duke of Herford, Herrie Bolenbroke,” 
Of whom Duke Mowbray told thee now of late, 
' When void of cauſe he had King Richard toke : 
He murdered him, vſurped his eſtate, 
Without all right or tle, fauing hate : 
* Ofothers rule; orlovero rule atone: ©- 

Theſe two excepted;title had henone; 


TheRealme and Crowne was Eamund Mortimers, 
Whoſe father Rogey was King Richards heire : 
Which cauſed Henriexnd the Lantafters ' 
Toſecke all ſhiftour houſholdsro appaire, ' © - - * 
For ſure he was to fit befide the chaire, 0 + 
Were weof power to claime our lawfull right, -' 
Againſt vsthereforc he did all he might, 


His curſed onneenſyed his cruettpath, 
And keptmy guiltlefſe cofinfiraitin duranee: 
For whommy father hard entreated hath, 
But living hopeleſſe ofhisliues aſſurance, 
He thought itbeſt by politike procurance, - | 
Toſlay the King, and fo reſtore his friend: 
Which brought himſelfets an infamousend, 


For when King Heyrie of that name the fift, | 
Had ane my father in his conſpiracie, bh 
He from Sir Edrmwndall the blame toſhift, 
Wasfaine to fay theFrenchKing Charlerhisalley '*'* + 
Had hired him this trayteronsaRrotrie, '- 
For which condemned ſhortly he was flaine, + 
In helping right this was my fathers gaine, 


Thus when the linage of the ortimers oO 

Was made away by his yſurping ling”! +>" 5 Lun 1 tre we 

Some hang'd, ſome flaine, ſome pine priſoners, *' 

Becauſe the Crownebyri phr of law was mine, 

Theyganae faſtagainſtmeto repine, - 
In carealyraies left] ſhould it ſome ſtrife, 

For guiltic hearts haiſencuer quietlife,”- © 


va. 


362 | Richard Plantagenet | 


Yetatthelaſtin Hernries dayes the faxr,.” 
It was reſtored to my fathers lands, 


Made Duke of Yorke :where through my mind I fixt 


To get the Crowne and Kingdome inmy hands, 
For aidewherein I knit aſſured bands: -:;;- 
With Nezils tocke, whoſe daughter wasmy make, 
Who for no woe would eues meforfake;. -. - 


O Lord whathap had Ithrough mariage, | 
Foure goodly boyesin youth my wife ſhe bore, 
Right valiant men and prudent fortheirage, -. 

- Such brethren ſhee hadand pantiatiees ETAL 
As none haderſt, nor any ſhall haue more:-' |; 


The Earle of Salisbury, and his ſonne of Warwicke, 


Were matchleſle men from Barbary to Barwicke, 


Through helpe of whom and Fortunes loucly looke, © |, | - 


Ivndertooke toclaimemy lawfullright, , ';-/':; + -- 
And to abaſh ſuch as againſtmetooke, | -. | 
Iraiſed power at all pointspreſtofight : .. '. 
Of whom the chiefe that chiefly bare me ſpight 
Was Sommerſet the Duke, whom to my | 


In alway ſought, through ſpite, ſpigeito: eftroy.. Ei 


And maugre him, fo ch6ice lo was my chance, 


Yeathough the Queene thatallrul'd tooke hispart, 
' Itwice barerule in _—_ and France, 


And laſt Lieutenantin Ireland, where my hart - 
Found remedy for euery kinde of ſmart, : 


For through the loue my doings there did breed, wy 


Thad their helpe atalltimesin my need. / 
This ſpitefull Duke, his filly King and Queene, 


With armedhoGsIthrice met. in the field,: | - 


Thefirſt ynfoughtthrouph treaty made betweene, ' 

The ſecond joind, ns the King did yeeld, * 

The Duke was ſlaine, the Queeneenforft to ſhield 
Her ſelfe by flight. The third the Queene did fight, 
Where I was ſlaine being ouer marche by might, ' | 


I Duke of Nerks: \ 


Before thislaſt were otherburtailes threes © 11! 1+ 


The firſt the Earle of Salisþury tedalone, ' /' © 

And fought on Blorcheath, and gorviRtory : 

Tn the next I with kinffolke euery one, 

But ſeeing our ſouldiers tale vnto our fone; 
We warely brake — ona night, et 
Difſolu'd our hoſt, and rooke'our ſelues to flight: - 


ThisBoy andI inIreland did vs faue, 
Mine eldeſt ſonne with Warwicke and his father 
To Calais got, whence bythe read I gaue - 
came againe to-London, and did gather * | 
Another hoſt, whereof I pake no rather : ' + 
And met our foes, ſlewe many a Lord and Knight, 
Andtookthe King and draue the Queene to flight: 


This doneIcame to England all in haſte,” 

To make a claime*vnto the Realme ahd Crowne: 

Andinthe houſe while parliament did laſt, 

Tinthe Kings ſeate boldly fate me downe, 

Andclaimed it, whereat the Lords did frowne, 
But what for that ? E.did ſo well proceed, 
Thatallatlaſtconfeſt it mine indeed. 


Butfith the King had raigned now ſo long, 
They would he ſhould continue till he died, 
tothe endthat then none did me wrong, 
In ech place heire apparant they me cried, 
Butfiththe Queene andothers this denied; 7 3 
Iſped me towards the North where then ſhee lay; 
In minde by force to cauſe her to obay. | 


Whereof ſhe warnd prepard a mighty powre, 
Anderethatmine were attogether ready, *  - 
Came ſift to Sandale andbefieged my bowre: 
Wherelike a beaſt I was ſoraſhand heady, 
ThatoutI would, there could beno remedy, 
With ſcant five thouſand ſouldiers, to affaile 
Foure timcs ſo many; encamprto moRtauaile.. 


264 Richard Dlantagenet 
And ſo wasſlaine at firſt :and while my child-- LS HIT 
Scarce twelue ycare old, ſought ſecretlytoparty'..._. 
That cruell Clifford, Lord, nay Lorell wilde 
While th'infant wept, and prayed himrue his ſmart, 
Knowing what he was, with dagger cloue his heart: . 
This done, he came toth'campe whereTlay dead, 
Deſpoil'd my corps and cutaway my head. ':::. , i; jt 


Which with a painted paper Crowne thereon, 

He for a preſent ſent ynto the Queene : 

And ſhe for ſpite commanded it anon -. -- oeilg3of 

To Yorke faſt by : where, thatitmightbe ſcene, ::.: 11) 17 

They placed it where other traytours beene.. 
This miſchiefe Fortune did meafter death. 
Such was my life, and ſuch my loſe of breath, 


Wherefore ſee Bal/dwine that thou ſetit forth,  --:- .: - 

To th'end the fraud of Fortune-may be knowen, - ; 

That eke all Princes well may weigh the worth 

Ofthings, for which the ſeeds of warre be ſowen: - 

| No ſtate ſo ſure but ſoone is ouerthrowen. If Þo; 

TY No worldly good can counterpoize thepriſe, - 1. + 
Ofhalfe the paines that may thereof ariſe, ':. '(- 


Better it were toloſe a piece of right, es 

Then limbes and life in ſtriving for the ſame: 

It is not force of friendſhip nor of might, _ 

But God that cauſeth things to froor frame, 

Not wit but lucke doth wield the winners game. : ' * 
Wherefore if we our follies would refraine, 
Time would redrefle all wrongs we void of paine. 


. L "4+ 0 Fu 
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V'Vherefore warne Princes not to wadein war 
For any cauſe exceptthe Realmes defence :; . A noo 
Their troublous titles are vaworthie far +. - 1ig't u6tD 
The blood, the life, the ſpoile ofinnocence: 
Of friends, of foes behold my fouleexpence, 
And neuer the neere : beſt thereforetarie time, 


. So right ſhall raigne, and quier calme each crime. - 


HoW 


Edmund Duke of Somerſet. 
King Hevrie thus difarmedof his bands, 
His friends and followers wanting afliſtence, 
Was made a prey vnto hisenemies hands, 
Depriued ofpower and Princely reuerence, 
And as 2 pupill void of all experience, 

Innocent plaine, and ſimplie witted, 

Was as a Lambe vnto the Wolfe committed, 


or 


AParliamentthen was called with ſpeed, 
AParliament ? nay, a plaine conſpiracie, 
When againſt right ie was decreed, 
That after the death of the fixt Hermrie, 
Yorke ſhould ſucceed vnto the regaltie, 
Andin his life the charge andproteRion, 
OfKing and Realme at the Dukes direction, 


And thus was Yorke declared ProteRour, 

ProteRtour ſaid I? nay, Proditor plaine : 

Arancke rebell the Princes directour, 

A vaſfall toleade his Lord and Soueraigne. 

What honeſt heart would not conceiue diſdaine 
To ſee the foot ſurmount aboue the head? 
Amonſter is in ſpite of nature bred. 


Some happily heere will moue afarther doubt, 
And asfor Yorkes partalledge an elderright: 
Obraineleſſe how that ſo run in and out, 
Whenlength of time aſtate hath firmely pight, 
And good accord bathputall ftrife to flight, 
Wereit not better ſuch titles ſtill ro ſleepe, 
Then all aRealme about the triall weepe ? 


From the female came Yorke. and all his ſeed, 
And we of LaxcaFer fromthe heire male, 
Of whom three Kings in orderdid ſucceed, 
By iuſtdeſcent : this isno fained tale. 
Who would haue thought that any Rtorme or gale 
Our ſhip could ſhake, having ſuch anker hold? 
NoneIthinke ſure, vnleſſe + God ſowould, 
01:8 Bb 3 - : After 


After this hurlethe King wasfaineto flee”: + #1 ni 
Northwardinpoſt, for ſuccour andrelecfe} '-  Þ t 6 +: 
O bleſſed God how ſtrange itwas toſee, '* j" 
Arightfull Prince purſued asatheeſe ::: 
- Tothee O England, what can be more repreefe? 
Then to purſue thy Prince with armed hand, 
What greater ſhame may be to any land? 


358 Edmund Duke of Sommerſet, » 


Traytours did triumph, true men lay in duſt, 
Reuing and robbing roilted euery where, 
VVill ood for skill, and law obeyed luſt, | 
Mighttrode downeright,of King there wasno feare, 
The title was tried only by ſhield and ſpeare; 

All which vnhaps that they were not foreſcene, 


Suffolke was in fault, whorculed King and Queene, 


Some heere perhaps, do lookeIſhoildaccuſe 
My ſelfe of fleight, or ſubtiltiexyniuft, -- ': .. : 
VVherein I ſhould my Princes earesabuſe: . 
Againſt the Duke, to bring him in miftruſt : 
Some part whereof, though needs confeſſe Imuſt, 
My fault only confiſtedin conſent, 0 7 
Leaning to my foes, whereofTdo repent. : ': 


P Ts 


If1 at firſt when brands began to ſmoke, 
The ſparkes to quench by any way had fought, 
Neuer had England felt this mortall troke, 
VVhich now too late lamenting helperh nought, 
Two points of wit, too dearely haue I bought, 
The firſt, that better is timely to forcſee, 
Then after ouerlate a counſellour tobee, 


The ſecond is, not eafily to aſſent' - | 
Toaduice own againſt thy fairhfullfriend, 
But ofthe ſpeakerpondertheintent, © + 
The meaning full, the point, and finall end. 
A Saintinſhew, inproofe is found a Feend, » 
The fubtill man the fimpleto abuſe, 
Much pleaſant fpeechandeloquencedoth vie, had 


359 


Edmund Duke of Somm 


er/et. 

Andſo was Tabus'd and other moe. © | ' if 7 

By Suffolkes ſleights, who ſought topleaſe the Queene, 

Forecaſting not the miſcrie and woe | 

VVhich therefore came, and ſoone was after ſcene 2 

VVith gloſing Fongus he made vs fooles to weene, .. 
That Hwumfrey did to Englands Crowne —_ 


VVhich to preuent, his death they did conſpire, 


VVhat ſhould I more of mine vnhaps declare, 
VVhereof my death atlaſt hath made an end? 
Not Ialone was void of all this care, 
Somebeſides me there were that did offend. 
None Iaccuſe, nor yet my ſelfe defend, 
Faults I know I had, as none liues withour, 


My chicfe fault was folly, I put thee out of doubt, 


Folly was the chiefe, the naughtie time was next, 
VVhich made my Fortune ſbie tothe chiefes 
If England then with ſtrife had not been vext, 
Gloriemight have growen whereas enſued griefe. 
Yeronething is my comfort andreliefe, 

Conſtant Iwas in my Princes quarrell 


Todie orliue, and ſpared for no parrell, 


VVhatthough Fortune enuious was my foe? 

Anoble heart ought not the ſooner yeeld, 

Norſhrinke abacke for any weale or woe, 

Butfor his Prince lie bleedivg in the feeld : 

Itpriuie ſpight at any time me helde, 
Theprice ispaid : and grieuous is my guerdon, 
Asforthe reſt me God( truſt) will pardon. 


6G. Ferrevs. : 


Bb, HOW 


HOW RICHARD PLAN: 
TAGENET DVKE OF YORKE, 


was {laine through his ouer raſh boldnes, and 
his ſonne the Earle of Rutland, for his lacke of _. 
 waliance, An.Dom.1460 .- _ 


Ruſt not in chance, in whom was never truſt, 
9] Offooliſhmenthat haue no better grace, 

yi Allreſt, renowne and deeds lie in the duſt, 
| Ofall the ſort that ſuc her ſlipper trace. NG 
C2 What meanetthou Baldwine for to hide thy face? 
Thou needeſt not fearealthough I miſſe my head, 
Nor yet to mourne for this my ſonne is dead, 


The cauſe why thus Tlead him in my hand, + 

His skin with blood and teares fo ſore beſtain'd, 

Is that thou maiſt the better vnderſtand, 

How hardly Fortune hath forvs ordain'd, 

In whom her loue and hate be whole contain'd, 
For Iam RichardPrince Plantapenet, 
The Duke of Yorke in royallracebeget, 


From Ljoxel the third begotten ſonne 

Of Kingly Edwardby deſcentI came 

From Philip hight his heire wefirſt begun - 

The crowne as due to vs by tightro:clame :- -- 

And inthe end we did obtaine the fame;,:: : 
She was ſole heire by due deſcent of line, | 
Whereby her rights and titles alhwete mine; '/'/ -* 


But marke me now, I pray thee Ba/dvinemarke, 
And ſecchow force oft ouerbeareth right: 
Way how vurperstyrannouſly warke, 
To keepe bymurther that they get by might, 
And note what troublous dangers do alight 

On ſach as ſecke ro repolleſſs their owne, 

And how through rigour,right is ouerthrowne, 


The 


| | | "wi aig 
HOW THE LORD CLIF- 
' FORD FOR HIS-STRANGE-\ 

and abominable crueltic,came to as | 


ſtrange and ſudden adeath, Anno, 
 I4G6L. 5 mdziniis 


ESSSFPen confeſſion asketh open penance, | 
pal! And wiſdome would a man his ſhame to hide: 
y VU 44 Yetlith forgiuenes commerh through repentance, 
ERAS I thinke itbeft tharmen their crimes aſcride, 
ELCFXzS For nought ſo ſecret but at length is ſpide : 
For couer fire, and it willneuer linne 


Till it breake forth, in like caſe ſhame and finne. 


As formy ſelfe my faults be.outſo'plaine, 

And publiſhed abroad in cuery place, 

That though would Icannor hide a graine, 

All care is bootlefle in a cureleſle caſe, 

Tolearne by others griefe fome haue the grace : 
And therefore Bal/dwine write my wretched fall, 
The briefe whereof I briefely vtrer ſhall, | 


Iamthe ſame that ſlue Duke Richards child, 
The louely babe that begged life with teares : 
Whereby mine honor foully IdefilF'd. 
Poorefilly Lambes the Lion neuer teares :/ 
The feeblemouſe may lie among the beares : 
But wrath of man his rancour to requite, 
Forgets all reaſon, ruth, and vertue quite. 


I meaneby rancour the parentall wreake 
Surnam'd a yertue (as the vicious ſay) 

Bur little know the wicked what they ſpeake, 
Inboldning vs our enmieskinto fly, 
Topuniſhfinis good, itisnonay, * © * 
They wreake norſinne, but merit wreake for finne, 
That wreake the fathers fault ypon hiskinne. . 


z* 


366 Lird Clyfford. 


Becauſe my father Lord Toby Clhyfford died, 
SlaineatSaif” Albanes, in his Princesaide 
Againſt the Duke my heart for inalice fried, 
So that I could from wrecke no way be ſtayed, 
But to auenge my fathers death, _ 
All meanes I mightthe Duke of Yorke tannoy, 
Andall his kin and friends fortp deſtroy, 


This made me with my bloodie dagger wound 
His guviltleſſe ſonne, that never 'gainſtme ſtor'd : 
His Pherabodie lying dead on ground 
To piecce with ſpeare, eke with my cruell ſword | 
To part his necke, and with his bead to-bord 
Enueſted with a royall paper crowne, 
From place toplaceto beare'it yp and downe, 


But crueltie can neuer ſcapether{courge © 
Ofſhame, of horror, or of ſudden death, 
Repentance ſclfe that other finnesmay purge 
Doth flic from this, ſo ſore the ſoule it ſlayeth, 
Deſpaire difſolues the tyrants bicter breath : 
For ſudden vengeance ſuddenly alights 
On cruell deeds, to quite their cruell ſpights, 


This find T true, for as1lay'in Rale y 
- To fight with this Duke Kichards eldeſt ſon, 
I was deſtroy'd not far from Dintingdale, 
For as I would my gorget haue yndone 
Tcuent the heat that had me nigh vndone, 
An headlefle arrow ftrake me through the throte, 
Where through my ſoule forſooke his filthie core, 


Was this a chance? no ſure, Gods juſt award, 
Wherein due iuſtice plainly doth appeare: 
An headlefle arrow paid me my reward, 
For heading Richard lying on his beare, 
AndasI would his child ia no wiſe heare, 
So ſudden death bereftmy rongue the power 
Toaske for pardonatmy dying hower, 


Wherefore 


Tiptoſt Earle of Worcefter." 367 
Wherefore, good Baldwine,warne the bloodlie fort, 
Tolcaue their wrath, their rigour to refraine-: 

Tell cruell Judges horror is the port - 
Through which they faile toſhameand ſudden paine:. 
Hell halleth tyrants downe to death amaine, 

Was neuer yetnor ſhall be cruell deed 

Left ynrewarded with as cruell meed. 


ko 
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THE INFAMOVS END OF THE 
LORD TIPTOFT EARLE OF WOR- 
celter, for cruelly, executing bis Princes but-! - 
cherly commandements. Anno Dow. '\:';., 

I 47 0. 


He glorious man isnot ſo loth to. lurke, 

As the infamousgladeolic yoknowen>s/- - + | 

Which makes ine Baldwin, diſallow thy-worke,. /. 

| Where Princes faults ſo openly be blowen, 
Iſpeakenot this alonly for mine owne' 

Which were my Princes - that they were atty) VN 

But for my Peeres in number very; many... | if 


Or might report vprightly vſc her tongue, 

It would lefſe grieue vs to augment the matter, 

But fure Iam thou ſhaltbe forſt among, |! -;, 11 | +1, 

Towrench the truth theliuing for toflatter 3 - >, 2 + + 

Andother whiles in points vaknowen toſſmacrter, --7 -'1 1 
For timenere was, nor nere I thinke ſhall. bee 1:7 


That ruth vuſhent ſhould ſpeake.inll things free. 


This doth appeate (I-dare ſay) b Rorieyoc 1: of rout 20d 
rings ye ; 01 911952 9486134217 337 
Bur ſtorie writersought for neither glotie,.. - | 
Feare, nor fauour, truth of things to ſpare. : + > - 
Bur fill it fares as alway wiregy ain wt 


a feare, or doubtzthar daily brue, - 17 ode ations 
ocauſe that tories never can bytes: 7 1 1 1 cos 6 
Vaſruirfull 


368 Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter. 
Vnfruitfull Fabian followed the face 
Oftime and deedes,bur letthe cauſesſlip: 
Which Hallhath added, but with double grace, 
For feare Ithinkelefttroublemight him trip: 
For this or that (faith he) hefelt the whip. 
Thus ſtory writers leauethe cauſes our, 
Or ſo rehearſe them as they were in dour, 


Bur feing canfesare the chiefeſt things 

That ſhould be noted of the ſtory writers, 

That men may lcarne what endsall cauſes brings, 

They be ynworthy name of Chroniclers' _ 

That leaue them cleane out of their regiſters, ! 
Or doubrfully repore'them*'forthe'fruirc 
Ofreading ſtories ſtandeth/in theſuire, 


And therefore Baldwire either fpeakevpright' 
Of our affaites; ortouch themworar ally. + 517 {0 
As fot my ſelfe Twiy all chings(6 light; MITE) 
That noughtT paſſe how men report my fall. 
Thetruth whereof yet plainly ſhewT ſhall, 
That thou maiſt write _ others thereby reed, Tivg 
What things I did whereoftheythoud take heed,. 7 2 


Thou heardit of Tiprofts Earles of Worceſter, 
I am that Lord thatliu'din Edwards daies 
The fourth, and was his friend-andicounfailour, 
And butcher too, as commonrumor faies, ': i i + 
Bur peoples voice isneitherſhame nor praiſe; - - = 
For whom oy would aliue deuourto day, | 

To morowdead they'ill: worfhip 'what they may. | 


Bur _ the peoples verdir: go chance) £2059" 
Yet was there cauſe to callmeasthey'did®- 7-17 #7 


For Ienforſtby meane, of pouernance, 

Did execute what ere m King did bid, 

From blame hercinmy ſelfe I cannotrid: 
Butfie ypon the wretchedtaretharmuſt ot 
Dcfameic ſelfero ſeruethe Prinoesluſ, +2! tl 


Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter. 369 
The chiefeſt crime wherewith men doe mecharge, 7c 
Is death of th'Earle of Deſwwnnds noble ſonnes, © 

- Of which the Kingscharge doth mecleere diſcharge, 
By ſtrait commandement and iniunQtions: 

'TheffeRt whereof ſo rigorouſly runnes, 

That or I mult procure to fee them dead, 

Or for contempt as guiltic toſe-my head, * 


What would mine foemen doe in ſuch a caſe, 
Obay the King or proper death procure ? ' 
They may well fay their fancy for aface, - + 
But life is Fweer, and loue hard torrecure, ''/ 1 
They would have dorieas Idid;Iamfare © 
For ſeldom will a wealthy man'ateaſe 
For others cauſe his Prince in ought diſpleaſe, * 


How much lefſe'T; which was Lieutenant than ++ © #47 0160 10; 
InthIriſh Ile, preferredby the King 0 0 hn GN 
But who for loue or dread of atyman' | 7 OT HT DT 242 2 
Conſeatstaccompliſhany wicked thing, - © 
Although chiefe fault thereof from other ſpring, - © 
Shall not eſcape Gods vengeance for his deed, *© > 7-7 
Who ſcuſeth npne'that dare do ill fordreed;i/ © 7 


Thisinmy King and me may well appeere, ; 
Which for our les did not eſcape the ſcour HIP TR 
For when we thoughtvur ſtate moſt ſureandclere;* ''**- 
Thewind of Warwicke blew vp ſuch 2 ſourge, 21 203 HET 710 
As fromthe Realme and Crowiie the King did pourge; > 2 17 


And me botAfromiminie office, friends, and wife, © 
From good report; from honeſtdeath andlife, +> 
For th'Earle of Warwickethtough'a caticard grud de = 2Bck tot 


Which toKing Edwardoduſe pe Load oa demuages 

Our ofhisRealme by force8lidinake lit trudge,* ntl ia oroby 

And fetKin Hevwry againe ypon his chaire, DS STC 
As traytouts ate, were oricvouſly oppreRt;;. LET. 
But chiefly 1; Vecauſe F612 Nt 


270 Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter, 

And, for my goods and liuings were not ſmall, 

The gapersfor them bare the worldin hand _ 

For ten yeares ſpace, that I was cauſe of all 

The exccutions done within theland, 

For this did ſuch as did not ynderſtand Jr 
Mine enmies drift, thinke glLreports were true: ;'- ,-. 
And fo did hate me yorſe qhenanyIewe : . lum 


For ſeldome ſhall a ruler loſe his life, -:- 7 44 hay, oh 
Before falſe rumours openly be-ſpread #1 + 2 + 27d th 


Whereby this prouerbe is asfrye 3883fe,} 110 vo iow yet vor 

That rulers rumours huntaboutabead, 2140! . Q£ TE v1 ! til 3d & 

Frowne Fortune once all gaod repbtt.is fled: b 2051 how v'.: 
For y—_ ſhew doth make the many blind,!i-- c ;\;1-) 10! 
An 


% 


ſuchas ſee dargnot diſcloſetheiemind; ;1: ; -- 1447 


Through this was IKing-Edverd butcher named, !::1 tits nc 

And bare the ſhame of all his<rymlbdeeds; 1: 114 of! hn os 

Icleare me not, I worthily waghlam&d,!: >! 1+ 510! 255 ole 5! 

Though force was ſuch I myſt obcy hip needs, , 1 TS 131908 

With higheſt rulexsſeldome yellit ſpeeds, :1.5} 3! {2 {tt 
For they be cuex-neerceſtio the nips: 27 bolt aqratt. 


"+: And fault who ſhallyforall fecls they thewhip>ri:/ i " 


For when I was by Parliamentattainted;, - - ' --: ++ 
King Edwards cuils all werecounted mine. 7 
No truth auaileg,ſp lies-were faſkandpainted, .;-,. _ 
Which made the peoplane mui ine; .. 4115 bon 
Crying Cruciige ih harburchars lve's/ iz *r01r* 3 200 emo 
That when'Tſhould haue gone-tgBlockham feaſt, ' - |: 
Icouldnot paſſe, foforetheyonmepreaſt,. 457 [£300 5505: 


And had notbeenthe officers (prong, l5iv-unl/7) fl 
| Ithinke they wouldhayg eaten mealiuge he.) 1 47 oi 
Howbeir hardly haled from the throngs-- 3 wel wenn? Moir a) 
I was in Fleet faſt ſhrouded bythe Shrives : - Jt 201052 
Thus one daies life theirmalice didmegiue:-, i: 


Which when they knew, for ſpize the next after. © k 
They keptthem calme, fo ſuttered ihe laughter: \| - :/: M 
(11 5 SO0Y | ; 


—_— 


- 


Earle of Warwicke. 271 
Now tell me Baldwine, whatfault doſt thou find © 5 7 + ©? 
In me, that iuſtly ſhould ſuch death'deſenie > *' LS 
None ſure, except defire of honor blind, 
Which made me ſeeke in offices to ſerue : 
What mind ſo good that honors make not ſwerue? 
Somaiſt thou ſee it only was my ſtate 
That caus'd my death, and brought me ſo in hate, / 


VVarne thereforeall men wiſely to beware, 
VVhat offices they enterpriſe to beare ; - 
The higheſt alway moſt maligned are, | p \ 
Ofpeoples grudge, and Princes hate in feare, 
For Princes faults his faultors all men teare. 
VVhich to auoid, letnone ſuch office take, 
Sauche that canfor righthis Prince forſake, 


FF 


HOW SIR RICHARD NEVILL EARLE 
OF WARWICKE, AND HIS BROTHER - 
Ioxn Lord Marquiſe Mortacnte, through their too 
much boldnes.were ſlaine at Barnet, the 14. of 

Aprill, Anno 1471. . 


foIgyMong the heauie heape ofhappie m—_— 
Q; VVhom Fortune fta'd vpon her ſtayleſle ſtage, . 
Oft hoiſt on high, oftpightin wretchedplights, .. 


VVould'ſtthou behold falſe Fortune inrher kind? 
Note well my ſelfe, ſo ſhalt thou ſee her naked : 
Full fairebe ore, but too too foule behind, 
Moſt drowhie {tt when moſtſhe ſeemes awaked: 
My fame and ſhame her ſhift full oft hath ſhaked, 

- dp e alowandypaloft,- -- 

The Lyſard Mhnahge champ th hue full oft, .. © off 

i Ces: -; For 


x. 


372 Richard Neuill 

For while the Duke of Yorke in life remaind 

Mine vncle deare, I was bis happy hand : 

In all attempts my purpoleI attaind, 

Though King and Queene and mot Lordsof the land 

With all their power did often me withſtand: 
For God gaue Fortune, and my good behauiour 
Did from their Prince ſteale me the peoples fauour, 


$o thatthrough me in fields right manly fought, 
By force mine vncle tooke King Henry twice : 
As for my cofin Edvard Ifo wrought, 
When both our fires were ſlaine _— raſh aduicc, 
That he atchieu'd his fathers enterpriſe : 
For into Scotland King and Queene wechaſed, 
By meane whereof the Kingdome he embraced, 


Which afterhe had held in quiet peace, \ 
"(For ſhortly after was King Henry take, 
And put in hold) his power toencreaſe, 
I went to France and match him with a make, 
The French Kinges daughter, whom hee did forſake 1 
For while with paine I brought this ſute to paſſe, 
He vo a widow raſhly wedded was. 


This made the French King ſhrewdly to miſtruſt, 
That all my treaties had but il|pretence, 
And when Ifaw my King ſobent to luſt, 
That with his faith he paſt not to diſpence, 
Which isa Princes honours chiefe defence : 

I couldnot reſt til} I had found a:meane 

To mend his miſle, or els to marre him cleane. 


I me allied with his brother George, 

Incenfing him his brother to mali gne, 

Through many ataleI didagainſthimforge : 

So that through power that we from Calaisbring 

And foundat home, we fraiedſo the King, > 
That he did flie to Freeſelandward amaine, 


Whereby King Zwryhadthe Crgwae againe.. 


Thed , 
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Then put we th'Earte of Worceſterto'deathy 0 ht 

King EdWvard: friend, a man loe foule defamed : 

And inthe while came Edwardinto breath, 

For with the Duke of Burgoine ſo heframed, 

That with the power thathe to him had named, 
Vnlooked for he came to England freight, 
And gotto Yorke,and tooke the towne by ſleight, 


And afterthrough the ſufferance of my brother, 

Which like a beaſt occaſion foulely loſt, 

Hecame to London ſafe with many other, 

Andtooke the towne to good King Hewries coft : 

Who was through him from poſt to piller toſt, 
Till th'Earle of Oxford, I and other more, 
Afembled power his freedome toxeſtore. 


WhereofKing Edward warned came with ſpeed, 

And camped with his hoſt in Barnet towne, | 

Where we right fierce encountred him indeed 

On Eaſter day right carely on the downe : 

Theremany aman was ſlaine and firicken downe 
On cither fide, and neitherpart did gaine, '-- 
Till thatI and my brother both were ſlaine., 


For we to heart our ouermatched men, 
Forſooke our ſeeds, and in the thickeſt throng 
Ranpreafing forth on foot, and fought ſo then 
Thatdowne we draue them were they nere ſo ftrong : 
But we ere lucke had laſted very.lon 
With force and number were fo Bulely cloyed, 
And reſcue fail'd, that quite we were deſtroyed. 


Now tell me, Ba/dnize,haſtthou heard or read 
Of any man that did asThaue done? 
Thatin his time ſo many armies led, 
AndviQorie at enery yoyage won ? 
Haſt thou ere heard of fubie& vnder ſun, 

Thatplac'd and bac'd-hisSoveraignes ſooft 

Byenterchange, cowlow,and thenaloft?.: 

Cc 3 Perchance 


> -S- oit Aer ward... p > L—_—_— 


274- Richard Nenill 
Perchance thou think my doings were not ſuch - 
AsI and other do affirme they were : 
And inthy mind I feethou muſeſt much - 
What meanes I vs'd, that ſhould meſo prefer : 
Wherein becauſe I will:thou ſhalt noterre, 

The truth of all Lwill atlarge recite, 

The ſhort is this: I was no Hypocrite, 


Ineuer did nor ſaid ſaue whatTI ment, 
The commonweale was ſtill my chiefeſtcare :: 
To priuate gaine or you was1nere bent, 
Incuer paſt ypon delicious fare, 
Ofneedfull food my boord was neuer bare, 
No creditour did curſe me day by day, 
I vſed plainnefle, euer pitch and pay.. 


Theard poore ſouldiers and poore workemen whine 
Becauſe their duties were not truly paid : 
Againe Iſaw how people did repine 
Atthoſe through whom their payment was delai'd : 
And proofe Aid oft aſſure (as Scripture ſaid) 
That God doth wreake the wretched peoples greeues, 
Ifaw the polles cut off frompolling theeues, 


This made me alway iuſtly for to deale, 
Which when the people plainly vnderftood, 
Becauſe they ſaw me mind the Commonweale, 
They'll endeuoured how to do me good, 
Readie to ſpend their ſubſtance, life, and blood, . 
In any cauſe whereto I did them moue : 
For ſure they were it was for their behoue. 


And ſo it was. For whenthe Realinie decayed- 
By ſuch as good King Henrieforeabuſed,: . 
To mend the ftateI gaue hisenemiesaide> + 
But when King Edward ſinfull pronkes Rill vſed,. 
&nd would not mend, I likewiſe him refuſed, . 
And holpe King Herrie, betzer of the twaine, :» -* 
And in his quarell (iuſt I thinke) wasſlaines: 


And 


” »' * 2 
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And therefore Ba/dwine teach byproofe of mee, 
That ſuch as couet peoples loueto-get, -- (7 
Muftſee their works and words in all agree, \ 
Live liberally and keepe them out of det, - 
On Commonwealth let all their care be ſet : 

For ypright dealing, debts paid, poore ſuſtained, 

Is meane whereby all hearts are throwly gained, 


HOW KING HENRIE THE SIXT, 


A VERTVOVS PRINCE, WAS, AF- 
ter many other miſeries, cruelly murdered in 
the Tower of London the 22. of CMay, 
e Amo, 1471. 


E288 Feuer wofull wight had cauſe to rue his ſtate, 

| Orby his rucfull” plight to moue men mone his fate, 

5) 8&9 My piteous plaint may preaſe my miſhap to rehearſe, 
Wherofthe leaſt moſt lightly heard, the hardeſt hart may pierce. 


What heart ſo hard can heare of innocence oppreſt 

By fraud in worldly goods, but meltethin the breſt? 
Whenguilleſſemenbe ſpoil'd, impriſoned for their owne, 
Whowaileth rot their wretched caſe to whom y caſe is knowen? 


TheLionlickes the ſores of blly wounded ſheepe, 

The dead mans corps may cauſe the Crocodileto weepe, 

The waues that waſte the rockes refreſh the rotten reeds, 
Such ruth the-wracke of innocence in cruell creatures breeds, 


What heart is then ſo hard, but will for pitie bleed, 

To heare fo cruell lucke ſo cleare a life ſucceed ? 

Toſeea filly foule with woe'and ſorrow ſountſt, - 

A King depriir'd, in priſon pent; to.death with daggers dounſt, 


Would God the day of birthhad brought meto my bere, 

Then had Ineuer felt the chan ge of Fortunes chere : 

Would God the grave had priptme in her greedie wombe, 

When crowne in cradle made-me Kin g with oile of holy thombe, 
LY Ce 4 Would 


e 


376 King Hemytheſaxt. 


Would God the rufull tombe had beenmy royall throne, -. 
So ſhould no Kingly charge haue made me make my mone: 

O that my ſoule bad! flowen toheaucnwith the ioy, x 
When one ſortcried, God faue the King, another, Vine le Rey, 


So had I not been waſht in waues of worldly wo, 
My minde to quiet bent, had not been toſſed ſor: 
My frends had been aliue : my ſubie&s not oppreſt: 
But death or cruell deſtiny denied me this reſt, 


Alas what ſhould we count the cauſe of wretches cares, 
The ſtarres do ftirre them vp, Aſtronomy declares : 

Our humors faith'the leach, the double true diuines : 
Toth will of God, or ill of man, the doubrfull cauſe aflignes, 


Such doltiſh heads as dreame that all things driue by haps, 
Count lacke of former care for cauſe of after claps, 
Attributing to man a power fro God bereft, 

Abuſing vs, androbbing him through their moſt wicked theft, 


But God doth guide the world, and cuery hap by skill, 

Our wit and willing powerare poized by his will : ,, 
What wit moſt wiſely wards,& willmoſtdeadly vrkes (workes. 
Though all our power would prefle it down,doth daſh our wareſt 


Then deftiny, our finne, Gods will or elſe his wreake 

Doe worke our wretched woes, for humours be too weake, 
Except we take them ſo as they prouoke to ſinne, | 
For through our luſt by humours fed all vicious deeds beginne. 


So finne and they be one, both working like effe&, 
Andcaulſe the wrath of God to wreake the ſoule infe, 
Thus wrath and wreake diuine, mans finnes and humours ill 


Concurrein one, though ina ſort, ech doth a courſe fulfill, 


IfItkewiſe ſuch as fay the welkin Fortune: warkes, 
Take Fortune for our fate and Starres thereof the markes, 
Then deftiny with fate and Gods will all be one : 


Bur if they meane it otherwiſe, skath cauſers skies be none. Thus 


King Henry the fixt.. 377 


Thus of our _ hapschiefe cauſes be but twaine, ' - 
Whereonthe reſt depend, and vnder put remaine : | 

The chiefe the will divine, cald deftiny and fate, (hate, 
The other ſinne through humours holpe, which God doth highly 


Thefirft ». way for good mens exerciſe, 

The ſecond doth deſerue due puniſhment for vice : 

- This witneſſeth the wrath, and that the loue of God, 

The goodfor loue, the bad for finne God beateth with his rod, 


Although my ſundry ſinnes doeplace me with the worſt, 
My hapsyet cauſe me hope to be among the firſt : 

Theeye that ſearchethall and ſeeth every thought, 

Is Iudge how fore I hated finne, and after yertue ſoughs, 


The ſolace ofmy ſoule my chiefeſtpleaſure was, 

Of worldly pomp, of fame, or game 1did notpaſle : 

My Kingdomes nor my Crowne Ipriſed not acrum > * 

In Heauen were my riches heapt, to which I ſought to come, 


Yet were my ſorowes ſuch as neuer man had like, 
Sodiuers ſtormes at once, ſo often did me ſtrike > 

But why, God knowes, not I,'except it. were for this, 
Toſhew by paterne of a Prince, how brittle honour is; 


Our kingdomes are but cares, our tate deuoid of ſtay, - 
Ourriches ready ſnares, to haſten our decay: - 

Our pleaſures priuy pricks our yices to prouoke, ({moke, 
Ourpompe a pumpe, ourfame aflame, our power a ſmouldring; 


I ſpeake not but by proofe, and that may manyrue, 

My life doth cry it out, my death doth try ir true ; 

Whereof willin briefe rchearſe the heauy hap, 

That Baldwine in his woefull warpe,my wretchedneſſe may wrap, 


In Windfore borne was, and bare my fathers name, 

Who wonne by warre all France to his eternall fame, 

Andleft tomethe crowne, to be receiu'din peace (deceaſe, 

Through mariage made with Charleshis heire vpon his lifes. pn 
> wW Kc 


278 King Henry the (xt. 
Which ſhortly did enſue, yet died my fatherfurſt;- 
And both the Realmes were mine ere Ia yeare werenutſt ; 

. Which as they fell too ſoone, ſo faded they as faſt, 

For (barlesand Edward got them both or forty yeares were paſt, 


This Charles was eldeſt ſonne of Char/es my father in law, 

To whom as heire of France, the Frenchmen did them draw, - 
But Edward was the heire of Richard Duke of Yorke, 

The heire of Roger Mortimer, ſlaine by the kerne of Korke. 


Before I came to age Charles had recouered France, 
And kild my men of warre, ſo happy was his chance : 
And through a mad contra made with Raynerds daughter 
I gaue and loſt all Normandy, the cauſe of many aſlaughter, 


Firſt of mine yncle Humfrey,abhorring ſore this aQ, 
BecauſeI thereby brakea better precontract : 

Then of the flattering Duke that firſt the mariage made, 
The iuſtreward of ſuch as dare their Princes ill perſwade, 


And I poore filly wretch abode the brunt of all, 

My mariage luſt ſo ſweet was mixt with bitter gall.. 
My wife was wiſe and good, had ſhe ben rightly ſought, 
Butour ynlawfull getting it, may make a good thing nought, 


Wherefore warne men beware how they iuſt promiſebreake, 
Leſt proofe of painfull plagues doe cauſe them waile the wreake, 
Aduiſe well ere they grant, but what they grant performe : 

For God will plague all doublenes although we feele no worme. 


I falſly borne in hand, beleeued Idid well, 
Bur all things bee not true that learned men doe tel!: 
My clergie ſaid a Prince wasto nopromiſe bound, 


Whoſe wordstobe no goſpell tho, Tto my griefe hauc found, 


For after mariage ioind Queene Afargaret and me, 
For one miſhap afore, I dayly met with three : 
OfNormandy and France Charles got away my Crowne, 


The Duke of Yorke and othgr ſoughtat home to put me downe- 
Bellan# 
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ello rang the bell at home atidall abroad, 1107 
With whoſe miſhaps;amaine fell Fortune:did me load : 

Tn France I loſt my forts, at home the foughten field, | 

My kinred (laine, my friends oppreſt, my ſelſe enforſt to yeeld. 


Duke Richard tooke me twice, and fort me to refine» - 

My Crowne and titles due'vnto my fathers line: 

And kept mee as a ward, did all things as him liſt, | 
Till thatmy wife through bloudy ſword had tane me from his hilt, 


But though we ſlew the Duke my ſorowes did not (lake, , - 
Butlike to. Hydraes head more and more awake : 

For Edvard through the aid of Yarwicke and his brother 

From one field draue me tothe Scots, and toke me in another, 


Then went my friends to wrack, for Edward ware the Crowne, 
For which for nine yeares ſpace his priſon held me downe : 
Yetthencethrough Warwickes ward 2 Iwas againereleaſt, 

And Edvard driven fro the realme to ſeeke his friendsby Eaſt, 


But what preuaileth paine or prouidence of man 
To helpe him to good hap, whom deſtiny doth ban ? 
Who moileth to remoue therocke out of the mud, 


Shallmire himſelfe, and hardly ſcape the ſwelling of the flud. . 


Thisaltmyfriends haue found, and I haue felt it ſo, 

Ordain'd to be the touch of wretchedneſlſe and woe : 
Forere Thad yearepoſleRt tmy ſear againe, ef 
Tloſtbothit and liberty, my belpers all were ſlaine: ./ 


For Edvardfirſt by ftelth and fith by gathred firength - 

Arriu'd, and gotto Yorke and London at the length: 
Tookemeandtied me vp, yet WarWicke was ſo tout, 

He came with power to Barnetfield, in hope tohelpe me out, 


And there alas was ſlaine, with many a worthy knight. . _ 
OTord thateuer ſuch luck ſhould hap in helping right : : 
aft came my wife and ſonne, that long lay in exile, | - 
Detied the King, and fought afield, Imay bewaile thewhile £ 
or * 


380 George Plantagenet 
For there mine only ſonne, notthirtcene yeares of age, . 
Was tane, and murdredfiraight by Edwardin hisrage : 
And ſhortly Imy ſelfe to ſtint all further ftrife, 

Stab'd with his brothers bloodie blade inpriſon loſt my life, 


Lo heerethe heavie "_ which hapned meby heape, 

Sec heere the pleaſantfruits:that many Princes reape, 

The painfull plagues of thoſe that breake theirlawfull bands, 

Their meed which may and will not faue their friends frombloe. 
die hands, 

God grant my woful haps, too grieuous torehearce, 

Mayzteach all States to'ktiow how deepely cmgen - Aw, | 

How fraile all honors are, how brittle worldly blifle, 

That warned through my fearefull fate they feare to do amiſle, 


HOW GEORGE PLANTAGENET 
THIRD SONNE OF. THE: DVKE OF 
Yorke, was by his brother King Edward wrongfully 
impriſoned,and by his brother Richard miſerably 
whrdered, the 11. of [axnarie, An, Dom, 


1478, 


mac fowle is foule menſay, thatfilestheneſt, 
8 Which makes me loth to ſpeak now, might Ichuſe, 
y Bur ſeeing time vnburdened hath herbreſt, 
And fame blowne vp the blaſt of all abuſe, 
= My filence rather mightmy life accuſe 
Then ſhroud our ſhame, though faine I wouldit ſo, 
For truth will out, although the world fay no. 


And therefore BaldwineT do thee beſeech 

Topauſe a while vpon myheauieplaint, 

And vnneth though vrter ſpcedie ſpeech, 

| Nofault of wit nor folly makes me Give "if 

No headie drinkes haue giuen my tongue attaint 
Through quaſhing craft: Yet wine my wits confound, 
Not that Idranke, but wherein I was drown'd. 


What 


What Prince Iamalthough I need not ſhew, 
Becauſe my wine bewrayes meby the ſmell : 
Forneuerman was ſouſt in Bacchis dew 
TodeathbutT, through Fortunes rigour fell : 
Yet that thou maiſt my ſtorie betrer tell, 

I willdeclare as briefely as I may, 

My wealth, my woe, and caufers of decay, 


The famous houſe ſurnam'd Plantagener, 
Whereat Dame Fortune frowardly did frowne, 
While Bolenbroke wniuſtly _— tro ſet 
His Lord King R;cbard quite beſide the Crowne, 
Though many a day it wanted due renowne, 

God foprefer'd by prouidence and grace, 

That lawfull heires did neuer faile the race, 


For Lionel King Edwards eldeſt child, 
Both Eame and heire to Rechardiflulefle, 
Begotfaire Philip hight, whom vndefil'd | 
TheEarleof March eſpous'd, and God did bleſſe 
With fruitafſign'd the kingdome to pofleſle : 

I meane Sir Regey Mortimer, whole heire 


The Earle of Cambridge maried Are the faire, 


ThisEarle of Cambridge Richard clept by name, 
Wasſonne to Edmund Langley Duke of Yorke : 
Which Edmand was fift brother to the ſame 
Duke Lionel, that all this line doth korke-: 
Of which two houſes ioyned in aforke, 
My father RichardPrince Plantagenet 
TrueDuke of Yorke was lawfull heire beger, 


Whotooke to wife as ye ſhall vnderftand 

A _— of a noble houſe and old, 

Ralph Neuils daughter Earle of Weſtmerland, 
Whoſe ſonne Earle Richard was, a Baron bold, 
And had the right of Salisbury in hold, 


Duke of Clarence. 


Through mariage made with good Earle Thomas 


Whoſe carnedpraiſes never {hallappaire, 


#. > 


heire, 


381 


The 


332 George Plantagenet 
e Duke my father hadby this biswife': 7+ +: ; 7 ++ 
= CA whom theeldeſt Edward hight, 
The ſecond Edmund, who didloſe hislife, "= 
At Wakefield ſhineby Chyffordcruell Knight, 
I George am third, of Clarence Duke by right : 
The fourth borne to the miſchiefe of vsall, - | 
Was Gloceſters Duke, whom men did Richardcall, | 


_ 


V'Vhen as our fire inſute of right was laine, 

(VVhoſe life and death himſelfe declaredearſt) 

My brother Edwardplied his cauſe amaine, 

And gotthe Crowne as Warwicke hath rehearſt : 

The pride whereof ſodeepe his ftomacke pearkt 
That he forgothis friends, deſpis'd his kin, 
Of oath or officepaſling nota pin, 


VVhich made the Earle of Warwicke to maligne 

My brothers ſtate, and toattempt away +; .. 

To bring from priſon Henre fillic King, 

To helpe him to the kingdome if he may, *r 

And knowing meto be the chiefeſt lay c-thi&#4 
My brother had, he did me vndermine'-'. © , |; 
To cauſe meto his treaſons toencline, - .- 


* 
"AA 


VVheretoI was preparedlong before, 
My brother had ms to nels vnkind : 
For ſure no canker frettethfleſhſo ſore, 
As vnkind dealing dothalouingmind. 
Loues ſtrongeſt bands vnkindnes doth ynbind, 
It moueth loue to malice, zeale to hate, | 
Chicfe friends to foes, and brethrento debate. - 


And though the Earle of Warwicke ſubtill fire | 
Perceiu'd Ibarea grudge againſt mybrother, 
Yet toward hisfeateto ſetme imore on fire, - 
He kindled yp one firebrand with another : 
For knowing fancie was the forcing rother | h 
VVhichticrech youth toanykind officife; - 1501 7 TEND 
He offeredme his daughter tomy wiſe, 'c, + 157 Vf; 


- Dukesf Clarence. 38; 


Where through and with his craſtiefile on rongueg” v1 165 


He flole myheart that exſ-yaſieatio was 2- dr brogao fog on, 
For I was witleſſe, wanton, fond and yongue,: zo, 1 30073 
Wholebent to plearebrleaahe gies no bo dem 7 
Icannot lie, /» vino veritasq) : 7 M355 1298 
Idideflceme thebagutigefmy bridle; 1. £0 arbluow dT 
Aboue my ſelfe andallthe warld befide..:; wet going lt 


Theſe fond affe tions ioynt with Lacke of$hill3. «i! 1/17) 154 4 oo 
(Which trap the heart, and bling: theeyes of yous. i. 3T 
Andpricke the mind to praftiſeanyill)!!:; ::i : quo 997 (264 ATT 
So tickled me, that void of kindly Ye 2:11915 2ys 5: TE I 
MWhichif it want all wrerchedpef eenfugrh):- 1 ae 208 
Iſtinted not to perſecute my brathex, 2d 27 0 lions [170"s 
Tilltime he left his kingdome 59 ancbere 1 2/!l.7: cid nfs 


Thus carnall loue did quenchichhlowepf ind,:: cri bonus xdT 
Tilllult were loſt through eh fapeie Gllpfede 13} 10 <q? gnid2i1) 1 
But when at length I-came ynto;my mind,- 7931 beds vga iti? + 
Ifayhowleaudly ightnes had meled,, :c: Do nfhdeingo fd. v% 
Toſecke withpaine the perill of beads) 09 It 119% 1b; i443 we 
For had King; heros aol 235450) 
Iwaafurd my daics couldnateaduresicl brig teoL 


Andtherefore though Lboundmy ſelfe.wish denier ex acl? 
To helpeKing Henrie all that.ere mighty ld ach my (7 
Yetatthetreatic of m beechrenbothþ5: 1259103 WIE 313/91 Or 
Which reaſon grante tarequirehupigh Shty 515! - g&d Ut: 11G 
Teft hispart, whereby be.pe Gr quir@t5c +01 06174 webs £10007 90T 
Andreconcil'd me to mybrethren twaine, ; >! be bod 
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And fo came Edwardto the, Crowneagaines.! 1: 711m» 


Thismade my fire in lay $h,89d{yme, |: F _— *» 
Far ma ww Rae,andcallmofalaſortworney 11 7c 1 
length with all his wants Lo DS 4 dad y! | 
Ta npet 7 
Our friendly pro profers ſtill he tookein ſcorne, ©; 11/; | 51 al! V 
Refuſed peac and came to:Barnetfield, . DES 20l 
Kndicte hal een bowenhogryeakd.>. 
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His brother alſo ve wth hinvwas fine; 01 


Whereby decayed the keyes | at 
For neuer liu'd the matches. = them ewaitie, /' 016 | 

In manhood, power, hd mi raalpolice; 7 000! 
In vertuous thewes, and friendly confiancie,” ” ': > -, Lora! 


That would to God if it had Wie well MI 4199319 Bib L 
They might haue turh'd es viand liaed HLL; -! 12) rr 210d A 


But whart ſhall be ſhallbe: there is no — —M | "RD 06 22a] 
Thingsneeds muſt driueasdeftiny decreeth,-- e107 an0t'0e) 
For which we oughtin edingeoeclech oye; nin ihng en, 


Becauſe the eye eterne allt 


Which tono ill at anytime _ 5 112 7 wi its 


19! 3K {{3 2001 2lz 130 
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Foril's tooill to vs, be goodtoit, '' + + Soo err , 
So far his skilles exceed ourreachof wit, of 27! 


The wounded manwhichtwft/abidethefmate 210 ey [T 
Of Ritching vp, or ſearitiflof his ſores; + Anyone 9! "4 an 
As thing too bad, r roles the Surgeons art' Shel _ wit 
ng doth hishealch reſtores ml wt oy 


The child likewiſe to ſe 
Counts knowledgeM\his 


fore,; © 91105 1 
rn dem 


Yet Surgerie and ſcienvedbtig6od, p92 23165 yurt!. 
But as the p_—_ riefeand ſchollers paine, *:10 


Cauſe them deeme 


«d ach ihingeaofrebebeſt, Caqi2n ot 


So want of wiſdome cauſetlivs mplaine\-* £119 21 a 
—_—_ , whereby we ſeern@s s b230131% nnd: ” 
The poore opine for pelfe; the 146 forxeſt;: onde e376 ela ad 90 
And when asloſſeor fickeneſſe vsa(ile 2 mn {4201401 bred 
We Aaron ect run. rs BY ppm 


Yet for our good, God werketheverythi hang 96 95% 1" m9bantid. 


For through the death of theſs/ewsndbldPeetes” - Wm $ 2FOST ol 


My brother liu'd and taign'd 


Who had they liu'd percharice 
Would haue deliuered Henrieftom the witeel ad 


#quieeKing,'i 0730” "27 x 
courſEofyea ates" P 4 al "i 
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Or holpe his ſonne t'enio _ catefallCoofints*-/ 


Whereby ourline ſhould 


aue been quite pit OR . 
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Acarefull Crowne it ww beiuſtlynamed, 


Not only for the cares thereto annexr. 
To ſeetheſubieR well and duly framed, 


With which good care few Kings are greatly yexr, 


Butfor the dred wherwith they are perplext, 
Oflofing Lordſhip, liberty, or life : 


Which wofull wracks in kingdoms happen rife, 


The which to ſhun while ſome too ſore haue ſought, 


They haucnot yu allperſons to fuſpe&: 
And todeftroy ſuch as they guilty thought, 
Though no apparance proned them infeR, 
Take mefor one of this wrong puniſhet ſe, 
Impriſond firſt, accuſed without cauſe, 
And done to death,no proceſle had by lawes, 


Wherein Inote how vengeance doth acquite 

Likeill forill, how ices yertuec quell ; 

For asmymariage loue did me excite 

Againſtthe King mybrothertorebell, 

$o loue to haue his children proſper well, 
Prouoked him againſt both lawWand right, 
Tomurderme, his brother and his knight : 


For by his Queene two Pincelike ſonneshe had, 
Borne tobe puniſht for their parents finne: 
WhoſeFortunes calked made thefather fad, 
Such wofull haps were found to be therin : 
Which toauouch, writinarottenskin 

A _ was found, which faidaG, 

Of Eamard: children ſhould deſtruQion be, 


MetobeG, becauſe my name was George 
My brother thought, and therefore did me hate, 
But woe beto the wicked heads that forge 
Such doubrfull dreames to breed vnkind debates 
For God, aGleue, a Gibber, Grate, or Gate, | 
 AGray, aGriffeth, ora Gregory, 

As well as George are written with a'Gs 


Such 
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Such doubrfull riddlesare nopropheſies, 

For propheſies, in writing though obſcure, 

Are plaine in ſenſe, the darke be very lies: 

What God foreſheweth is cuident and pure, 

Truth is no Harold nox no Sophiſt ſure : 
She noteth not mens names, their ſhields nor creaſts, 
Though ſhe compare them ynto birds and beaſts, 


But whom ſhe doth foreſhew ſhall raigne by force, 
She tearmes a Wolfe, a Dragon, or aBeare: 
A wilfull Prince, a raineleſſe raging horſe: 
A bold, a Lion :a Coward much infeare, 
A Hare or Hart : a craftie, pricked eare : 
Alcacherous, a Bull, a Goat, a Foale : 
An ynderminer, a Moldwarpe, or a Mole. 


By knowen beaſts thus truth doth plaine declare 
VVhat men they be of whom ſhe ſpeakes before, 
And whoſo can mens properties compare, _ - 
And marke what beaſt they doreſemble:more, - 
Shall ſoone diſcerne who is the grieſly Bore, 
For God by beaſts exprefleth rflens conditions, 
And not their badges, Harolds ſuperſtitions, 


£5 


Andlearned erlive whom God gauethe ſprite -*--/_ k 
Toknow and vtter PrincesaRs to come, La Le 
Like to the Iewiſh Prophets, didrecite 

. Inſhadeofbeaſts their doings all and ſome, 

Expreſſing plaine by maners of the dome, 
That Kings and Lords.ſuch properties ſhould haue 
As haue the beaſts whoſe name he tothem gaue. | 


Which while the foolih did not well conſider, 

And ecing Princes gauefor difference 

And knowledge of their iſſues mixtrogether, 

All maner beaſts for badges of pretence, 

There tooke thoſe badges toexprefle the ſence 
Of eMerlines mind, and thoſe that gaue the faine, - 
To be the Princes notedbytheirname, 5 


And 


Duke of Clarence. 


And hereof ſprang the falſe nam'd propheſies, 
Thatgoby letters,ciphers, armes or ſignes : 
VVhich all be fooliſh, falſe, and craftie lies 
Deuis dby ghefſe, or guiles vnrrue diuines : 
For when they ſaw that ſome of rhany lines 
Giue armes alike, they wiſtnot which was he 
VVhom Merline meant the noted beaſt to be, 


For all the brood of Warwickes gauethe Beare, 
The Buckinghams do likewiſe giue the Swan : 
But which Beare-bearet ſhould the Lion teare 
They were as wiſe as Gooſe the ferry man : 
Yetin their skill they ſeaſed notto ſcan, 
Andto bedeemed of the people wile, 
Setforth their gloſes ypon propheſies, -- 


Andwhom they doubted openly to name 
They darkely tearm'd or by ſomeletter ment, 
For ſothey thought how ere the world did frame, 
Tokeepe themſelues from ſhame or being ſhent. 
For howſoeuer contrary it went, 
They might expound their meaning otherwiſe, 
As hapsinthings ſhould newly (ill ariſe, 


Andthusthere grew of a'miſtaken truth, 
An aitſofalſe asmade the true ſuſpeR : 


Whereofhath come much miſchiefe, more theruth - 


Thaterrors ſhould our minds ſo much infe&, 
True Prophets haue oft foulely been reiect : 


The falſe which breed both murder war and ftrife 


Beleeu'd, to lofſe of many a good rmans life, 


Andtherefore Ba/dwins teach men todiſcerne, 


VVhich propheſies be falſe, arid which be true : | 


Andfora ground this lefſon ler then learne, ' 
Thatall be falſe which are deviſed new. 
Theage of things are iudged by the hue. * 

All riddles made by letters, names or armes, 


. Areyong and falſe, far worſe then witches charmes- 
| A 
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Iknow thou nwſeſt at this lore of mine, . 

How I no ſtudient ſhould haue learned it : 

And doſt impute it to the fume of wine 

That ftirres the tongue, and ſharpneth vp the wit, 

But heark, a friend did teach meeuerywhit,, * 
A man of mine, in all good knowledge rife, 


For which he guiltleſleloſt his learned life, 


This man abode my ſeruant ws a day, 

= Rillin Rudy ſer his-whole de _ : 

Which taught me more then I couldbeare away 

Ofeuery arte :andby his ſearching fight 

Of things to come he would forcſhew asright 
AsIrehearſe thepageants that were paſt: 
Such perfe&tnes God gaue himatthe laſt, 


He knew my brother Richard was theBore, | 
Whoſe tusks ſhould teare my brothers boics andme, 
And gaue me warning therof long before. 
Bur wit nor warning can in no degree 
Let thingsto hap, which are ordaind to bee.. 
Witneſle the painted Lioneſſe, which ſlue 
A Prince empriſoned, Lions to eſchexve, 


He told me cke my yoke-fellow ſhould dy, :-.. 

(Wherein would God he had been no divine) 

And ſhe being dead I ſhould woo earneſtly 

A ſpouſe, wherat my brother wouldrepine, 

And find the means ſhe ſhould be cone of mine. 
For which ſuch malice ſhould among ysriſc, 
As ſaue my death.no treaty ſhould decile. 


And ashe aid, ſoall things cameto paſſe : 
For when King Herry and his ſonne were ſlaine, 
And euery broile ſorhroughly quenched was, 
Thatthen my brother quietly did rai one, 

I, reconciled to his loue againe, 

In proſperous health didlead a quiet life, 
Forfiue yeares ſpace with honours ladengife, 


Dukeof Clarence. 339 
And to augment the fulneſle of my bliſſe, | 
Two louely children by my wife Thad : 
But froward hap whoſemaner cuer is 
In chiefeſt ioy to make the happie ſad, 
Bemixt my ſweet with bitternes too bad? 


For while I ſwam in ioyes on euery fide, 
Mylouing wife, my chiefeſt Ieweldide, 


Whoſelack when ſole I had bewail'd a yeare, 

TheDuke ofBurgoines wife dame CAargaret 

My loving fiſter willing me to cheere, 

To wedagaine did kindly me entreate 

And wiſhd me matched with a maiden nete 
Aﬀep-daughter ofhers, Duke Charles his heire, 
Anoble damſell, yong, diſcreerte and faite. 


To whoſe deſire becauſe I did incline, 
The King my brother doubting my degree 
Through Prophefies, againſt vs did repine : 
And atnohand wouldto our willes agree. 
For whichſuch rancour pierſt both him and mee, 
Thatfaceto face we fell at flat defiance, 
But were appeas'd by friends of our alliance : 


Honbeitmy mariage vtterly was daſh : | 
YVhereinbecauſe my ſeruant ſaid his mind, 
A meane was ſought whereby he might be laſht, 2 
And, forthey could nocrime any vs find, 
They forg'd afaulc the peoples eyes toblind, 

Androld he ſhould by ſorceries pretend 

Tobring the King vntoa ſpeedie cnd, 


Of all which points he was as innocent 
Asisthebabe that lacketh kindly breath: 
Andyetcondemnedby the Kings afſent, 

oft cruelly putto a ſhamefull death. | 
This fir'd my heart, as foulder doth the heath: 

So that I could not but exclame and crie, 

Againſt ſo great and open iniurie, | | 
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For this I was commanded to the Tower, | 
The King my brother was ſo cruell harted z 
And when my brother R:chard ſaw the hower 
Was come, for which his hart ſo ſore had ſmarted, 
He thought it beſt take time before it parted. 
For he endeuour'd to attaine the Crowne, 


From which my life muſt needs haue held him downe, 


For though the King within a while had died, 
As needs he mult, he ſurfaited ſoofr, - 
Imuſt haue had his children in my guide, 
' So Richard ſhould beſide the Crowne haue coft :. 
This made him ply the whilethe wax was ſoft, 
To finde a meaneto bring me toanend, - * 
For realmrape ſpareth neither kin nor frend. 


And when he ſaw how reaſon can aſlwage 


| Through length oftime my brother Edwardsire,: 


With forged tales he ſethim newe tn rage, 

Till at the laſt they did my death conſpire, 

And though my truth ſore troubled their defire, 
For all the world did know mine innocence, 


Yet they agreed to charge me with offence. . 


And couertly within the Tower they calde 

A queſt, to  giue ſuch verdit as they ſhould, 

Who whatWith feare and what with fauour thrald, 

Durft not pronounce but as my brethren would. . 

And though my falſe accuſers neuer could-; . 
Proue _— wt faid,Iguiltlefſe was condemned: 


Such verditspaſle whete juſtice is contemned, 


This feate atchieud yet couldthey not for ſhame 
Cauſe mebe kild by any common way,' 3. - * : 
Butlikea wolfe the tyrant Richardcame, 
(My brother, nay inn Imay ſay) *' | 
Vato the Tower when all men were away, 

Saue ſuch as were prouided for the feate : 

Whoin this wiſe y ſtrangely me catreate. - RED ” 

| | $ 
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- Dukeof Clarence, 


- His purpoſe was with a ptepared firingy”. "7 
"To —_ me : but] beftied me ſo, : | | 
Thatby no force they could metherto bring, 
Which cauſed him that m_ to forgo > 
Howbcit they Bound me whether I wonldor no, 
Andin a But of Malmeſey Nandingby, 
New chriſtned me becauſe I ſhould notcry, 


' 
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Thus drownd I was, yet for no due deſert, 
Exceptthe zeale of Iuſtice be a crime : 
Falſe prophecies bewitchtKing Edwards harr, 
My brother Richard to the Crowne would clime, 
Note theſe three cauſes in thy rufull rime, . 
Andboldly fay they did procure my fall, 
Anddeath of deaths moſt ſtrange and hard ofall, 


And warne all Princes on reſchue 
Thataretoo dark and 5 >2tfull tobe knowne : 
WhatGod hath ſaid, that cannot but enſue, 
Thoughall the world would haue it ouerthrowne, 
When men ſuppoſe by fetches of their owne 

To fly their fate, they further on the ſame 

Like quenching blaſts which oftreuiue the flame, 


WillPrinces therefore not to thinke by murder 
_ auoid what prophecies behight, - 
Butby their meanes their miſchiefes they may furder, 
Andcauſe Gods ven geance beanlertoal 


ighr 
Woe worth the wretch that ftriues with Gods foreſight, 


They are not wiſe, but wickedly doe erre, | 
Which thinke ill deedes due deftinies may barre. 


Forif we thinke that propheciesbe true, 

Wemuſt belecue it. cannorbutbetide, - - 

' Which God in themforeſheweth ſhall enſue : 

For his decrees ynch anged doe abide, 

Which tobe true my brethren both haue tried, 
Whoſe wicked workes warne Princes to deteſt, 
That others harmes may keepe _ better bleſt, 

Dd4 


NT 


I 


HOW 


; 49> 474 —_—— 5 ae IVE, *_ d F Is - 
et oats ow , - EF y +> 26h EY f*. » © 4 n ” 
2 _ _— s 


392 = 
HOW KING. 
EDWARD THE FOVRTH 
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and vntemperate life, ſuddenly di- 
ed in the middeſt of his proſperitic, 
the ninth of CAprill, Anno 
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TYS> &1ſeremini meiye thatbe my friends, - 
74 & This world hath form'd me downeto fall : 
{ How may I endure when that euery thing ends? 
{| What creature is borne to be eternall ? 
= Now there isno more but pray for me all, 
Thus ſay I Edward that late was your King, 
And twentie two yeares ruled this Imperiall, 
Some vnto gn and ſome tonoliking : 
Mercie Iaske of my miſdoing, 
Whatauaileth itfriends to be my foe ? 
$:th I cannotrefiſt, nor amend your complaining, 
Qura ecce nunc in puluere dormis. 


Iſleepe now in mould as itisnaturall, 

As earth vnto earth hath his reuerture : 
What ordained Godto be terreſtriall, 
Wirhout recourſe to the earth by nature? 
Whoto live euer may himſelfe aſſure? 

What isit to truſt to mutabilitie 2. 

Sich that in this world nothing may endure. 
(For now am I gone that was fits in proſperitie) 
To preſume thereupon it isbutyanitie. 

Not certaine, but as a cherie faire full of wo. 
Raigned not Loflate in great proſperitie?- 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dormis. 


Whete 


hag a ba? 


Where wasin my life ſuch an one as 1, 


While Lady Fortune had with me continuance; 


Granted notſhe me to haue yiRorie, 


InEnglandto raigne and to contribute France? 
She tooke me by the hand and led me a dance, 


And with her ſugred lips on me ſhe ſmiled, 
But what for difſembled countenance, 

I couldnot beware till I was beguiled, 
Now from this world ſhe hath me exiled, 
When 1 was lotheſt hence for to go, 
Andaminage (who faith) but a child, 


Et ecce nunc in pulnere dormio, 


Thadenough, I held me not content, 
Withoutremembrance that I ſhould die: 
Andmoreouer to encroch readie was I bent, 
Iknewnot how long I ſhould it occupic, 
Imadethe Tower ftrong I wiſt not _ = 
Iknew not to whom I purchaſed Tarterſoll, 
Imended Douer on the mountaine high, 
AndLondon Iprouoked to fortifie the wall. 
ImadeNotingham a place full royall, 
Windfore, Eltam, and many other mo, 
Yetatthelaſt I went from them all, 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio. 


Whereisnow my conqueſt and viRtorie? 
Where ismy ty 2 and royall array ? 
Wherebe my courſers and my horſes hie ? 
Where ismy mirth, my ſolace, and my play? 
Asanitie tonought all is withered away : 
O Lady Be: lon he me may youcall, 

For Tam departed yntill domes day : 


But loue you that Lord that is Soueraigne of all, 


Where be my Caſtles and buildings royall? 
But Windſore alone now haue Ino moe, 
AndofEton the prayers perpetuall, 


Etecce nunc in pulnere dormio, 


> - 


King Edward the fourth, 
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Why ſhould a man be proud or preſume high? . 
Saint Bernard thereof nobly doth treate, 

Saying a man is but a ſacke of ſtercorie, 

And ſhall returne ynto wormes meat : 
Why,what became of «Alexander the great? 
Or elſe of trong Sampſon, who can tell? 
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' Were not wormes ordain'dtheirfleſh to freat? 


And of Sa/omon, that was of wit the Well, 
eAbſolon preferred his haireforto ſell, 
' Yet for hisbeautie wormes eat him alſo, 
And Ibutlate in honors did excell, 


Et ecce nanc inpulnere dormio., 


Ihaueplayed my pageant, nowamTlT paſt, 

Ye _ _ all wu of no great elde. 

Thus all things concluded ſhallbeat the laſt, 
When death approcheth then loſt isthe field : 
Then ſeeing the world me no longer vpheld, 
(For nought would conſerue me heere in this place ; 
Tu manu tuas Domine my ſpirit vp Iyeeld, 
Humblie beſeeching thee O God, of thy grace. 
O you courteous Commons your hearts embrace 
Benignely now to remember me alfo, 

For right well you know yourKing Iwas: 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio, 


HOW SIR ANTHONY WODVILE 
Lond Rixers and Scales, gouernour of Prince EpvvaRD, 
was with his Nephew Lord Richard Gray andother 
canſcleſſe impriſoned,and cruelly murdered, 
 eAmo,1483. 


IS filly ſuitersletted by delayes: . 4 ho 
BCA ©] 10 ſhew their Prince the meaning of their mind, - 

i ARA Y That long haue bought their brokers yeasandnayes 
DASBED | And nere thenigher, do daily waittofind 


LS 
Fhe Princes grace, from waightie affaires yatwind : 
Which time attain'd, by attending all the yeare, 

« The wexiedPrinceyill then no liters heare; 


My 
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Lord Reners. 395 


My caſe was ſuch not many daics ago. 
For after bruite had blazed allabroad Fy 
That Baldwine through the aide of other mo, "T4 
Offame or ſhame fall'n Princes would vnload, - 
Out from our graues we got withoutabode, [5:41 

And wn, forward with therufull cour, 

That fought to haue their doings boultedout. * 


But when I had long tended for __ 
Totellmy tale, as diuers other did: . 
In hope I ſhould no longer while ſoiourne - 
But from my ſuits haue tpeedilybeenrid, © - . | 
When courſe andplace both orderly had bid : - -. 
Me ſhew my mind, and Iprepar'd to ſay, 
The hearers paus'd, aroſe, and went their way. 


Theſe doubtfull doings drate me to my dumpes, . 

VYncertaine what ſhould mouethem ſo to do : - | 

Ifearedleſt afteRions lothly lumpes £ Es: 

Orinward grudpe had driuen them thereto, 52 | 

Whoſe wideed ings allRoriestruth vndo, | ' 
Oft cauſing good to be reportedill, 0 - | 
Ordrown'd.in fads of Lethes muddie fyill, *. 


Forhithertoſlie writers wilie wits - 
Which haue engroſſed Princes chiefe affaires, 1 IO: ind 
Havebeen like Forks ſnaffled with the bits: LE 2-45 1 
Offancie, feare, or doubts full deepe deſpaires,  - 
Whoſeraines enchainedto the chiefeſt chaires, 
Haue ſo been ſtrain'd of thoſe that bare the ſiroke 
That truth was forſt to chow or elſe to choke, 


This cauſed ſuch as lothed loud to lie; 
Topaſſe with filence ſundrie Princeslintes.! -: ' - // 
Leſſefault itisto leaue, then leade awrie, 1 © 
Andberter droun'd, then euer bound in giues : - | 
Forfatall fraud this world ſo fondly driues, 

That whatſoeuer writers braines may brue + 
Bir neuer ſo falſe, arlength is tane for true, -- 
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296 Sir Anthony Woduile. 

What harme may hap by helpe of lying pens, 

How written lies may leaudly be maintain d, 

Thelothly rites, the diuelliſh idoll dens, 

With guiltleſſe blood of vertuousmen beſtain'd, 

Is ſuch aproofe asall good hearts have plaind, 
The taly grounds of ſtories throughly tries, 
The death of Martyrs vengeance ou it cries, 


The freſheſt wits I know will ſoone be wearie, 
In reading long what cuer booke itbee, 
Except boos yaine matter, ftrange, or merrie, 
Well fauſt with lies, and glared all with glee, 
VVith which becauſe no graue truth may agree, 
The cloſeſt Nile for ſtories is the meeteſt, 
In rufull meanesthe ſhorteſt forme is ſweeteſt: 


And ſeth the plaints alreadic by thee pen'd, 

Are briefe enough, the number alſo ſmall, 

The tediouſneſfle I thinke doth none offend, 

Saue ſuch as haue noluſt to learne atall : 

Regard none ſuch :no. matter what they brall, 
Warne thou the warieleſtthey hap to ſtumble : 
As for the careleſle, care not what they mumble, 


My life is ſuch as (if thou note it well) 

May cauſe the wittie wealthie to beware, 

For their ſakes therefore plainly will I tell, 

How falſe and cumbrous worldly honors are, 

How cankred foes bring corelett folke to care, 
How tyrants ſuffered and not quell'd intime, 
Do cut their throats that ſuffer them to clime. 


Nor will I hide the chiefeſt point of all, 

VVhich wiſeſt Rulers leaſt of all regard, 

That was and will be cauſe of many a fall, 

This cannotbe tooearneſily declar'd, 

Becauſe it is ſo {eeld, and ſlackly hard. 
Thrabuſe and {corning of Gods ordinances, 


Is chiefeſt cauſe of care and wofull chances. Gods 


Gods holy ordershighlyare abuled 
When men do change their ends for ſtrange reſpes: * 
They ſcorned are, when they be cleanerefuſed, 
For that they cannot ſerue our fond affeAs: ne hs 
The one our ſhame, the other our finnedeteQs, '' 

Itis aſhame for Chriſtians to abuſe them, | 

Butdeadly finne for ſcerners to refuſe them, 


I meane not this alonely-of degrees 

Ordaind by God for peoples preſeruation; . 

Butofhis law, good orders; and decrees, 

Prouided for his creatures conſeruation ;- 

And ſpecially the fate of procreation, | 
Wherein we here the number ofthem encreaſe, 
Which ſballin Heauen enioyeternall peace, 


Theonly end why God ordained this, - 
Was for th'encreafing of thatblefſed number 
For whom he hath prepard eternall blifſe, 
They thatrefuſe it for the care or cumber” 
Being apt thereto are in a:finfull ſlumber : - 
No fond reſpe&, no vaine deuifed yowes 
Canquitor bar what God inchargeallowes,. 


Itisnotgood for mantoliuealone 
Said Cod : and therefore made he him amake $ 
Solelife ſaid Chryſt is Pranted fewor none, 
All ſeed-ſheders are bound like wiues to take : 
Yetnot for luſt, for lands, or riches ſake,: 
But tobeger and foſter ſo their fruite - © - 
That Heauen and Earth be ſtored with the ſuite, 


Butasthe Rate is damnably refuſed + | 

Ofmany apt and able thereunto, . - 

Soisitlikewiſe wickedlyabuſed © ' 

Ofall that yſe it ast ould not:doe: 

Whereinare guilty all the greedywho 
For gaine, for friendſhip, lands; or honours wed; - 
And thefe pollute the yadefiled bed, - 
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298 CSireAnthonieWodwle. 
' And therfore God through iuſtice cannot ceaſe 
To plague theſe faults with ſundry ſorts of whips : 
As diſagreement, healths or wealths decreafe, _- :: 
Or lothing ſore the neyerſiked lips. 4» +7 hel 
Diſdiane alſo with rigoutſome. times nips- /: 7 4 
Preſuming mates, ynequally that match : 
Some bitter leauen ſowers'the muſty batch. 


We worldly folke account him yery wiſe 
That hath the wit moſt wealthily'to wed: 
By all meanes therefore alwaies we deuiſe 
To ſee our yſlue rich in ſpouſals ſped. | 
We buy and fell rich orphanes;babes ſcantbred . 
Muſt marry ere they know whatmariage meanes, 
Boyes marry old trots,old fooles wed yong queanes, |. + 


We call this wedding which in any wiſe - 
Canbee no mariage, butpollutien plaine.. 
A new found trade of hupzanieimierchandiſe, . 
The diuels net, a filthy fleſhlygaines- 5: 5/1 4 
Ofkinde and nature an vnnaturall Raine ;. : ' /: * / 
A foule abuſe of Gods moftholy order, - 
Andyetallow'dalmoſtinguery border.-:; 17: - ir 51 


Would God Iwere the laſt thatſhall have cauſe- : -' 
Againſt this creeping cankerto-complaine, . 
That men would ſo regard their-makerslaw®, Dit: 216! 525 
That all would leaue tht keaudnefſeoftheirbraine,- 
That holy orders holy might'remaine,! dl got 5106200300 98 
That our reſpeRs in wedding ſhou!d notchoke  : + 
The end and fruite of Gods moſtholyyoke.; 


The Sage King $0/on after that heiſaw, + |: - 

What miſchiefes follow mifſoughtmariages, - -':! 

To barre all baits, eſtabliſhed this law: 

Nofriend nor father ſhall giucheritages, ' 

Coine, cattell, ſtuffe, or other carriages - - 
With any maid for dowry:orwedding ſale, 

By any meane, on paine ofbatinitg balc.. 
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Lord Riners. 

Had this good law I been in force, 

My fire had not ſo cruellybeen ſlaine, ns 

My brother had not cauſelefſe loſt his corps, 

Our mariage had netbred vs ſuch diſdaine, 

My ſelfe had lack'd great part of grieuouspaine : 
VVe wedded wiues for dignitie and lands, 
Andleftour liues in enuies bloodic hands, 


 Myfatherhight Sir Richard Wodzile : he 
Eſpouſed Bedford Duchefle, and by her 
Hadifſue males my brother /ohz, and me 
Call'd eAvthony : King Edward did prefer 
Vs far aboue the ſtate wherein we were : 
He'fpous'd our fiſter Elizabeth, - 
Whom Sir /ohn Gray made widow by his death, 


How glad were we, thinke you, of this alliance? 
Soneerely coupled with ſo great a King, 
VVhodurſt with any of vs be ar defiance 
Thusmade of might the mightieſt to wring? 
Butfie, what cares do higheſt honors bring ? 
VVhat careleſneſſe our ſelues or friends ro know? 
VVhatſpite and enuie both ofhigh and low ? 


Becauſe the Kin g had madeour ſiſter Queene, 
It was his honor to preferherkin: ' | 
Andfith the readieſt way (as wiſeft weene) 
VVas firſt by wedding wealthie hcires to win, 
Itpleasd the Prince by like meane to begin: 
. Tome he oaue therich Lord Scales his heire, 
A vyertuous maid, in my mind very faire. ' 


He toyned to my brother 7ohy, the old 
Duches of Northfolke notable of fame. 
My nephew Thomas (who had in his hold 
ehonor and right of Marquiſe Dorſets name) a 
Eſpouſed Cicetie ari ght wealthie dame, ' '' 
Lord Boxxilesheire :by whom he was poſleſt 


lnall the rights where through that houſe was bleſt, 
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400 Sir Anthony Wodulle. 
The honours that my Sire attaind were diuers, 
Firſt Chamberlaine, then Conſtable he was: 
Idoe omit the gainfulleſt;Earle Riners. 
Thusgliftred weto glory.cleereas glaſle, 
Suchmiracles can Princes bring to-paſle  . 
Among their lieges whom they mind to heaue 
To honours falſe, who all their gueſts deceiue, 


Honours are like that cruell King of Thrace, 
With new come gueſts that fed his hungry hotſes-: | 
Orlike the tyrant B»ſiris, whoſe grace 
Offred his Gods all ſtrangers ſtrangled.corſes, 
To forrenners ſo hard falſe honors forceis, 

That all her bourders, rangers either geaſts 

She ſpoiles to feede her Gods and greedy beaſts, 


Her Gods be thoſe whom God by law. or lot, 

Or kinde by birth doth & in.-higheſt roomes, 

Herbeafts be ſuchas gre@ily haue got 

Office or char ge to guide the-filly groomes, 

Theſe officers in law or chargeare broomes, | 
Which ſweep away theſweetfromfimple wretches, 
And poile th'enriched by-their crafty fetches. 


Theſe plucke downe thoſe whom Princes ſet aloft, ._ 

By wreſting lawes,and falſe conſpiracies: | 

Yea Kings themſeluesby theſe ate ſpoiled off, 

When wilfull Princes careleſly deſpiſe 

To heare th'oppreſſed peoples heauy cries, | 
Nor will corre& their polling theeues, then God 
Doth make thoſe reues the reckles Princes rod. 


The ſecond Richard is a proofe of this, 
Whom crafty Lawyers by their lawes depoſed. 
Another patern good King Henry is, | 
Whole right by them hath diuerſly beene gloſed, 
Good while he grew, bad when he was ynroſed: 
And as they fodred theſe and diuers other, 
* Withlikedeceit they vſde the King my brother, Whil 
w w : KF 


Lord Riners. 
While he preuail'd they faid he owed the Crowne, 
Alllawesand rights agreed with the ſame : 
But when by drifts hee ſeemed to be downe, 
Alllawes and right extremely did him blame, 
Nought faue vſurping traytour was his name, 
Soconftantly the Iudges conſtrue lawes, 
Thatall agree ſtill with the Rironger cauſe, 


Theſe (as I aid) andother like in charge 

Arc honours horſes, whom ſhee feedes with geſts, 

For all whom Princes frankly doe enlarge 

With dignities, theſe harke atin their breſts, 

Their ſpite, their might, their falſchood neuer reſts 
Till they deuour them, ſparing neither bloud, 
Nelim, nelife, and all to get their good, 


The Earle of Farwicke was a pranfing courler, 
The hauty heart of his could beare no mate: 
Our wealth through him waxtmany a time the worſer, 
So cankardly he had our kin in hate, : ; 
Hetroubled oft the Kings vnſteady ſtate, 

Andthat becauſe he would not be his ward 

Towed and worke as he ſhould liſt award. 


He ſpited vs becauſe we were preferd 
By mariage to dignities ſo great, 
But craftily his malice he deferd 
Till traytorouſly he found meanes toentreate 
Our brother of Clarence to aſſiſt his feate : 
Whom when he had by mariage to Him bound, 


Then wrought he ſtraight our linage to confound, 


Through landerous brutes hebrued many a broile 
roughout the Realme,againſt the King my brother, 
Andraiſed trayterous rebels thirſting ſpoile 
Tomurdermen : of whom among all other 
Robin of Kiddeſdale many aſoule did ſmother, 
Hisraſcall rable at my father wroth 
Tooke fire and ſonne, and quicke beheaded both, 
| Ec 
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4.02 Sir Anthony Woduile 


This heynousa&although the King deteſted, 
Yet was he faine to pardon : for the rout 
Ofrebelsall the Realme ſo ſore infeſted, 
That euery way affaild, he ſtood in doubt : 
And though he were of courage high and ſtout, 
Yethe afſaid by faire meanes to aflwage 
His enemies ire, reueld by rebelsrage. 


But Warwicke was not pacified thus, 

His conſtant rancour cauſeles was extreme, 

No meane could ſerue the quarell to diſcus, 

Till he had driuen the King out of theRealme, 

Nor would he then be waked ffom his dreame : 
For when my brother was core and plac'd againe, 
He ſtinted not till he was ſtoutly ſlaine, 


Then grew the King and Realme to | reſt, 
Our ſtocke and friends till tying higher and higher: 
The Queene with children fruitfully was bleſt ; 
—_— them, it was the Kings defier, 
his ſer their vncles furiouſly on fier, 
That we the Queenes bloud were aflignd to gouern 
The Prince,not they,the Kings owne bloud andbrethen- 


— 


This cauſde the Duke of Clarence ſo to chafe, 

That with the King he braineleſſe fellatbate: 

The Counſfaile warily to keepe him ſafe 

From raiſing tumults as he-did of late, 

Impriſoned him : where through his brothers hate 
He was condemnd, and murdered in ſuch fort 
As he himſelfe hath truly made report... 


Was none abhord theſe miſchiefs more then 7, 

Yet could I not be therewith diſcontented, 

Conſidering that his rancour toucht mee ny : 

Els would my conſcience neuer haue conſented- 

To wiſh him harme, could he haue beene contented; 
But feare of hurt, for ſauegard of out ſtate 


Doth cauſe more miſchicte then deſert or hate. _ 


Such 


Lord Riners. 


Such is the ſtate that many wiſh to beare, 
That or we muſt with others bloud be ftaind, 
Orleadeour liues continually in feare, 
Youmounting mindesbehold here what is gaind 
By coumbrous honour, painfully attaind-: 
Adamned ſoule for murdring them that hate you, 
Or doubtfull life, in dangerleſt they mate you, 


The cauſe (Ithinke) why ſome of high degree 
Do deadly hate all ſeekers to om 
Is this: The clowne contented can notbe 
With any ſtate, till rime.he apprehend 
The higheſt top : for therto climers tend : 
Which ſeldome is atraind without the wracke 
Ofthoſe betweene that ſtay and beare him back, 


Tofaue themſclues they therfore are compeld 

To hate ſuch climers, and with wit ang power 

Tocompaſſe meanes where through they may be queld, 

Ere they aſcend their honours to deuoure. 

This cauſd the Duke of Clarence frowne and lowre 
Atmeand other, whom the King promoted 
Todignities : wherein he madly doted. 


For ſeeing we were his deare allied frends, 
Ourfurtherance ſhould rather haue made him glad 
Thenenmy-like to wiſh our wofull ends, 
We were the neereſt kinſfolk that he had. 
We ioyed with him, his ſorow madevs fad : 
But heeſteem'd ſo much his painted ſheath, 
Thathediſdaind the loue of all beneath. 


But ſee how ſharply God reuengeth ſinne : 

As hemalioned me and many other 

His faithful] friends,and kindeſt of his kin, 

SO RichardDuke ofGloceſter his owne brother 

Maligned him and beaſtly did him ſmother, 
Adiuelliſh deed,a moſt ynkindly part, 
Yetiuſt reuengefor his ynnaturall hart, 


|} - | Although 
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Although this brother-queller,tyrant fell 

Enuide our ſtate as much and more then he: 

Yetdid hiscloaking flattery ſo excell , 

Toall our friends ward, chiefly vnto mee, 

That he appear'd our truſtie ſtay to bee : | 
For outwardly he wrought our ſtate to furder, 
Where inwardly hee minded nought ſaue murder, 


Thus in appearance who but I was bleſt? 

The chiefeft honours heaped on my head: 

Belou'd of all, cnioying quiet reſt, 

The forward Prince by me alone wasled, 

A noble impe, to all good yertues bred : 
The King my Liege without my counfaile knowne 
Agreed nought : though wiſeſt were his owne, 


But quiet blifſe in no ſtate laſteth long 
Aflailed ſtill by miſchief many waies : 
Whoſe ſpoyling bartrie glowing hote and ſtrong, 
No flowing wealth,no force nor wiſdome ſtaies, 
Her ſmoakles powder beaten ſouldiersſlaies, 

By open force foule miſchiefe oft preuailes, 

By ſecret ſleight, ſhe ſeeld her purpoſe failes, 


TheKing wasbent too much to fooliſh pleaſure, 
In banqueting he had fo great delight :* 
This made him grow in groſſenefle out of meaſure, 
Which, asit kindleth carnall appetite, 
So quencheth it the liuelines of fprite. 

Whereof enſue ſuch ficknes and diſeaſes 

As none can cure ſaue death that all diſpleaſes, 


Through this fault furdered by his brothers fraud 
(Now God forgiue me if Iiudge amiſle) 
Or through that beaſt his ribald or his baud 
That larded (till theſe finfull luRts of his, 
He ſodainely forſooke all worldly blifle. 
That loathed leach, that neuer welcome death, 


Through Spaſmons humours Ropped yp his breath. 


That . 


Lord Rinersi: 1 1, 


That time lay Tat LudloeWalet his border,;;:- ht 


For with the Prince the Kinghad fent methither | 
' Toftaytherobberies, ſpoile; andfoulediſordet- 
Ofdiuers outlawes dthere together: 


Wkdentlg nn noman wilt well whither, : s t _ 


VVhen theſe 
Camewofull newes, our ſoueraigne was decealſed, 


The griefe whereof when reaſon had aſſwaged, - 

Becauſe the Prince remainedin my guide, - | 

For his defence great ſtore of men T waged, ; ''- 

Doubting the ſtormes which at ſuch time betide, 

Butwhile I there thus warely did prouide, 
Commandement carne.to ſend them home againe 
Andbring the King thece with his houſbold traine, 


This charge ſent fromthe Counſell and the Queene 
Though much againſtmy mindeI beaſt obayed: 
The divell himfelfe wrou ghtall the drift I weene, ' 
Becauſe he would haye ihnocents betraiedz: :'-';c. 
Forerethe King were halfe his way conuayed, 

Aſo of traytors falſly him betrapr | 

I caught afore, and cloſe in priſon clapt, 


TheDuke of Gloceſter that-incarnate.deuill  ;- Erioteny 


Confedred with the Duke of Buckingbam, . - - / 

VVitheke Lord Haſtings, haſty both toeuill 

Tomeete theKing in mourning habit came, +- 

(A cruell VVolf e though clothedlike a Lambe) +14 bo 
AndatNorthampton,where as thenlT baited, 


TheKing that _— Stonyſtratford lay, 


Atowne too {m 


This was the cauſe why he was gone away 2063 146420 an 


VVhileI with otherdidbehindremaine. © !... 
Butwill youſeehow fallly friends canfaine? 


Not Sjnes{ly, whoſe fraud belt fame rehukes, .; | 
VVas halfe ſurtle as theſatoubleDNukes,... 20 Vietcs 
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y wiſdome ſafely were ſuppreſſed,'.' 
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needed 
They toke their Intie a5 they:0n mehad waited, «7 
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4.06 Sir Anthony: Y/odule 
Firſtto mine Inne commethinimybrotlierfalſe; ! !;1 17! +17: 
Embraceth me : wellmergoodbrother Scales,” 


And weepes withalbithe other meenhalfe” oF © A 
With welcome cofin,nowwelcomeourof Wales: : © 1; 
O happie day, fornowallftormie gales*t 154597 ng eg) 


Offtrife and #aricour vtrerlyare ſwaged, 1 + 
And we our owneto lineor die ynwaged. 


This proferd ſervice fauſt with ſalucations?! 
Immoderate, might cauſemeto ſuſpe@: 51 nin eo es 
For commonly in all diffimulations: *© 7 frm em nb ol 
Th'excefle of glauering doth the = dere: 
Reaſon refuſeth falſchood to dire | 
The will therefore for feare of being ſpide HLhre tt 
Exceedethmeane, becauſe itwanrethguide,” . 11 


w * 
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This is the cauſe why ſuch asfaine to weepe 

Do houle outright, or wailing crie ah,ah, - 

— . themſelues,andftraining fighes moſt deepe : : 
Why ſuch diſſemblersas would feeme to laugh 
Breath not tihhee, burbray out, hah hah hah: 


Why beggers faining brauery are the-proud'ſt, 
Why cowards bragging 7 wn. gleloud't, 


For commonly all that dorcounterfeat: 
In any thing, exceed thenaturallmeane, * SIDE 
And thatfor feare of failing in their feat. 
But theſe conſpirers couched all ſocleane 
Threugh cloſe denieanour,thattheir wilesdid weane 

My heart from doubts, ſortianyafalſe deuice © 

They forged freth;to hidetheirentetpriſe, 


They ſupt with me, propounding friendly talke 

Of our affaires, ſtill giving tie theprayſe: 

And euer among the cupst6 the ward walke * © - WE  iios 

T drinke to you good Cuzeachtraytourſayes. 

Our banquet done, whenthey ſhould go their waies 
Theytook thejrleate,oft wiſhing me good night, 48-wo 

As heartily as any/reakibVhiighnoi 6 41. v1 


. ho» 
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THY; 


. Falſe pra 


Lord Riners, 


Anoblebeartthey fayisLionlike,  - - ': +. 

It cannot couch, difſemble, crouch, nor faine, 

How villanous were theſe, and how valike? 

Of noble ſtocke the moſt ignoble Raine. 

Their woluiſh hearts, their trayterous foxly braine 
oue them baſe, of raſcall raceengendred, 

[2 haultlinage baſtardlike degendred. 
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Or 
Or 
Such polling heads as praiſe for prudent policie 
.- Riſes, I wiſh nn a w—— 
Imeane the baſtard law-brood, which canmollifie. 
Allkind of cauſes in their craftie noles, 
Theſeyndermine all vertue, blind as Moles, 
They bolſter wrong, they racke and trainetheright, 
Andprayſe for held malice, fraud, and might, 


Theſequench the worthie flames ofnoble kind, 
Prouoking beſt borne to the baſeſt vices : 
Through crafts they make the boldeſt courage blind, 
Diſlicing highly valiant enterprices, 6 NOT G7 
Andprayſing vilely villanous deuices. | 

Theſemake the Bore a Hog, the Bull an Oxe, 

The Swan a Gooſe, the Lion a Wolfe orFoxe, 


TheLawyer Cateſby and his craftie feeres 
Aroutthatnere did; good inanyreame, . 
Arethey that had transform'd theſe noblepeeres: 
They turn'd their blood to melancholike fleumes, 
Their courage hault ro cowardiſe extreame, 
Their force and manhoodinto fraud and:malice, 
Their wit to wiles,Rout Hetfor into Parts, 


Theſe glauerers gone, my ſelfe to reſt T laid, 

And doubting nothing ſoundly fell aſleepe 

But ſuddenly my ſeruants forcafraid © + tf + 

Awakedme: and drawin ſighes fulldeepe, 

Alas (quoth one) my Lend wearebetraid, . 

How ſo rs I) the Dukes are gone their waies, 

 Thhauebar'd the'gates,and borneawaythekaies,:'''! © 
Ee- + While 


408 Sir eAmthonyWoduile 

While he thus ſpake, there came intomyimind>:! '-:2 ! 5/2, | 
This fearefull dreame, whereout Iwaked was: {it (5h 

I faw ariuer ſtopt with ſtormes of winde, -' - 

Where through a Swan, a Bull, and Bore did pate, | ic) 
Franching thefiſhand frie, with teeth of brafſe,.. 1.1) 
The riuer dri'd vp ſaue alitde ſtreame, .- 95:4730 * 

Which at the laſtdid water all the Reame.'' 


Me thought this ſtreame did drowne the cruell Bore 
In little ſpace, it grew ſodeepe andbrode: ' -. 
But he had kilfd the Bultand Swan before: 

| Befidesall this I ſary an vglie Tode 
Crale toward me, on which me thought trode ; 

But what became of her, or what of mee 
My ſudden waking wonld notletme fee, - 


Theſe dreames conſidered with this ſudden newes, - 

So diuers fromtheir doings ouer night, | 

Did canſe me nota little for tomuſe, 

Ibleſtme, roſe inall the halt I mighr;. :: 

By this, Arora pred abroad thethghr; *:.: 
Which from the ends of Phoburbeames he tooke, 
Who then the Bulles chiefe gallery forſooke, 
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WhenT had open'd the windowtolooke out, 
There might Ie the ſtreets each where beſet, 
My Inne on each fide compaſtedabour 

With armed watchmen, all eſcapes to let : 
Thus had theſe Neroes caught mein their net, 


But to what end I could not throughly gheſſe, 
Such was my plainnes, fuch their fo lenefle, 


My conſcience was ſocleareT could notdoubt 
Their deadly drift, which leſfe.apparant lay, 
Becauſe they caus'd their menreturne therout 
Thar rode toward Stonyftratford as they lay, 
Becauſe the Dukes will firſt be there to day : 

For this (thoughtT) they hinderme inicft, 

For guiltleſſe minds do raſchydeeme thebeſt.. - 


. , Lord Riners, 


For they were lodged in anotherby, 

Igotmeto them, thinking it a ſinne. 

Within my chamber cowardly to lye, 

And merrily I ask'd my brother wh 
Heys d me ſo? he fterne in euillfadnes | 
Cried out: I arreſt thee traytour for thy badnes, 


How ſo (quoth TI) whence riſeth your ſuſpicion ? 
Thou art a traytour (quoth he) I thee arreſt. 
Arreſt (quoth I) why where is your commiſſion? 
Hedrew his weapon, ſo didallthe reſt, - 
Crying :yecld thee traytour. I fo fore diſtreft 
Made no refiſtance : but was ſent to ward, 
None ſaue their ſeruants figned to my gard, 


—_ 


This done they ſped him to the King in poſt, 
 Andafter heed e——s to neo, = 
They trayterouſly began torule the roft, 
They pickt a quarell to my ſiſters ſon 
Lord Richard Gray : the King would notbe won 
T agree to them, yet they againſt all reaſon 
Arreſted him, they ſaid for ainous treaſon, 


Sir Thomas Vaughan and Sir Richard Haslt 

Two worthie Knights were likewiſe apprehended; . 
Theſeall were guiltic in one kind of fault, 

= would nor like the praQtiſe then pretended: - 
- ſeeing the King was herewith-ſore offended... 


Andthence diſcharged moſt part of his traine, . 


There loc Duke Richard made himſe!fe Protetor 
Of King and Realme, by openproclamation, 
Though 
Thushe preſum'd by lawleſſe viurpation, 
Butwill youſee his deepe diffimulation? . 

He ſent me adiſhofdainties from his bord 


# 


acketo Northampton they brought him againe, .. 


neither King nor Queene were hiscleRor,, 


| Thatday,and with ix, thisfalſe friendly word'; « ©; 
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By this the Dukes were come intomine Inne, i e-p2robrieemcs;sl 


Commend 


410 Sir eAnthonteWodaile 
Commend me te him, all things ſhall bewell;, *- :.;- 
Iam his friend, bid himbe _— cheere : 
Theſe newes I prayed the meſſenger gotell . 
My Nephew Richard, whom lou'd full deere, 
But what he ment by well, now ſhall youheere : 
Hethought ir well to have vs quickly murdred, 
Which not long after rhorowly he furdred, 


For ſtraight from thence we cloſely were conueied, 
From iayle to iayle Northward,we wiſt not whither : 
Where, after a while we had in ſunder ſtaied, 
Artlaft we metat Pomfret all cogether. 
Sir Richard Ratcliffe bade vs chr ron thither, 
Who openly, all law and right contemned, 
Beheaded vs before we were condemned. 


My coſin Richard could notbe content 
Toleaue his life, becauſe he wiſt not why, 
Good gentleman that neuer harme had ment, 
Therefore he asked wherefore he ſhould die : 
The Prieſt his ghoſtly father did replie 
With weeping eyes: Iknow one wofull cauſe; 
The Realme hath neither righteous Lords norlawes, 


Sir Thomas Vanghax chafing cried ſtill : 
This tyrant GloceFter is the graceleſſe G, * 
Thar will his brothers children beaftly kill. 
And, leſtthe people through histalke might ſee 
The miſciefes toward, and thereto not agree, 
Our tormentour thar falſeperiured Knight 
Bad ſtop our mouthes, wkdewds of high deſpighr. 


of *, 
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Thus di'd we guiltlefſe, proceſle heard we none, 
No cauſe alleag'd, no Iudge, nor yet accuſer, 
No Queſt empanel'd paſſed vs ypon. 1 
Thatmurdrer Rarcliffe, law and rights refuſer, 
Didall to flatter Richardhis abuſer, | 
Vohappie both that euer they were borne, 
Through guilcleſſe blood that haue'their ſoulesforlorne. Na 


The Lord Hattings 
Inpart 1 eIwell deſeruetthis,'' | . -;;/ 
Becauſe I caus'dnotfpeedie execution 
Be done on Richard for that murder ofhis, 
When firſt he wrought King Herries cloſe confuſion, 
Not for his brothers hatefull perſecution, .; 7; 1, © 
Theſe cruell murderspainfull death deſerued, - - 5 
Which had he ſuffred, many had beenpreſerued, 


Warnetherefore all that charge or office beare, 
Toſee allmurdrers ſpeedily executed:;..,, 0... 
Andfpare them not for fauour or for feare:. © 
Byguiltleſſe blood the earth remainespolluted,/ | | 
For lacke of Juſtice kingdomes are tranſmuted, 

They that ſaue murdrers from deſerued paine, 

Shall through thoſe murdrers miſerably be ſlaine. 


HOW THE LORD HASTINGS WAS 
BETRAYED BY TRVSTING TOO MVCH 
to his euill Counſeller {areſby, and villanouſly murde-  -, 
red inthe Towerof London, by RichardDuke of. ,.-..,, 
Glecefter, the 13 .of Tune, Anno, | 
148 2, 
Fo Am that Heftings whoſe too haftic death, 
JA NEW Theyblame that know wherefore1loft my breath, 
9; SA! With others fearing leſt my headlefſe name 
PA ECO Papa, . p ,. 
WA BE! Be wrong d,by partiall brute of flattering Fame, 
FN I 1% g b y P A 
| © Hearing O Ba/dwine that tho'1mean'ſt topen, 
Theliues and falles of Englifh Noblemen, 
My ſelfe heere preſent; dopreſent tothee 
Mylife, my fall ,and forced deftinie, oj 


Ne ere to ſtaine thy credit by my tale : 

In Lethesfloud, Jong fince, in Stigias vale; 

Selfeloue I drown'd, What time bath-fjn'd fortme,.;; ..; 
Andceaſeth not, (though ftale)ſtill rorenue ::: 7 1-2! 53 (111d 
Recount I will : whereof take this for proofe, = 
ThatblaſeI willmy praiſe, and my reproofe, | 
Wenaked ghoſts are but the very man-' 7 40S 
Nor of our ſelues mor&then'we ought; weſcan; co Gb 
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All The Lord Haſtings. 

The Heauens high,and Earth! 'valtebdowe, 10 no 
Yetring his Fame, whoſe deedes ſo great did grow, - 
Edward the fourth ye know ynnam'd Imeane, 

Whoſe noble nature ſo tome did leane, 

That I his ſtaffe was, I hisonely loy,' 7! | / 
And euen what Pardare was to him of Troyt 
VVhich mou'd him firſt, tomake me Chamberlaine, - 


To ſerue his ſweets, to my moſt ſowerpaine, 


VVherein, to iuſtly prais'd for ſecretneſſe 
(For now my gult.with ſhriking I confeſls) 
To him too true toovntrue to the Queene, 
Such hate I wan, as laſted long berweene 
»\Qur families : Shores wife was my Nice cheat, 
The holy whore, and cke the wily peat. 
I fed hisfuſ with louelypeecesſo, | 
That Gods ſharp wrath Ipurchaſt, my iuſt wo, 


See here the difference ofa noble minde. - 
Some vertueraifeth, ſome by vice haue climde, 
The firſt, though onely of themſclues begon, 
Yet circlewiſe into themſelues doron, 
VVithin themſelues their force vnited ſo, 

- Bothendleſle is, and ftronger gainſt their foe, 
For, whenend'thitthat neuer hath begon? 
Or how may that, that hath noend, b'yndone? 


Th'other as by wicked meanes they grue, 

And raigned by flatterie, ſoſoonethey rue. 

Firſt tumbling Rep fro honours old, is vice. ., _ © 
VVhich once ſtept downe, ſome linger, noneariſe 
To former type : But they catch vertues ſpray, ; 
VVhich raiſeth them that climbe by lawfull Ways 
Beware to riſe by ſeruing princely luſt, /. '/ .'- - > 
Surely to ſtand, one meane is rifingiuſt;'*i>// 


ns 


VVhich learne by me, whom letit hel etexcule , 
Thatruthfull now my ſelfe Ido mn ; 


20:3 


And thatmy Prince Icuerpleas'd wich ſuch, :- --.. sf 


The Lord H. aftings. 
Asharmed none, and him contented much, 

In vice ſome fauour, orleſſe hatelet win, 

That Ine wried to worler end my fin, 


But vide my fauour to the helpe of ſuch, 
Asdeath inlater warre to liue did grutch, 


For as on durt (though durtie) ſhin'th the Sunne ; 

So, even amid(t my vice, my vertue ſhoane, 

Myfelfe I ſpared with his cheate to ſtaine, 

For loue or reuerance ſo I could refraine, 

Gifppus wife erſt Tires would delire 

With friendſhips breach : I quencht that brutiſh fire, 
Manly itis, toloth the pleaſing luſt, 

Small yant to flie, that of conſtraint thou muſt, 


Theſe faults except, if ſo my life thou ſcan, 
Lo!noneT hurt but furdred euery man, 

My Chamber England was, my daffe the law: 
Whereby ſaunce rigour, all Theldin awe, 

So kind to all, and ſo belou'd of all, 

As, (what enſued ypon my bloodie fall 

Though Ine felt) yet ſively this Ithinke, 


Full manya trickling teare their mouthes did drinke. 


Diſdaine not Princeseafie acceſſe, mecke cheare, 
Weknowthen Angelsftatelier port ye beare 

Of Godhimſelfe : too maſlie a charge for ſprits. 

But then, my Lords, conſider, he delights 

Tovaile his erace to vs poore earthly wants, 

To ſimpleſt ſhrubs, and to the dunghillplants. 
Expreſſe himthen, in might, and mercies meane: . 
Soſhall ye win, as now yerule the Reame., 


Butallteo long I feare I'do delay 

The many meanes, whereby I did bewray 

My zealous will, to carne my Princes grace, 
Leſtthou defer, to thinke me kind percaſe.. 

As noughtmay laſt, ſo Fortunes changing cheare 
Withpouting lookesgan lower on my fire, 
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414 The Lord Haſtings. 
And on her wheele, aduanſthigh in his rome 
The Warwick Earle,admir'd through Chriſtendome, 


Beſides the tempting proweſle of the foe, 

My Princes brother did him then forgoe. 

The cauſe was lik'd, I was his link'dallie, 

Yetnor the cauſe, nor brothers treacherie, 

Nor enmies force, nor band of mingled blood : 
Made Ha#tings beare any other mind then good, 
But tane, —_ ſcap'd from Warwickes griping pawes, 
With me he fled through Fortunes froward flawes, 


To London come, at large we might haue ſeemed, 


 Hadnotwe then the Realme a | deemed, 


Each buſh, a bar, each ſpray, a banner ſplayed, 
Each houſe, a fort, ourpaſlage to haue ſtayed. - 
To Lin weleape, where while wawait the tide, 
My ſecret friends in ſecret I ſuppli'd, 

In mouth to further Henrie fixt their King, 
And vie my beſt meanes Edwardin to bring, 


The reſtleſle tide, to bar the emptie bay, 

With waltring waues roames wambling forth, Away 
The merrie Mariner hales, The bragging boy, 

To maſts high top vp hies. In figne of ioy 

The wavering flag is yanſt, The ſurging ſeas 

Their ſwelling ceaſe : to calmeſt euen peace 


Sinkes downe theirpride. Withdrunkenneſle'gainſt all care 
The Seamenarm'd, await their noble fare. 


On bord we come, The maſſie anchors wai'd, 
One Engliſh ſhip, two hulks of Holland, aid 

In ſuch a pinch. So ſmall though was the traine, 
Such his conſtraint, that now, that one with paine 
Command he might, who late might many moe: 
Then ghaſtly Greekeserſt brought to Tenedo. 

So nought is ours that we by hap may loſe, 

What neareſt ſeemes, is fartheſt offin woes, 


The Lord Haſtings. 


Asbaniſhed wights, ſuch ioyes we might haue made. 
Eas dof aye threatning death that late we drade. 

But once our countries ſight (not care) exempr, 
Noharbour ſhewin & that _— our feare relent, 

No couert caue, no ſhrub to ſhroud our liues, 

No hollow wood, no flight that oft depriues 
Themightie his prey, no ſanQuarie left 

For exild Prince, that ſhrouds each ſlaue for theft : 


Inpriſon pent whoſe woodie walles to paſſe 

Of noleſſeperill then the dying was : * 

With th Ocean moated battred with the waues, 
(Aschain'dat oares the wretched galley ſlaues, . 
Atmercie fit of ſea and enmies ſhot, 

And ſhun with death that they with flight may not) 
But greeniſh waues, and heauie lowring skies 

All comfortelſe forcloſed our exiled cies : 


Lolofrom higheſt top the ſlauiſhboy 

Sent vp, with fight of land our hearts to ioy : 
Deſcries at hand a fleete of Eafterlings 

Asthenhot enmies of the Britiſh Kings, ; 
The Mouſe may ſometime helpe the Lionin need, 
Thebittle Bee once ſpilt the Aegles breed, 
OPrincesſecke no foes, In your diftrefle, 

The earth, the ſeas, conſpire your heauineſle, 


Ourfoe deſcried by fli ght we ſhunin haſt” 
Andlaidwith canuas gow the bending maſt, 
eſhip was racket to tric her failing x covy 
As Squirelsclimbe the troupes of truſtie men. | 
The ſteerſman ſeckes a readier courſe torun, 
The fouldier ſtirs, the Gunner hies to gun. | 
The Flemmings fweate, the Engliſh Rip diſdaines 
To waitbehind to beare the Elemmin gs traines. 


Forth flieth the Barke, as from the violent Goone 
The pelletbreakesall Raies, and Rops eftſoone... 
And ſwift he Gindg'th, as oft iti Sunnie day,” 
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The Dolphin fleetes in ſeas, inmerrie May, 

As we for liues, ſorh'caſterlings for gaine, 
Thwack on the failes, andafter make amaine, 
Though heauic they were, and of burthen great: 
A King to maſter yet, what Swine nold ſweat? 


So mid the vale the Greyhound ſeeing art 

The fearefull Hare, nk before ſhe flert, 

And where ſhe turn'th he turn'th her, thereto beare, , 
The one prey pricketh, th'other ſaferies feare, 

So were we chas'd, ſo fled we'fore our foes. 

Bet flight then fight in ſo vneuen cloſe. 

I end. Some thinke perhaps, too long he ſaicth 

In perill preſent ſhewing his fixed faith. 


"This ventred 1, this dread Idid ſuſtaine, 
Torrie my truth, my life I did diſdaine. 

Bur, loe ! like triall 'gainſt his ciuill foe, 

Faiths worſt istriall, which reſerues to woe. 

I paſſe our ſcape, and ſharpe returning home, 

| Where we were welcom'd by our wonted fone. 
> To battell maine deſcends the Empiresright, 

At Barnet ioyne the hoſts in bloodie fight. 


There ioyn'd three battels ranged inſuch array, 
As mightfor terror, Alexander fray. 

What ſhouldI tay totell the long diſcourſe ? 
Who wan the Palme? who bare away the worſe? 
Sufficeth ſay by my reſerued band, . 
Ourenemies fled, we had the vpper hand. 

My iron armic held herfteadie place, 

My Prince to ſhield, his feared foe to chaſe, 


Thelike ſuccefſe befellin Tewkesbury field. 
My furious force, their force perforc'd to yeeld 
My Princes foe : and render to my King 

Her only ſonne, left he morebate might bring, 
Thus haſt a mirrour of a Subie&s mind; - * --''- 


(| 
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Such as perhaps israre againe to find; :*,. * 


| The Lord Haſtings. 


Thecaruing cuts, that cleaue: the truſty fteele, 


' Myfaith,and due allegeanice, could not feele,” 


Butout alas, whatpraiſe mayT recount, | 
Thatis not Rain'd with ſpot, that doth ſurmount 
My greateſt yaunt? bloudy for VVarre, to feete 

A Tiger was I, all for peace vnmeete, 

A fouldiers hands muſt oft be died with goare, 

Left tarke withreſt, they finewd waxe and hoare, 
Peace could I win by VVarre, butpeace not vſe, 
Few daiesliue he, who VVarlikepeace doth chule., 


VVhen Croftsa Knight preſented Henries Heire 
Tethisour Prince, in furious moode enquere 
Ofhim he gan, what folly or phrenſy vaine, 

With Arms forſt him Cinuade his Realme againe ? 
Whom anſwering, that heclaim'd his fathersright : 
With Gauntlet ſmit, commanded from his fight; 
Gloceſter, Clarence, | and Dorſet ſlewe : 

Theguilt whereof we ſhortly all did rue, 


Clarence, as (rus, drown'd in bloud like Wine, 
Dorſet I furthered to his ſpeedy pine. | 
Ofme, my ſelfe am ſpeaking preſident, 

Nor eafier fate the briſtled Boare islent. 

Our blouds haue paid the vengeance of our guilt, 
His bones, ſhall broile for bloud which he hath pile, 
Odeadly murther, that attaint'th our fame, 

O wicked Traytours wanting worthy name. 


Who asmiſchieuouſly of men deſerue, 
As they merit well, who doe mens liues preſerue. 
fthoſe therefore werecken heauenly wights, 


ele may we well deeme Feendes, and damned Sprits, 


And while on earth the walke, diſguiſed deuils, 
SWorne foes of vertue, reve pins 
Whoſe bloudy hands torment their goared harts, 


Through bloudſheds horrour, in m_ ſleepe he ſtarts, 
TIER 
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O happy world were the:Lions men, 12. 1. + 1G 
All Lions ſhould atleaſt be ſpared then; :-- 
No ſuerty now, nolaſtin _ isbloud, 

A meacocke is he, who dreadth to feebloud ſhed, 
Old is the Practiſe of ſuch bloudy ſtrife, + Te. 
While ij. weare Armies. jj.the Ifſues of fit Wife, -. 
With armed hart and hand, the qnebloudybrother, 
With cruell chaſe purſueth, and murdreth thother. 


Which who abhorreth not ? yet who ceaſeth to ſue? 
The bloudy Caines their bloudy ſire renue. -,. 
The horror yet is like in common fraies, 

For in ech murther, brother brother ſlaies, , _ 
Traytours to nature, countrey kin and kinde, * 
Whom no band ſerueth-in brothers lone tobind, 

O ſimple age, when ſlaunder {laughter was, 


The tongues ſmalcuil, how doth this miſchief paſſe? 


£ 
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Hopeſt thou to cloake thy couert miſchiefe wrought? 
Thy conſcience, Caitif,ſhal proclaime thy thought, 

A vifion, Chaucer ſheweth diſcloaſd thy crime, 

The Foxe deſcrie the crowes and chattring pien, 

And ſhal thy fellow felofis, not bewray 

The guiltelefle death, whom guiltic hands doſlay? ' 
Vopuniſhed ſcaped for hainous crime ſome one, 

But ynaduenged, in minde or body none. 


Vengeance on minde, the freating furies take, 

The finful corps, like earthquake agues ſhake, 
Their frowning lookes, theirtroubled minds bewray, 
In haſtthey runne, and mids their race they ie, 

As gidded Roe. Amids their ſpeech they whiſt, 

At meate they muſe.No where they may perſiſt 

But ſome feare netleth them. Ay hang they ſo. 
Soneuer wanteth the wicked murtherer wo. 


An infantrent with Lionsramping pawes? + 
Why ſlaunder I Lions? They "2a. the ſacred lawes 
Ofroyall bloud, Ay me more brute then beaft, 


The Lord Haſtings. ang 
With infants ſides,(Lycaoispie) to feaſt; rem 10 150th ain, 
Otyrant Tigers, O inſaciate wookies;; - [tf 11107 v0 a0h 510297 1 
OFngliſh courteſie, monſtrous mowes and gulfes, 


Onely becauſe our Prince diſpleaſ'd we ſaw -. 
With him, we flue him ſtraight before all lay, 


Before our Prince commanded once his death, 
Ourbloudic ſwords on him we did vnſheath, 
Preventing law, and euen our Princes heſt, 

We hid our weapons in the younglingsbreſt, 
Vhom not defire of raigne did driueto field, ..,  - 
Butmotherspride, who longd the Realme to wield, 
But traight my death ſhall ſhew my worthie meed, 


Iffirſt toone other murther I proceed. .;; 


VVhile Edward liued, diflembled diſcord lurked 

In double hearts, yet ſo his reuerence worked. 

But when ſucceeding tender feeble age, . 

Gaue open gap to tyrants ruſhing rage : 

Iholpe the Boare, and Bucke, to captiuate _ 

Lord Rivers, Gray, fir Thomas Yanghanand Hawte, 
If land would helpe the ſea, well carndthatground . 
Itfelfe, tobe with conquering waues ſurround, _ 


Their ſpeedie death by privie domeprocured, - - 

AtPomfret :tho my life ſhort while endured, | 

My ſelfe Iflue,when them I damned to death, . _ ....- 
Atoncemy throate I riued, and: reft.them breath, ' Zoe 
For thatſelfe day, before or netre the hower 

That withred Aropor niptthe ſpringing flower 

VVith violent hand, of their forth rynning life : 

My head and body,in Tower twinde like knife, 


By this my paterne all ye: peeres beware.” 

Ofthan - e hit others weenth to ſnare: 

Spare tobe each others butcher;Feare the Kite, *- 

VVho ſoareth aloft, (while frog and mouſe dofight 

In civil combat; grappling void feate &p 

Offorreine foe). thats beare, » - 
Mr ne Ff2 
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420 The Lord Haſtings, 
Which plainer by my pitiedplainttoſee,, . {fo 
Awhile anew your liſtning lendto mee. 


Too true it is two ſundrie aſſemblies kept, 

At Crosbies place,and Baynards Caftleſet: 

The Dukes at Crosbies, but at Baynards we. | 

The one to crowne aking,the other tobe, *' 0000 
Suſpicious is ſeceſſion of foule frends, | 

When eithers driftto th'others miſchief tends, 

Ifear'd the end, my Catesbies being there | '' © oo. s 
Diſcharg'd all doubes,Himheld I moftentite. ' | 


Whoſe great prefermientby my meanes, I thought 
Some ſpurre, topay the thankfulneſſe hee ought, 
The truſt he ought me, made me truſt himſo, | 
That priuie he was both to my weale and wo, © 
My hearts one halfe, my cheft of confidence, * 
Mine only truſt, my ioy dwelt in hispreſence, 
Tlou'd him Baldwine, as the apple of mine eye; 
Lloath'd my life when Catesby would me die, 


i: Flie from thy chanel Thames, forfake thy fireames, -_ - 
Leaue the Adamafit Iron: Phabus lay thy beames: 
Ceaſe heauenly Sphearsatlaſt your weary warke, 
Betray your charge, returne to Chaos darke, 
Atlcaft, ſomeruthleſſe Tiger hang her whelp, 
My Catesby ſo with ſome excule to help. | 
And me to comfort, that alone, ne ſeeme 
Ofall dame natures workes leftin extreeme. 


. A Golden treaſure is the tried frend, | 
But who may Gold from Counterfaitsdefend? 
Truſt not too ſoone, noxyet too ſoone miſtruſt: in! 
With tones, with th'other thy friend thou hurt, 
V'Vho twin'th betwixt, and Nteareth the golden meane, - 


' Norraſhlyloueth, normiſtruſteth in vaine. | 
| In friendſhip ſoueraigne itisas Mithridate, | 
Thy friend to loue as one-whomthliou maiſthate. - 


- 
& 


- 


« 


T heLord Haſtings. 
Oftickle credit ne had binthe miſchiefe, - + 
What needed Virbize miracle doubled life ? 

Credulity ſurnamed firſt the eEgean Seas, 

Miſtrult, doth reaſon in the truſtieſtraiſe. 

Suſpicious Rownlze, ſtain'd his Walls firſt reard 

With brothers bloud, whom for light leape he feard. 
Sonotin brotherhood iclouſie may be borne, 

The ielous Cuckold weares the Infamous Horne. 


Abeaſt may preach by triall, not foreſight. 

Could I have ſhund light credit, nere had light 
Thedreaded death; vpon my guilty head. 

But Fooles aye wont to learne by after read. 

Had Catesby kept vnſtaind the truth he plight, 
Yethad yetenioied me, and I yet the light : 

All Derbies doubts I cleared with his name, 

Iknew, no harme could hap me without his blame. 


But ſee the fruit® of tickle light beleefe, 

The ambitious Dukes corrupt the Traitor theefe, 
To prope mee, ifallured I would aſſent, 

Tobina Partner of their curſed intent. 
Whereto,when as by no meanes friendſhip vail'd, 
By Tyrant force behold they me aſlail'd, 
Andſummond ſhortly aCounſell in the Tower, 

Of Iunethe fifteenth, atappointed hower. 


Alas, are Counſels wried ro catch.the good? 

Noplace isnow exempt from ſheading bloud, 

Sith counſels, that were carefull to preſerue _ 

The guiltelefſe good, are meanes to make them ſtarue, 
VVhat may not miſchiefe of Mad man abuſe? 
Religious cloake ſome one to vice doth chuſe, 

And maketh God Protectour of his crime. 
Omonſtrous world, well ought we wiſh thy fine, 


Thefatall <kies, roll on the blackeſt day, 

VVhen doubled bloudſhed, my bloud muſt repay. 

Others none forceth,To me fir Thomas Haward 
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Al The Lord Haſtings. 
As fpurre is buckled, to prouoke me froward. 
Derhie who feared the parted fittings yore, 
Whether, much more he knew byexperience hoare, 
Or better minded, clearelier truth could ſec : 
At midnight darke this meſſage ſends to mee, 


Haftings away, in ſleepe the gods foreſhow 
By dreadfull / won ell fates vnto vs two, 

Me thoughta Bore with tuske ſo raced our throate, 
That both our ſhoulders of the blood did ſinoake. 

Ariſe to horſe, ſtraight homeward let vs hie : 

And ſeeth our foe we cannot match, O flic, 

Of Chanceclere you learne dreames ſooth to know, 
Thence wiſemen conſtrue, more then the cock doth crow, 


While thus he ſpake, Iheld within mine arme 
Shores wife, the tender piece, to keepe me warme, 
Fie on adulterie, fie on | SrK luſt, 

Marke in me ye Nobles all, Gods iudgements iut 
A Pander, Murderer, and Adulterer thus, 

Only ſuch death Idic, asI ne bluſh, 

Now leſt my dame might thinke appall'd my hart 
With eager mood yp in my bed] Kee. 


And, isthy Lord (quoth I) a Sorcerer? 

A wiſeman now become ? a dreamereader? 

What though ſo Chanteclere crowed ? Ireck it not? 
On my part pleadeth as well dame Parrelor. 

Vniudg'd hang'th yet the caſe berwixt them tway. 
Nay was his dreame cauſe of his hap I ay. 

Shall dreaming doubrs from Prince my ſeruing ſlack? - 
Nay, then might Ha#ings life and liuing lacke. 


He parteth, Iſleepe, my mind ſurcharg'd with finne, 
As Phabus beames by miſtic cloud keptin, 

Ne could miſgiue, ne dreame of my miſhap : 

As blocke, I tumbled to mine enemies trap. 
Securitie cauſclefſe through my fained frend, 

Refr me foreſight of my approching end. | 


a. 


The Lord Hatling 


[A 
$6 Cateſty clawed me,as when the Cat doth play, 
Dallying with Mouſe whom ſtraight ſhe meanes toſlay., 


Themorow come, the lateſt light to me, 

On Palfray mounted, to the Tower Thie, 
Accompanied with that Haward my mortall foe, 
Toſlaughter led, thou God didſt ſuffer ſo, 
(Odeepedifſemblers, honoring with your cheare, 
Whom in hid heart you trayterouſly teare 

Never had Realme ſo open fignes of wrack, 
AsIhad ſhewed me of my heauic hap, 


The viſion firft of Sraxley late deſcried: 

Thenmirth ſo extreame, that neare for ioy I died, 
Were it, that Swanlike I foreſong my death, 

Or merrie mind foreſaw the lofle of breath 
Thatlong it coueted, from this earthsannoy, 
Buteuen as fiker as th'end of woe is ioy, 
Andglorious light to obſcure night doth tend : 
So extreame mirth, in extreame mone doth end. 


For why, extreames are haps rackt out of courſe, 

By violentmight far ſwinged forth perforce, 

Whichas they are piercing ſt while they violent moue, 
Forthat they are neare to cauſe that doth them ſhoue : 
Soſooneſt fall from that their higheſtextreame, 
Toth'other contrarie thardoth want of meane, 

Solaughed he erſt, who laughed out his breath : 
Solaughed 1, when I laugh d my ſelfe to death. 


The pleafing ft meanes bode not the luckieſt ends, 

Not aye, found treaſure to like pleaſure tends, 

Mirth meanes not mirth all time,thrice happic hire 
Ofwit, to ſhunthe excefle that all defire, ; 
ButthisI paſſe, Thie to otherlike. 

My palfrey in the plaineſt paued fireete, Cr 
Thricebowed his ablites kneeled on the lover 
Thrice ſhun'd (as Belams ale) the dreaded Tower, 
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4.24. The Lord Haſtings. 


What? ſhould I thinke he had ſenſe of after hays? 

As beaſts foreſhow the drought or rainie drops, 

As humours in them want or clſc abound, 

By influence fromthe heauens,or change of ground? 
Or do we interpret by ſucceſle each ligne ? 

Andas we fancie of each hap diuine ? 

And make that cauſe, thatkin is to th'effe&R? 

Not hauing ought ef conſequence reſpect? 


B«cephalus kneeling only to his Lord, 

Shewed only he was Monarch ofthe world. 

Why may notthen the ſteed foreſhew by fall, 

What caſuall hap the ſitter happen ſhall? 

Dari horſe by braying broughta Realme. | 
And what letteth, why he ne is (as the afle) Gods meane 
By ſpeaking 6gne, to ſhew his hap to come, | 

Who is deafe hearer ofhis ſpeaking dome ? 


But forward yet. In Tower-ſtreetI tai'd, 

Where (could I haue ſeene)loe Hawardallbewrai'd: 
For asI commond with aPrieſt 1 met : 

Away my Lord,quoth he,yourtime isne yet 

To take a Prieft, Lo, Sinon might be ſeene, 

Had not theTroians hares fooliſh forthright eyen,. 
But fince the time was come that I ſhould, die, 
Some grace it was to die with wimpled eye. \ 
Nay was this all. For euenat Tower-wharfe, 
Neereto thoſe walles within the which I tarfe, 
Where erſt, in ſorow ſouſt, and deepe diftreſſe, . 

I empartedall mypining penſwenefſe 

With Ha#tizgs : (ſo my Purſeuant men call) 

Euen there, the ſame to meete it did me fall, 

Who gan to me moſtdolefullyrenue, 

The wofull conference had erſt in that lieu. 


Ha#tings (quoth 1) according now they fare, 
At Pomfretthisday dying, who caus'd that cares 


My felfe haueallthe world atmy will, 


With 
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With pleaſures cloyed, engorged with the fill, "Tring 

God grantit ſo,quoth he:why doubteſt thou tho 
Quoth 1? andall in chafe, to him gan ſhew 

In ample wiſe, our drifc with tedious tale : 
Andentred fo the Tower to my bale, 


What ſhould we thinke of fignes? They are but haps, 
How may they then, be fignes of afterclaps? . 

Doth euery chance foreſhew or cauſe ſome other? 
Orending atitſelfe, extend th no further ? 
Asth'overflowing floud ſome mount doth choake, 
But to hisaide ſome other floud it yoake : 

$o, if with fignes thy finnes once ioyne, beware, 

Elk whereto chances tend, do neuer care. 


Hadnotmy finne deſerued my death as wreake, 
What might my mirth haue hurt? or horſcs becke ? 
Or Hawards bitter ſcoffe? or Haftings talke? 
Whatmeane then foole Afſtrologers to calke? 
Thattwinckling ſtarres fling downe the fixed fate? 
Andallis guided by the tarrie ſtate ? 

Perdy acertaine charge afſign'd they haue 

Toſhine, and times diuide, not fate to graue, 


Butgrantthey ſomewhat giue itat one inſtant 
Ofeuerybabe the birth >, cnet: ſoſcand, 
Thatthey that reſtleſſe roll, and never flay, 
Shouldin his life beare yet fo violent ſway : 
That, nothis ations only next to birth, 

Butall his life and death he ſwayed therewith ? 
How may one motion make ſo ſundrie affe&s? 
Or one impreſſion tend to ſuch reſpects? 


Somerule there is yet. Elſe, why were defer'd 
Tillnow, theſe plagues,ſo long ere now deſeru'd >: 
Iffor they are trifles, they ne | ane of care : 

But toyes with God the ftately ſcepters are, 

Yetin them tooplaine doth appeare foreſet, 


e certaine rule andfatalllmits ſer, | Ye 
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Yetthinke we not, this ſure foreſetting fate, 
But Gods faſt prouidencefor each princely ſtate, 


And hath he erſt reſtrain'd his prouidence ? 

Or is he nigard ofhis free diſpence? 

Oc is he vncertaine foreſert drifts to driue? 

That not dame Chance but he all _—_ may giue? 
A hcathen god they hold whom Fortune keepe, 
To deale them haps while god they weene aſlcepe: 
Mocke-gods they arc and many gods induce, | 
Who fortune faine to father their abuſe. 


How ſo it be, itmight haue warnedme, 

Bur, what Icould not,that inmeſee ye, 

Whorun inrace, the honor like to win, | 
Whoſe faireſt forme nought may deformebut fin, 
Alas, when moſt I did defhie all dread, 

By ſingle haire deaths {word hung ouer my head, 
For hearke the end and liſten now my fall : 

This is the laſt, and this the fruit of all. 


| ts 


To Counſell chamber come, a while we aid | 
| Forhim without whom nought was done or faid : 

Atlaſt he came, and courteouſly excuſed, 

That he ſo long our patience had abuſed, 

Andpleaſantly began to paint his cheere, 

And ſaid : My Lord of Elie, would we had heere 

Some of the {trawberries, whereof you hauc ſtore : 

Thelaſtdelighted me fo asnothing more. 


Would, what ſo you wiſh, I might as well command, 
My Lord (quoth he) as thoſe. And out ofhand 

His ſervant ſendeth to Ely place for them. 

Out goeth fromvsthe relileſſe divell againe: 

Belike (Ithinke) ſcarce yer perſwaded full, 

To worke the miſchiefe that did mad his ſcull. 
Atlaſtdetermin'd, ofhis bloodie thought 

And force ordain'd, to worke the wile he ſought: 


Frownitg 


TheLord Hattings. 
Frowning he enters, with ſo changed cheare, 
As for milde May had —_— foule Ianuere : 
Andlowring on me with the goggle eye, 
The whetted tuske, and fur'wed forchead hie, 
His crooked ſhoulder briſtlelike ſer vp, 
With frothic iawes, whoſe fome he chaw'd and ſup'd, 
With angrie lookes that flamed as the fire: 
Thus ganatlaſt to grunt the grimmeſ fire, 
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What merit they, whom me, the kingdomes ſtay, 
Contriued haue counſel trayterouſly to ſlay ? 

Abaſhedall fate, I thought I mightbe bold, 

For conſcience clearcnefſe and acquaintance old, 

Their hire isplaine,quorth I. Be death the leaſt 

Towhoſo ſecketh your grace ſo to moleſt, 

Withouren ſtay : the Queene and the whore Shores wife, 
By witchcraft (quorh he) ſeeke to waſte my life, 


Loheere the withered and bewitched arme, 
Thatthusis ſpent by thoſe two Sorcerefle charme : 
And bared his arme and ſhewed his ſwiniſh skin. 
Such cloakes they vie, that ſecke to cloud their fin, 
But out alas, it ſerueth not for theraine, 

Toallthe houſe the colour was too plaine : 

Nature had giuen him many a maimed marke 
Andit amongſtto note her monſiruous warke. 


My doubtfull heart diſtracted this replie:. 

For th'one I cared not. Th'other niprt ſonic 
Thatwhiſt I could not : but forthwith brake forth. 
Iffo it be, of death they are doubtlefſe worth. 

If, traytour quoth he? plaiſt thou with ifs and ands? 
Ileonthy bodie auow it-with theſe hands, 
Andtherewithall he mightly bounced the bord, 
Incuſh'dhis bil-men,one himſclfebeſtird; 


Laying at Lord Stanley,whoſe braine he had farcly cleft, 
Had he not downe beneath the table crept. 


But Eh, Yorkg, and I were taken ſtraight, 
Imprifoned 


428 T be Lord Haftlings. 
Impriſoned they : I ſhould no ages wait,'' 1: | 
But charged was to ſhriue me, and ſhiftwith haſt, 
My Lord muſt dine, and now midday was paſt, 
The Bores firſt diſh, not the bores head ſhould be, 
But Haſtings head the boriſh beaſt would ſee. 


VVhy tay This dinner ? vnto the chappel ioineth 
A th hil, that body and ſoule oft twineth, 
There ona blocke my head was ſtricken off, 

As Baptifts head, fer Herod bloudy gnoffe, 

Thus liu'd I Ba/dwine, thus dideI, thus fel, 

This is the ſumme, which al atlarge to tel 

VVould volumes fil : whence yet theſe leflons note 
Ye noble Lords, to learne and ken by rote. 


By filthie riſing feare your names to ſtaine ; 

If notfor yertues loue, for dread of paine, 

VVhom ſo the mindes vnquiet ſtate vpheaues, | 
Be it for loue or feare : when fancie rcaues # 
Reaſon her right, by mocking of the wit, Wn 
If once the cauſe of this affection flirt, 

Reaſon preuailing on the vubridled thought : 
Downe falth he who by fancie climbe aloft, 


So hath the riſer foule no ſtaie from fall, 

Nonot of thoſe that caiſd him firſt of all, 

His ſuretie ſtands in mainteining the cauſe 

That heau'd him firſt, which reft by reaſons fawes, 
Not onely falth he to his former ſtate, 

But liueth for euer in his princes hate. 

And marke my Lords, God for adulterieſleath, - 
Though ye it thinke too ſweete a finne for death. 


Serue trulic your Prince and feare not rebels might, 
On Princes halues the mightie God doth fight. 

O much more then forſweare a forrein foe, 

Who ſecketh your realme and country to yndo. 
Murther deteſt, haue hands ynſtaind with bloud. 
Aie with your ſuccour do proteRthe good. 


The Lord Haſtings 


Chace treaſon where truſt ſhould be wed to your frend 


Your heart and power, to your liues laſtend, 


 Flietickle credit, ſhun alike diſtruſt, 

Tootrue itis, and credit it you muſt : 

The icalous nature wantethno ſtormie ſtrife, 

The ſimple ſoule aye leadeth a ſower life, 

Beware of flatterers, friends in outward ſhow : 
Beſtis of ſuch to make your open foe. 

What all men ſeeke, that all men ſeeke to faine, 
Some ſuch to be, ſome ſuch to ſeeme, them paine, 


Marke Gods juſt iudgements, puniſhing fin by finne, 
Andflipperie ſtate Shots aloft we ſwimme. | 
The prouerbe, all day vp if we ne fall, 

Agreeth well to ys high heaued worldlings all. 

From common ſort yprais'd, in honors weed | 
We ſhine: while Fortune falſe (whom none erſt feed 
Toſtand with ſtay and forſweare ticklenefle :) 

Sowſeth vs in mire of durtie brittleneſſe, © 


Andlearne yePrinces by my wronged ſprite, 
Not tomiſconſter what is meant aright, ; 
The winged words too oft preuent the wit, 

When iilence ceaſeth afore the lips to fit. 

Alas, what may the words yeeld worthie death? 
The words worſt is, the ſpeakers ſtinking breath. 
Words are but winde, why coſt they then ſo much. 
Theguiltic kicke, when they too ſmartly touch. . 


Forthirreturnable flieth the ſpoken word, 

Beitin coffe, jin-earneſt, or in bourd. 
Withoutreturne, and ynreceiu'd,ithangs,. - | 
Andatthe takers mercie, of rigour Bangs, 

Whichifhe ſowerly wreſt with wrathfull cheare, 
The ſhivering word turnes to the ſpeakers ſeare. . 
Iffriendlycaurtefis ds theword expound, ''' - 
Tothe ſpeakers comfort Fivectly it doth redound. ' | 
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Euen 


4.30 The Lord Haftings. 
Euen as the vapour which the fire repels, '' | 
Turnes notto earth, but in mid airedwels, 
Where while it hangeth, if Boreas froſtic flawes 
With rigourrarttle it : notto raine it thawes, 
But thunder, lightnings, ratling haile or ſnow 
Sends downe to earth, whence firft it roſe below; 
But if faire Phabus with his-countenance ſweete 
Reſolue it, downe the dey, or Manna fleete. 


e Manna de, that in the Eaſterne lands, 
Excell'th the labour of the bees ſmall hands.) 
Elſe for her Memnon gray eAwuroras teares, 
On the earthir Rilleth; the partener of her feares, 
Or ſendeth ſweet ſhowers to glad their mother earth, 
Whence firſt they tooke their firſt inconſtantbirth, 
To fo great griefes, ill taken words do ou : 
Of words well taken, ſuch delights do flow, 


Thislearned, thus be heere atlengthan end, 

What fince enſued, to thee I will commend. 

Now farewell Baldwire, ſhield my torne name, 

From ſlanderous trumpe ofblaſting blacke defame, 

But ere Ipart, hereof thou recordbeare; * + 
Iclaime no part of yertues reckoned heere. 

My vice ſelfe, but God my vertues take, 

So hence departI, as Ientrednak'd, 


Thus ended Ha#ings both his life and tale, © 
Containing allthis worldly blifſe and bale. | 
Happic he Fed, too happie butfor finne, Crt 
HapPie he died whom right his death did bring. p 
Thus euer happie, For there is no meane | 
Twixt bliſſefull liues and mortall deaths extreame 


Yet feared not his foes to ſtaine hisname, *. "! * 
Andby theſe {landers to procure his ſhame. 


In ruſtie armour as in extreame ſhift, 117143 br 

_ _ theniſclues, to cloake their diuelliſhdrift, 

And forthwith for ſubRantiall citizens ſent it 1 
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Declaring tothem, Hafings forgedintent 
Was to haue ſlaine the Duke : and tohaue ſeiſed 
The Kings yong perſon.ſlaying whom he had pleas'd, 
' But God of Iuſtice had withturn'd that fare, | 
Which where it ought, light on his proper pate, 


Then practiſed they by proclamation ſpread, 

Nought to forget, that mought. defame him dead: 
Which was ſo curious, and ſo clerkely peud,, . 
Solong withall : that when ſome did attend 

His death ſo yang :th faw that long before 

The ſhroud was ſhaped, then babe to die was bore. 
So wonteth God to blind the worldly wiſe, 

That notto ſee, that all the world eſpies, 


One hearing it cried out : A goodly caſt, - 
And well contriued, foule caſt away for haſt: 

Whereto another gan in ſcoffe replie, 

Firſtpend it was by enſpiring prophecie, 

Socan God rip vp ſecretmiſchiefes wrought, 

Tothe confuſion of the workers thought, 

My Lords,the tub,that dround the Clarence Duke, 

Dround not his death, nor yet his deathsrebuke. 


Your politique ſecrets gard with truſtie loyaltie : 
So ſhall they lurke in moſt aſſured ſecrecie, 
By Haftings death, and after fame ye learne, 
Theearth formurder crieth out yengeance ſterne.. 
Flie from his faults, and ſpare tohurthisfame, 
The eager hounds forbeare theirſlaine game, 

ead, dead, auaunt Curs from the conquered chaſe, 
Illmightheliue who loueth the dead to race, 


Thuslived this Lord,thus died he,thus he ſlept. 
Mids forward race when firſt to reſt he ſtept, 
}Enuious death that bounceth as well with mace 

At Keſars courts, as at the poorelt gates: 
Whennature ſeem'd too ſlow, by this ſloape meane, 


Conucighed him ſooner to his lives extreame, 
| NN | Happie 


4.32 The Lord Haſtings. 
Happie in preuenting woes that after happ'd, . 
In {lumber ſweete his liuing lights he lapp'd, 


Whoſe haſtie death, if it doany grieue : 

Know he, he liu'd to die, and Ae toliue, 
Vatimely neuer comes the lives laſt met, 

In cradle death may rightly claime his det. 
Straight afterbirth duc isthe fatall beere, 

By deathspermiſſion the aged linger heere, | 
Euen in the ſwathbands out commiſſion goeth 
To looſe thy breath, that yet but yongly bloweth, 


Happie, thrice happic, who ſo loos'th his breath, 
Thatlife he gaineth by his godly death, 

As Ha#bings heere, Whom time and truth agree, 

To _— by fame in ſtrong eternitie. 

Who ſpareth nor ſpeaking, with danger ofhisblood? 
Yetloe this noble Lord dig thinke it good 

To cleare the innocent not to ſpare to ſpeake, . 
Although his ſhoulders with his blood ſhould reake, 


Worthie to liue, who liu'd not for himſelfe 

But priſed his fame more then this worldly pelfe, 
Whoſe name and line, ifany yetpreſerue, 

We wiſh they liue like honor to deſerue, 
Whether thou ſeeke by martiall proweſle praiſe, 
Or Pallaspolicie high thy name to raiſe, 

Or truſtie ſeruice honor to attaine ; 

Ha#tings foreled: tracke heere his bloodie traine. 
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E=x== Hotruſts too much to honors higheſt throne, 

MAP And warily watch notflie dame Fortunes ſnares: 
9:51 Or who in Court will beare the ſwing alone, 

a4 ay Andwiſely weigh not howto weild the care, 

ET Bc hold he me, and by my death beware : 

Whom flattering Fortune falſely ſobeguilde, 

That loe ſhe ſlew, where erſt full ſmooth ſhee ſmilde. 


And Sackaill fith in purpoſe now thou haſt 

The wofull fall ofPrinces to deſcriue, 

Whom Fortuneboth vplift and eke downe caſt, . 

Toſhew thereby th'voſuretie in this life, 

Marke well my fall, which Iſball ſhew beliue, 
Andpaint itforth, that all eſtates may know : 
Haue they the warning, and be mine the woe, 


Fornobleblood made me both Prince and Peere, 
Yeapeereleſſe too, had reaſon purchaſt place, 
AndGod with gifts endow'd me largely heere, 
But what auaileshis gifts where failes his grace ? 
My mothers fire ſprung of a kingly race, 
And call'd was £dmmnndDuke of Sommerſet, 
Bereft of life ere time by nature ſer. 


Whoſe faithfull heart to Herrie fixt ſo wrought 
Thathe him nere in weale, or woe forſooke, _ 
Tilllaftly he at Tewkesbury field was cought | 
Where with an axe his yiolent death he tooke : 
He neuer could King Edwards partic brooke, 

Tillby his death be youcht that quarrell good, 

In which his Sire, and Grand-fire ſpilttheir blood, © ' - 
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And fiickrwas erſt my fathers cruel chance,” © | / | 
OfStafford Earle by name that Hramfrey hight * 
Who euer preſt did Herries part aduance, 
And neuer.ceaftrill at Saint Albones fight 
He loſt his life, as then did many RR : 
Where eke my Grandfire, Duke of Buckingham 
Was wounded fore, and hardly ſcapt vntane, 


But what may boote to ſay the Siſters three, 
» When Arroposperforce will cut the thred? * 
The dolefull day was come when you might ſee | 
Northampton field with armed men orefpred, - 
VVhere fate would algates haue my Grandfire dead : 
So ruſhing forth amidsthe fierceſt fight, 
He liu'd, and'di'd there in his Maſters right, - 


\ 
| 
; 
) 


In place of whom as it befell my lot, - 

Like on a ſtage, fo ſeptTI in ſtraightway, 
Enioying there but wofulty God wot, '- - 
As he that hadaſlenderpart toplay* i - 

To teach thereby, in:earth no Bare may ſtay, 
But as our partsabridge, or length our age, 
So paſſe we all while others fill the ſtage. 


For of my ſelfe the dreerie-fate toplaine;'' > 5 
I was ſometime a Princewithouten'peere, :' 
VVhen Eavardfittbegan hisrufull raigne, 
Ay me, then I began that hatefull yeare, 
To compaſle that which IThaue bought fo deare : 
I bare the ſwinge, Fandthat wretched wight, - 
The Duke of Gloceſter that Richard hight. 


For when the fates had reftthatRoiall Prince 
Edvard the fourth, chiefe mirrour of that name, 
The Duke, and I fatiomed euerfince;!:” + -* 
In faithfull loue,ourſccrevdriftes to frame : 
VVhat he thought beſt; tome ſoſeem'd the ſame, 
My felte not nn ſo much; forto aſpire,” - 

Axto fulfill chiugreedy Dukes defire; i»: > 51 
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Who 


Duke of Buckingham. 


Whoſe reftlefſe minde ſore thirfſting afterrule;:* + . | 

When that he ſaw hisnephewes both tobin' | - F 

Through tender yeares as yet vnfit.torule, | 

And rather ruled by their Mothers kin, .. {| 

There ſought he firlthis miſchiefe to begin, _.., {4 tA 
To pluck from them their Mothersfriends aſſinde, |: - ... | 
For well he wift they would wiſtand hisminde, + 2 ©. 


Tofollow which he ran ſo headlong ſwift, - : :- | 

With eagre thirſt of his defired drau hee I Out 

To ſeeke their deaths that ſoughttodaſh his drift, * :1!: {{... 

Of whomthe chiefe the'Queenesallics he thoughit, - . _ -; 

Thatbent thereto with mounts of miſchiefe fraught, - -! .:: . 
Heknew their liues would be ſo fore his ler, ; _ :- 
That in their deaths his. oncelykelphe cr, - 2 >|; 


AndTmoſt curſed caitiffe thatT was, 
Seeing the ſtate vnſtedfaſt how 1t Rood, 
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His chiefe complice to bring the ſame to paſle, _- : ws nulg c 
Vahappie wretch conſented to theirblood#:;i; 11) 1 
Yee Kings, and Peeres that ſwim in worldly goods; + {1 1-1 


In ſeeking bloud the end aduert youpl 


aine;. : 


Andſeeifbloud ay aske not bloud againe, ..;: ,' 


Conſider Cyrus in your cruellthought;:: - 
A matchleſfe Prince in riches, andinmigh 
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And weigh in minde the bloudy deedeshe wrotght, | 
In ſheading which he ſet his:wbole delight : 


But ſee the guerdon lenbodght, | Ps + 


He whoſe huge powernomanmig 


» 


TamirisQueene with great deſpite hath ſlow. ... 
His head diſmernbred from his mahgled corps,  . 


Her ſelfeſhe caſt into a veſſel fraught 


Vithclotteredbloud of thanithat felrher force. 
And with theſe wordsa iuſtreward ſhe taught 3 


Drinks now thy fillsf thy deſireddrawght. 
Loe marke the fine thatdid this Prince 


befall: : 


Marke notthis one, butmarketbe cud of all, 
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Behold Cambiſes, and bisfarallday, ' - 5 
Where murders miſchiefe mirrour like islefe: . - * 

While he his brother Merge caſt to [lay, 

Adreadfull thing, his wits.were him bereft. - 1 
A ſword he caug 9 = reader adore 
His bodie gor:d, which heoof life benoomes: © © JJ + 7 

So iuſt is God inall his dreadfull doomes, 


O bloodie Brut rightly didſi thou rue, 
And thou O Caſts, iuftly.camethyfall, : 
That with the ſword wherewith:thou (2/a ſhue 
Murdreditthy ſelfe, and reft thy life withall. - - 
A Mirrourlethim be ynto you all 
That murderers be, of murder to your meed : 
For murder cries out.yengeance on/your ſeed, 


Loc Beſſie he thatarm'd with murdrers knife, 
And traytrours heart, againſthisroyallKing, 
With bloodie hands berefthis maſters life, 
Aduert the fine his foule offence did bring : 
Andlothing murder asmoftlothly thing, 
Behold in him the iuſt deferued fall, 
Thateuer hath, and ſhall beride them all. 


What booted him his falſe viurpedraigne ? 
Whereto by murder hedid fo ng: - | 
When like a wretchledin aniron chaine, 
He was preſented by his chiefeft friend, 
Vnto the foes of him whom he'had ſlaine : 

That cuen they ſhould auenge ſo foutea gilt, | 


That rather ſought to hiauc his blood yp 


Take heed ye Princesand ye Prelacs all '':> 

Of this outrage, which though ir fleepe a while 

And not diſclos'd, as it doth feld befalt;'' | 

Yet God that ſufferer filencetobeguile''! 

Such guilts, wherewith both earth and aire yefile, 
Arhaftdeſcries themto our fouledifgrace,'' © 


Youſee th'cxamples ſerbeforeyourfaces” '' ey 


Duke of Buckingham. 


Andd rave within your tony harts, 

The rex Low that mite 4 nas 

With tears vnfolded wrapt in deadly ſmarts, 

VVhen he the death of C/zr#s ſorowed fo, 

VVhomerſt he murdred with the deadlyblow 
Raught in his rage vpon his friend ſodeare, 
For which behold loe how his pangs appeare, 


The launced ſpeare he writhes out of the wound, 
From which the perple bloud ſpins in hisface : 
His heinous gutlt when he returned found, 
He throwes Fimſelſ ypon the corps alas, 
Andin hisarmes how oft doth he imbrace 
His murdred friend? and kiſſing him in vaine, 
Forth flow the flouds of falt repentanr raine, 


His friends amaz.'d at ſuch a murder done, 

In fearefull locks begin to ſhrinke away : 

And he therat with heapes of grieffordone, 

Hateth himeſelf, wiſhing his later day. 

Now he likewiſe perceiued in like ſtay, 
Asisthe wilde beaſt in the deſert bred, 
Both dreading others and him ſelfe adred : 


Hecalles for death, and loathing lon ger life, 

Bentto his bane, refuſeth kindly foo | 

Andplung'd indepth of death and dolours ſtrife, 

Had queld himſelfe, had not his friends withſtood, 

Loe he that thus hath ſhed the guiltleſſe bloud, 
Though he were King and Kefar ouer all, 
Yetchoſe he death to guerdon death withall. 


ThisPrince whoſe Peere was neuer ynder ſunne, 
Whoſe gliſtening fame the earth did ouerglide, 
Which with his power welny the world had wonne, 
His bloudy hands himſelfe could notabide, 
Bur folly bent with famine to haue dide : 
The worthy Prince'deemed in hisregard, 
Thatdeath for death could be but iuſtreward, 
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Yet we that were ſo drownedin the depth 
Ofdeepe defire, to drinke the guiltleſle bloud, 
Like to the Wolfe, with greedy lookes that lepth 
Into the ſnare, to feed on deadly food :- 
So we delightedinthe ſtate we ſtood, 

Blinded fo far in all our blinded traine, ' 

That blind we ſaw not our deſtruRtion plaine, 


We ſpared none whoſe life could ought forler 

Our wicked purpoſe to his paſſe to come. 

Foure worthy Knights we headed at Pomffetr, 

Guiltelefſe (God wot) withouten law or domme, 

My heart cuen bleedesto tell you all and ſome, 
And how Lord Haſtings when he fearedleaſt,. 
Diſp;teouſly was murdred and oppreſt, 


Theſe rocks vpraught,that threatned moſtour wreck, 
We ſeemd to faile much ſurer in the ſtreame : 
And Fortune faring as ſhe were at becke 
Laid inour lap the rule of all the Realme, 
The Nephues ſtraight depoſde were by the Eame, 
And we aduanſttothat we bought full deere, 
He crowned King, andT his chiefeſt Peere, 


Thus hauing won our long deſired pray, 
To make hjm King that he might make me chiefe, 
Downe throw we ſtraight his filly Nephues tway, 
From Princes pompe, to wofull priſoners life : 
In hope that now-ſtint wasall further ſtrife. 
Sith he was King, andI chiefe ſtroke did beare, 
Who ioicd but we, yet who more cauſe to feare? 


Lhe guiltles bloud which we vniuflly ſhed, 
The roiall babes deueſted from their throne; 
And we like traytours raigning in their ſtead, 
Theſe heauy burdens paſſed vs vpon, 
Tormenting vs ſo by our ſelues alone, - 
Much like the felon that purſu'd bynight, arh 


Startsatech buſh, as his foc were inſight, 


/ 
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Now doubting ſtate, now dreading loſle of life, 
Infeare of wrack at euery blaſt of winde,. - _ 
Now ftart in dreames through dread ofmurders knife, 
As heugh euett then reuengement were aflinde, 
With rettles thought ſo is the guilty minde 
Turmoild, and neuer feeleth eaſe or ſtay, 
Burliues in feare of that which ſollowes aye. 


Well gauethat Tudge his doome vpon the death 

Of Tus Celires that in bed was ſlaine : 

When euery wight the cruell murder laieth 

Tohistwo ſonnes that in his chamber laine, 

The Iudge, that by the you perceiueth plaine, 
That they were found faſt ſleeping in their bed, 
Hathdeemd them guiltles of this bloud yſhed, 


Hethought it could not be, thatthey which brake 
Thelawes of God and man in ſuch outrage, 
Could fo forth with themſelues to Wes, G7 : 
He rather thought the horrour and the rage 
Ofluchan heinous guilt could neuer ſwage, 
Nor neuer ſuffer therh to ſleepe or reſt, 
Or dreadles breath one breth out of their breſt, 


So gnawes the griefe of conſcience euermore, 
Andinthe heart it is ſo deepe ygraue, 
That they may neither ſleepe nor reſt therefore, 
Ne ink one thought bur onthe dread they haue, 
Ftilltothe death foreroſled with the waue 

Ofreſtles woe, interrour and deſpeare, 

Theylead alife continually in feare, 


Like tothe Deere that ſtricken with the dart, 

Withdrawes himſelfe into ſome ſecrer place, 

Andfeeling greene the wound about his hart, 

Startles with pangs till he fall on the graſle, 

And in great feare lies gaſping there a ſpace, 
Forth braying ſighes,.as thoughech pang had brought 
Thepreſent Jeath, which he doth dread ſo oft ; 
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So-we deepe wounded with the bloodie thought, 
And gnawing worme that grieu'dour conſcience fo, 
Neuer tooke eaſe, but as our heart out brought 
The ſtayned (ighes in witnes of our woe, 
Such refileſſe cares our fault did well beknow : 
Wherewith-of our deſerued fall the feares 
In every place rang death within oureares, 


And as ill graine isneuer well ykept, 
So fared it by ys within a while : 
That which ſolong with ſuch vureſt we reapt, 
In dread and danger byall wit and wile, 
Loe ſee the fine, when once it feltthe whele 
Offlipper Fortune, ſtay itmightno ſtowne, 
The wheele whurles vp,but ſtraight ir whurleth downe.. 


For hauing rule and riches in our hand, 
Who durſt gainefay the =_ that we auer'd ? 
Will was wiſdome, ourluſt for law did tand, 


In ſort fo — that who was not afcard, 


When he the ſound but of King Richard heard ? 
So hatefull waxt the hearing of hisname, 
That you may deeme the refidue of the ſame. 


But what auail'd the terrour and the feare, 

Wherewith he kept his lieges vnder awe ? 

Itrather wan him hatred every where, 

And fained faces forc'd by feare of law : 

That but while Fortune doth with fauour blaw, 
Flatter through feare: for in their heart lurkesaye 
A ſecret hate that hopeth for a-day.. 


 Recordeth Dionyſus the King, 

That with his rigour-ſo his Realme oppreſt, 

As that he thought by cruell feare to bring 

His ſubie&s —__ as himliked beſt :- 

Bur loe the dread wherewith-himſelfe was ftreſt,. 
And you ſhall ſeethe fine of forced feare, 
Moſt Mirrour like in this proud Prince appeate. 


Si 
Duke of Buckingham. 44.1 
All were his head with crowne of gold yſpread, 
Andin his hand the royall ſcepter ſet,” - | 
Andhe with princely purple richly clad; 
| Yet was his heart with wretched cares orefret, 
And inwardly with deadly feare beſet, 


Ofthoſe whom he by rigour kept in awe, 
And ſore oppreſt with might of tyrants law. 


+ —— 


Apainft whoſe feare, no heapes of gold and glie, 

Noftrength of guard, nor all his hiredpowre, 

Ne proud high towres that preaſed to the skie, 

His cruell heart of fafetie could aſſure :: 

But dreading them whom he ſhould deeme moſt ſure, 
Himſelfe his beard with burning brand would ſeare;, 
Of death deſeru'd ſo vexed him the feare.. 


This might ſuffice to-repreſentthe fine 
Oftyrants force, their feares, and their ynreſt : 
But heare this one, although my heart repine 
Toletthe ſound once finke within my brefſt : 
Offell Pherezs that aboue the reſt, 

Such crueltie ypon his people wrought, 

As (ohalas) I tremble with the thought. 


Some he encaſed in the coats of Beares, 
Among wilde beaſts deuoured fo to be : 
And ſome for prey vnto the hunters ſpeares, . 
Like auage beafts withouten ruth to die. 
Sometime tencreaſle his horrid crueltie, 
The quicke with face to face engraued hee, 
Each others death that each might living ſee. . 


Loe what more cruell horrormight be found, 
Topurchaſe feare, if feare-could ſtay his raigne ? 
It booted nor, itrather ſtrake the wound 
Of feare in himto feare the like againe. 
Aud fo he did full oft, and notinvaine, 

As in his life his cares could witneſſe well, 


Butmoſtof all hisxwretchedend dothtell. . 
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His owne deare wife whom as his life heloued, 
He durſtnot truſt, nor prochvntoherbed, - 
But cauſing firſt his ſlaue with naked ſword | 
To go before, himſelfe with trembling dread 
Straight followeth faft, and whurling in his head 
His rolling eyne, he ſearched heere and there 
The danger { n that he ſo ſore did feare, 


SP POSS>.-44 +, 


For not in yaine itran till in his breſt, 
Some wretched hap ſhould hale him tohisend, 
And therefore alway by his pillow preſt 
Had he a ſword, and withthat ſword he wend, - 
In vaine (God wot) all perilsto defend. 
For loe his wife foreirking of his raigne, 
Sleeping in bed this cruell wretch hath ſlaine, 


What ſhould I more now ſeeketo ſayin this, 
Or one iot further linger forth my tale ? 
With cruell Nero, or with Phalarss, 
Caligula, Domitian, andall 
The cruell rout ? or of their wretched fall ? 

I can no more, but.in my name aduert 

All earthly powres beware of tyrants heart. 


And asour ſtate endured buta throw, 
So, beſt in vsthe ſtay of ſuch-a ſtate 
May beſt appeareto hang on ouerthroy, 
And betterteach tyrants deſerued hate, . 
Then any tyrants death tofore or late. 
So cruell ſeem'd this Richardthird:to me, 
That loe my ſclfe now loth'd his crueltie, 


For when alas, I ſaw the tyrant King 

Content not only from his nephewes twaine 

Toriue worlds bliſſe ,butalſoall worlds being, 

Sauns earthly guilt ycaufing both be ſlaine, + 

My heart agrieud that ſuch a wretch ſhould raigne, 
Whoſe bloodie breaſt ſo _— out of kind, 


That Phalarzs had nere ſo foule a mind. Nay 
a 


FM rad'x' 


Duke of Buckingham, 


Nay could brooke him'ofice withinmybreft;- - 
But with the thought my teeth would gnaſhwithall: 
For though I erſt were his by ſworne beheſt, 
Yet when I ſaw miſchiefe on miſchiefe fall, 
Sodeepein blood, to murder Prince andall,;''i!- 
Ayethen thought alas, andwelaway, ' © 
Andto my ſelfe thus mourhing would I ay : 


Ifneither loue, kindred, nay knot of blood, 
His owne allegeance to his Prince of due, 
Nor yetthe ſtate of truſt wherein he ſtood, 
The worlds defame, nor nought could forme him'true, 
Thoſe guiltleſſes babes,could they not make himrue? 
Nor could their youth, nor innocence withall 
Moue him from reauing them theirlife and all ? 


Alasit could not moue himany ior, 

Nay make him once to rue or wet his eye, 

Stir d him no more then that that ſtirreth not: 

Butas the rocke orſtone that will not plie, 

So was his heart made hard with crueltie, ; 
Tomurder them: alas I weepe in thought, 
Tothinke on that which this fell wretch hath wrought, 


That now when he had done the thing he ſought, 
Andashe would, compliſhtand compaſt all, 
Andfaw and knew the treaſon he had wrought 
ToGod and man, toſlayhis Prince and all, _ - 
Then ſeem'd he firſt to doubt and dread vsall, 
And mein chiefe, whoſe death all meanes he might,- 
He ſought to worke by malice and by might, 


Such heapes ofharmes vpharbar'din hisbreſt, 
ith enuious heart my honor to deface, 
And knowing he that I which wotted beſt 
His wretched drifts, and all his wretched caſe, 
Ifeuer ſprang within me ſparke of grace, 
Muſt needs abborrehim and his hatefull race 
| Now moxe atidttore ganicaſtme out of grace. 
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4.4.4 Henry Stafford  _ 
Which ſudden change when Iby ſecretchance : 
Had well perceiu'd,byproofe of enuious frowne, 
And faw the lot that did me to aduance 
Himto a King that (oughtto caſt me downe, 
Too late it was to linger any ftowne: ? ..... 
Sith preſent choice lay caſtbefore mine eye, 
To worke his death, or Imy ſelfe to die, 


And as the Knightin field among his foes, 
Beſet with ſwords, muſt ſlay or there be ſlaine : 
SoIalaslaptina thouſand woes, _ 
Beholding death on euery ſide ſo plaine, 
I rather choſe by ſome ly lecrettraine 
To worke his death, and Itoliue therby, 
Then he to live, and I of force to dye. 


Which heauy choice ſo haſtened me to choſe, 
| ThatTIinpartagrieu'd at his diſdaine, 
In part to wreake the dolefull death of thoſe 
Two tender babes,his filly nephewes twaine, 
By him, alas, commanded _ ſlaine, 
With painted cheere humbly before his face, 
Straight tooke my leaue, and rode to Brecknocke place, 


And thereas cloſe and couertasI might, 


My purpoſde praQtiſe to his paſſe to bring, 

In ſecret driftsIlingred dayand night, 

All how I might depoſe this cruel] King, 

That ſeemd toall ſo muchdefirdeathing, 
As therto'truſting I empriſde the ſame : 
Buttoo much truſting brought me to my bane. 


For while I now hadFortune at my becke, 

Miſtruſting I no earthly thing at all, 

Vnwares alas, leaſt looking for a checke, 

She mated me in turning of a ball : 

When lea(tI feard, then neereſt was my fall, 91-91 
And when whole Hoſts were preſt to firoyay fone, ./ '!1] 


. Shechanged hercheare, and left me poſtalone.. ,:.. ele 


Duke of Buckingham. 445 
' Thad vprais'd a mightie band of men, ; 
And marched forth in order of array, 
Leading my power amid the forreſt Dene, 
Againſt che tyrant banner to diſplay : - 
But loe my ſouldiersbaſely ſhranke away, 
For ſuch is Fortune when ſheſift to frowne, of 
Who ſcemes molt ſure, him ſooneſt whules ſhe downe. 


OletnoPrince put truſt in Commontie, 
Nor hope in Faich of giddie peoples mind, 
Bucletall noble men take heed by me, 
Thatby the proofe too well the paine do find : 
Loe, where is truth or truſt? or what could bind 
The vaine people, bur they will (werue and ſway, 
As chance brings change, to driue and draw that way, 


Rome, thou that once aduanced vp ſo hie, 
Thy ſtay, Patron, and flowre of excellence, 
Haſtnow throwne him to depth of milcrie, 
Exiled him that was thiy whole defence, 
Nay count'ſt it not an horrible offence, 
Toreuen kim of honor and of fame, ; 
That wan it thee when thou had loſt the ſame, 


Behold Camille, he thaterſt reuiued —_ 
Theftate of Rome, that dying he didfind, £10. 
Ofhis owne ſtate is now alas depriued, VE 
Baniſht by them whom he did thus debt-bind:: 
That cruell folke, ynthankfull and vnkind, 
Declared well their falſe ynconftancie, 
 AndFortune cke hermurabilitie. -/- 


And thou Scipio, a Mirrour maiſt thou be 
Todll nobles, that they learne not too late, 
How they once truſt th'ynſtable Commontis, 
Thou that recur'd the torne diſmembred fiate, 
Euen when the Conquerour was at the gate, 
Art nowexil'd, as though thou nor deſerued 
Toreftin her, whom thou hadfifo preſerued. 
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44.6 | Henry Stafford LY 

Ingratefull Rome haſt ſhew'd thy ctueltie '.\- 1 : [7 

On him, by whom thou liuveſt yet in fame, © - 

But not thy deed, nor his deſert ſhall die, 

But his owne words ſhall witnefle aye the ſame ; 

For lee his graue doth thee moſt iuſtly blame, .. '.. : 
And with diſdaine in marble fhies to thee:  * : (21) 
Vakind countrey, my bones ſhalt thou nor ſee, 


What more ynworthie then this his exile? . 
More iuſt then this the wofullplaint he wrote? ' . 
Or who could ſhew a plainer proofethe while, Fd | 
Of moſt falſe faith, then they that thus forgot” Woe 
—_— deſerts? that ſo deſerued not, 
is cinders yet loe, doth he them denie, 
That him denidamongi them for to die, - - : 


CMilciades, © happie hadftthou ben, 
And well rewardedof thy countrey men, - 
If in the field when thou hadſ&t forſtto flie,:: ::-. 
By thy proweſle, three hundred thouſand men, - 
Content they had been to exile thee then: '+ 
And not caſtthee in depth ofpriſon ſo, 
Laden with gyues, to end hy life in wo. 


Alas how hard and ieelic hearts had they, :': - 

That not contented there to haue thee die; '': 1 

With fettred gyues inpriſon where thoulay, -. . 

Increaſt ſo far in hatefullcrueltie, - ceroel 10-2905! 

That buriall co thy corps, tlicy ekedenie :. 7 04 bw #7 
Ne will they grant thefame till thy fohne hare!) 51 
Put on thy gyues, to purchaſe theea graue;-:' i i 
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And brittle Fortune had ordaived ſos. 0; 
Who euermore aduanſt his countrey flare (i, © 1501 or! 
Then thou that liu'dR for her and for no mo? ' - ib i) 
But whenthe ſtormie waues began to grow, [ROT O63 
Without reſpecof thy deſerts erewhile, 71 


Art by thy countzeythrowneintoexile, »'/ c2- 


ia Ci! 143502 | 
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Duke of Buckingham, 
Vaſtiendly Fortune ſhall I thee now blame? + 
Or ſhall I fault the fates that ſo ordaine ? 
Or art thou /oxe the cauſer of the ſame ? 
Or crueltie her ſelfe doth ſhe conſiraine ? 
Oron whom elſe alas ſhall I complaine ? 
Otruſtleſſe world I can accuſen none, 
But fickle faith of Commontie alone, 


The Polyps nor the Cameleon ftrange, 
Thatturne themſelues to euery hue they ſee, 
Arenot ſo full of vaine and fickle change, 
Asis this falſe vnſtedfaſt Commontie, 
LoeIalas withmine aduerſitie 
Havetri'd it true, for they are fled and gone, 
Andofan hoſtthere is notleft me one. 


ThatTalas in this calamitie 

Alone was left, and to my ſelfe mightplaine 

This treaſon, and this wretched cowardie, 

Andeke with teares beweepen and c@mplaine 

My hatefull hap,ſtill looking t ine : 
Wandring in woe, and to theheauens on hie 
Cleaping for vengeance of this treacherie. 


Andasthe Turtle that hath loſt her mate, 

Whom griping ſorow doth fo ſoreattainr, 

With dolefull yoice and ſound that ſhe doth make, 
Mourning her lofle,filles allthe groue with plaint: 
So lalas forſaken, and forfaint, 


With reſtleſſe foot the wood roame vp and downe, 


Which of my dole all ſhivering doth:reſowne, 


Andbeing thus alone, and all forfake, 

Amid the thicke, forwandred in deſpaire, 

As one diſmaid, nay wiſt what way to take, 

Vatillatlaſt gan tomy mind repaire, 

Amanofmine cal'd Humfrey Banaitaire : 
Wherewith me feeling muchrecomforted, 


Inhope offuccour to his houſe Lfled, - 
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4.48 Henry Stafford 
Who being one whom erft I had yp brought 
Euen from his youth, andlou'd and liked bef}, 
To gentrie ſtate aduancing himfromnought, 
And hadin ſecret truſt aboue the reſt, 
Of fpeciall truſt now being thus diftreſt, 

Full ſecretly to him I me conuei'd, 


Not doubting there but Iſhould find ſome aide. 


But out alas on cruell treacherie, 
When that this caytife once an inkling heard, 
How that King Richardhad proclaim'd, thathe 
Which me deferi'd ſhould haue for his reward 
A thouſand pounds, and farther be prefer'd, 
His truth ſo turn'd to treaſon, all diſtain'd, 
That faith quite fled, and Iby truſt was train'd, 


For by this wretch I being ſtraight betrayed, 
To one [ohn 7itton, Sheriffe of Shropſhire then, 
All ſuddenly was taken, and conuayed 
To Salisbury, with rout of harneſt men, . 
Vnto King Ricbard there emcamped then, 
Faſt by the Citie with a mightic hoft : 
Withouten doome where _ andlife1loft, 


And with theſe words, as if the axe euen there 

Diſmembred had his head and corps apart, 

Deadfell he downe : and we in wofull feare 

Stood mazed when he would tolife revert : 

But deadly griefes ſtill grew about his heart, 
That ſftillhelay, ſometime reuiu'd withpaine, 
And witha ſigh becomming dead againe. 


 Midnightwas come, when euery vitall thing 
With ſweet ſound ſleepe their wearie limbes did reſt, 
The beaſts were till, the little birds that fing, | 
Now ſweetly ſlept, beſides their mothers breſt: 
The old andall were ſhrowded intheir neſt, 
The waters calme, the cruell ſeas did ceaſe, 


The woods,the fields,and all things held theirpeace, 


Duke of Buckingham. 


The golden ſtars were whixld amid their race, - 

Andon the earth did laugh with ewinkling light, 

When each thing neſtledin hisrefting place, 

Forgat daies yu with pleaſure of the night : 

The Hare had not the greedy Hoynds in fight, | 
Thefcarfull Deere, of death Rood notin doubt, | 
The Partridge drept.not of the Falcons foote, 


Thevgly Beare now tninded not the ſtake, 
Nor how the cruell maſtiuesdoe him teare, 
TheStag lay fill ynrouſed from the brake, 
The fomy Boare feard not the hunters ſpeare : . 
Allthings were ſtill in deſert, buſh and breare, 
With quiet heart now from their trauailesceaſt,' 
Soundly they ſlepein mid of all their reſt... - 


When Backingham amid his plaint oppreft, | _ 
With ſurging ſorrowesand with pinching paines 
In fort thus ſown'd, and;witha,figh he —_ | 
Totellenforth the trechery andthe traines 
Of Bansſtaire, which him ſo fore diſtraines, 
That from a ſigh be falls into a ſounde, 
And from a ſound li'th raging on the ground, 


So twiching were the pangs that he aſſaid, .. 

Andhe ſo ſore with ruthfull rage diſtraught, | 

To thinke ypon the wretch that him betraid, 

Whomerſthe made a gentleman of naught, 

Thatmoreand more agrieued with this thought, 
He ftormes out fighes, and with redoubled fore, 
Struck with the furies,rageth more and more. 


Whoſo hath ſeene the Bull chaſed with darts, 
And with deepe wounds foregald and gored fo, 
Till he oppreſſed with the deadly ſmarts, 
1narage, and run vpon his foe: _ 
Let him Iſay behold the raging woe | 
Of Buckingham, that in theſe gripes of griefe, 
Rageth gainſt him — his life, 
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450 Henty. Stafford," 

With bloud red eine heftareth hereand there, "12187 noble off 

Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as cldur +'-- 1.0 7! 

When loe my lims were trembling all forfears; 201i; !, - 4177 

AndIamazde ſtood fill in dreadanddopbr,” 5 |, »::; 

While I mought ſee him throw his armes adout +>: >= 216? 17 
And gainſt the ground himſelfe phunge' warty ſth force," * 
As if the life forthwith ſhouldleaue the'eopps, \C 


With ſmoke of ſighs ſometime Imightbehold/-: 


| Theplaceall dimd, Jike tothe morning milts: (ion: 25, 1 4 / 


And ſtraight 2gaine the teares howthey down roll! ;- »: 
Alongſt his cheekes; asifthe rivers hiſt : 1! 515 7, 
Whole flowing ſtreathesne were'tſo.foontr hiſt, + 
But to the ſtars ſuch dreadfull ſhouts he ſent, - 
As if the throne of mighty Jowe ſhould tent,,-/ ' 11 


AndTIthe while with fprits welnybeteft, © + 
Beheld the plightandpangs that did him ftraine, 
And how the bloud his deadly colour lefty!” 7 
And ftraightreturnd with flaming ted againes 41 +.) | + 
When ſuddenly amid his raging paine ' 7 ' 5 

He gaue a ſigh, and with that ſigh hee ſaid, 

Oh Banaſtaire,and traight againe he ſtaid.. 


Dead lay his corps, as dead as any ſtone, 
Till ſwclling ſighs ſtorming within his breaſt 
Vpraiſd hishead, that downeward fell anon, 
With lookes vpcaſt, and ſighs that neuer ceaſt : 
Forth ftreamd the teares records of his ynreft, 
When he with ſhrikesthus groueling on the ound, 
Ybraied theſe words with -ſhrill and dolefull found: 


Heauen and earth, and yeeternall lamps, 
Fhar in the heauiens wrapr, will ysto reſt, 
Thou bright Phebe, that cleareſt the nights damps,. 
Witneſfle the plaintsthat in theſe pangs oppreſt, 
T wofull wretch vnlade out of my bref. 
Andletme yecld my laſt words ete I part, | 
You, you, Icall to record of tay inner os | kn 1 


Duke of Buckinghain, 
Andthou eAlefofeede meowith thy food, 


Letfallthy ſerpents from thy ſnaky heare, 
For ſuchreliefe well fits mee in thismood, 


Tofeede my plaint with horrour and withfeare, 


While rage afreſh thy venomd worme areate, 


And thou Siby//awhen thou ſeeſtmee faint, ' 
Addrefſe thy ſelfe the guide of my complaint: 


AndthouO Tore, that with.the deepe fordoome 
Doſtrule the earth, and raigne aboue the skies, 


That wreakeſt wrongs,and 


iu tthedreadfuldoome 


thy name deſj ite; 


Apainſtthe wretch that dot 
Receiue theſe words, and weeake them in ſuch wile, | -: 
As heauen and earth may witnefle and behold, 
Thy heapes of wrath vpog this wretch ynfold;;-!; 


Thou Banaftaire, gainſi thee I clepe and call '.. ;/:-.;, 
Vito the Gods, that they(iuft-yengeancetake'1 222 :: 
On thee, thy bloud, hy tained Rocke an 
O loxe to thee aboue thexeſtlimake:- - 20.27) 06900 
My humble plaint, guide me; thas what Lipeakegi-i., © 


” 


May be thy will vpon this wretch to fall, 


On thee BaxnaFtaire, wietch of wretches all.- : 


Owould to God the cruel difinal day,.. - - 
Thatgaue me light firſtto beholdthy face, 
With foule eclipſe had reftmy fightaway : 


In their aſpects. help 
Theearthand aire, 


Th'vnhappy hower, the-time, and cke the day, . 
TheSunne and Moone, the Stars, andall that was 
in ought toithee, - * 1711. 


all agcurſed be.- -' 


om neither trueth 


Ne his deſerts could 


And thou caitiffe, that like a monſtet Gwarued |; 5 ;- -: * 
From kind and kindnes, haſtthy maſter lorne, *: ,- ERS 
,nox4ruſt wherejnthou ſemed;.. 1C3 1: « 


ryQue, northy Rith-lworn 


And{wallowedthee i 


How ſhall I curſe, but wiſh thatthguynÞorne -- --i - 
Had beene, or thattheearth had renin ways! -in bc 
thau laies {ir 4 21 
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4:52 Henry Stafford 


' Tothis did Ieuenfrom thy tender youth 
Vouchſafe to bring thee vp ? did I herefore 
Belecue the oth of thy vndoubred truth? - 
Aduance thee yp, and truſt thee euermore ? 
By truſting thee that Iſhould dietherfore? + | 
O wretch, and worſe then wrerch,what ſhall I ſay >< 
But clepe and curſe gainft thee and thine for aye, 


Hated be thou, diſdaind of euery wight, 

And pointed at where euer that thou goe : 

A traiterous wretch, vaworthy of the light 

Be thou eſteemd : and to encrealſe thy woe, 

The ſound be hatefull of thy name alſo : 
And in this ſort with ſhame and ſharp reproch, 
Lead thou thy life, till greater griefe approch, 


Dole and defpaire, let thoſe be thy delight, 

Wrapped in woes that cannot be vnfold, 

To waile the day, and weepe the weary nigitt, 

With rainy eine and ſighes cannot be told, 

Andletno wightthy woe ſeeketo withhold : 
But count thee worthy (wretch) of forowes tore, - -' 
That ſuffering much,ought ill ro ſuffer more. 


Deſcrue thou death, yeabe thou deemd to die 
A ſhamefull death, to end thy ſhamefull life, 

A ſight longed for, ioifull to cuery eye, 
When thou ſhalt be arraigned as a bak 


Standing at bar, and pleading for thy life, 
With trembling topgue in'dread and doloursrage, ' 


Lade with white lockes, and fourſcore yeares of age © - * 


Yet ſhall not death deliuerthee ſo ſoone 
Out of thy woes, ſo happy ſhaltnot be: 
But to th'eternalli/owe 224 ismy boone;-' © 
That thou maiſt live thictetldeſt ſonne to ſee + 
Reft ofhis wits, andinafouleBores id 
Toend his daies, inrage anddeath diftreft, 
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 Aworthytombe where one ofthine ſhouldreſt. * ' e 


Duke of Buckingham. 


Yetafter thisyet pray Itnare; thoumay: -! '; 11> 7 144 + 


Thy ſecond ſonne ſee drowned in atlike; | 
Andinfuch ſort tocloſe hislatter day, +;11 ,/- 
Asheard or ſecne erſt hath notbeenthe like: 
Yfrangled in a puddlenot ſo.dee 


| KS le a foot, char fuck bardfofle of ifs, 5 | - : j:3 


Socruelly chanſt, maybe the greater griefe.-1 


And not yet ſhall thy dolefull ſorrowesceaſe,.!., -;/'- + - 
Imeſhall not ſo withhold hiswrath from thee, ;..../ . -* ., 
Butthat thy plagues may more and more encreaſe, .,... -. -* 
Thou ſhalt till liue, that thou thy ſelfe maiſt ſee-.; - -, 


Thy daughter ftrucken with the leprofie : 
That ſhe that erſt was all thy whole delight, --. 


Thou now maiſt loath to hauc her come in fight, . 


Andafter that, let ſhame and ſotrowes griefe 

Feedforth thy yeares continually in woe, - 

Thatthou maiſtliue in death, and die in life, 

Andin this ſort forwaild and wearied ſo, 

Athaſt thy ghoſt to part thy bodie fro: |; 
This pray I [oxe, and with this latter breath, 
Vengeance I aske ypon my cruell death. | 


This aid, he lung hisretchleſſe armes abroad, | 
Andgroueling flat ypon the ground he lay, *:, * 


Which with his teeth-he all cg goaſht and gnaw'd:,... - 
Deepe grones he fet, as he that would away.'..,,, --. 


Butloe invaine he did thedeathaffay, ' '' + '- 
Although I thinke was neuer man that knew 


+ Such deadly paines, where death didnot enſue, ' 


Softroue he thus a while as with the death,  *. - - * 
Now pale as lead, and coldasany Rone;: - 37 {4 ©: 


Now ſtill as calme, now ftorming forth a breath 
Ofimokie ſighes, as breath andall were gone..,- | 
But euery thing/hathend :ſo he anon 


Came to hinifelfe, when with a figh outbra ed,. . | 
With woefull cheere, theſe woefull words heſaid. 
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4.54. Henry Stafford 

Ah where am 1, what thing, or whence i#this? ©  * 

Who reft my wits ? or how do1thuslie? 

My limbes do quake, my thoughtagaſtedis, 

Why figh I ſo? or whereuntodoT « 

Thus groule on the ground ?andbyand by n 
Vprais'd he ſtood, and with aſighhath'Rai'd, : 
When to himſelfe returned, thushe faid: 


Sufficeth now this plaint and thisregrete, 

Whereofmy heart hisbottome hath vnfraught : 

And ofmy | tur let Peeres and Princes wete 

The worlds yntruſt; that they thereby be taught, 

And in her wealth, fith that ſuch change is wrought, 
Hope not too much, butin the mids of all 
Thinke on my death, and what may them befall, 


Solong as Fortune would permit the ſame, ' 
Iliu'd in rule and riches with the beſt : 
And paſt my time in honor and in fame, 
That of miſhap no feare was in my breaſt 
But falſe Fortune whom I ſuſpeRed leaſt, 
Did turne the wheele, and with a dolefull fall 
Hath mebereft of honor, life, and all. 


Loe what auailes in riches flouds that flowes ? 

Though ſhe ſo ſmil'd, as all the world were his. 

Euen Kings and Keſfars bidden Fortunes throwes, 

And ſimple fort muſt beare iras it is. 

Take heed by me thatblith'd inbalefull bliſk : 
My rule, my riches, royall blood and all, 
WhenFortune frown'dthe feller made my fall. 


For hard miſhaps that happens ynto ſuch, 

Whoſe wretched fate erft neuerfell no change, 

Agrecue themnot in any part ſo much, - 

As their diftrefle to whom it is ſo ftrange, 

That all their lives nay paſſed pleaſuresrange * 
Their ſudden woe that ayeweitd wealth at will, 
Algates their hearts more piercinglymuſtthrill, for 


-_ 


Collingbourne. 4.55 
For ofmy birth, my blopd was of the beſt. |; b 033150605 $560: 1] 
Firtborne an Earle, thenDuke by due deſcent : 
To ſwing the ſway in Court among the reſt, 
Dame fortune me her rule moſt largely lent : 
And kind with courage ſo my corps had blent, 

That loe on whom but me did ſhe moſt ſmile ? 

And whom butmeloe, did ſhe moſtbeguile? 


Now haſt thou heard the whole of my vnhap, 
My chance, my change, the cauſe ofallmy care : 
In wealth and woe, how Fortune did me wrap, 
With world at will, to win me to her ſnare, 
BidKings,bid Kefars, bidall Rates beware, 
Andtell themthis from me thattri'd it true : 
Whoreckleſle rules, right ſoone may hap to rue. 


FINIS, T. Saxuih. 


HOW COLLINGBOVRNE WAS 
CRVELLY EXECVTED FOR 
making a Rime. 


FEYPEware, take heed, take heed, I fay, beware, 
Tones You Poets you, that purpoſe to rehearce 
Fa) By any art whattyrants doings are, 
Erymy rage is growneſo fell and fearce, 
That vitious acts may not be touchtin yerſe: _ 
The Muſes Cs ranted them of eld, 
Is bar'd, ſlie reaſons ——_ hie are held, 


Berough in rime, and then they ſay you raile, 

As Inuexal was, but that doth make no matter : 

With /eremie you ſhall be had to iaile, 

Or forc'd with Martial, Ceſar faults to flatter, 

Clerkes muſtbe taught to claw, and not toclatter : 
Free Heliconand franke Parnaſſs hilles, 


Are hellie haunts, and canke pernicious illes, 
: Hh 4 y Touch 


456 Collingbourne.- 


Touch couertly in termes, atid then youtaune;' 
Though praiſed Poetbahway didthe like; ' 
Controll vs not, elſe traytour vile auaunr, ** 
What paſſe we whazthe learned do miſlike? © 
Our finnes we ſee, wherein to ſwarme we ſeeke. 


We paſle not what the people ſay or thinke :// / 


Their ſhittle hate makes none bur cowardsſhrinke, 


We know (ſay they) the courſe of Fortunes wheele, 
How conſtantly ir whirleth ill about, 
Arrearing now, while elder headlong reele,. - 
How all the riders alway hang in doubt. 
But what forthat? wecount him buta lout 
| That ſlickes to mount, and baſelylike a beaft 
Liues temperatly, for feare ofblockam feaſt, 


'Tadeed we would of all be deemed gods 
| Whatere wedo :and therefore _ hate 


.. Rude Preachers, that dare threatenplaguesand rods, 


And blaſe theblots whereby we ſtaineour ſtate: 

Butnought wepaſſe whatany ſuch doprate ; 
Ofcourſe an I office they muſt ſay jack pleatire, 
And we of courſe muſt heate;and mend at leaſure, 


But when theſe pelting Poets in their rimes 

Shall taunt, or ieſt, or paint our wicked workes, 
And cauſe the people | vn and curſe our crimes, 
This "gly fault, no tyrant liues but irkes, 


Wherfore we loath ſuch taunters worſe then Turkes, - 


Whoſe meaning is to make vs know our miſle, 
And ſoto mend : but they but dote in this, 


We know our faults as well xs any other, '' 

We alſo doubt the dangers fromthem due : - 

Yer ſtill we truſt ſo right toruletherother, 

That ſcape we ſhailthe ſcourgesthat enſue, 

We thinke we know more ſhifts then other knew, 
In vaine therefore for vsarecounſels writ: - 
We know out faults; and will not mend a whit. - 


Theſe 


 (ollingbourne, 457 © 
Theſe are the feats of the vnhappie ſort, - | 14 
That preaſe for honors, wealth, andpleaſures yaine, 
Ceaſe therefore Baldwine, ceaſe Ithee exhort, | 
Withdraw thy pen, for nothing ſhalt thou gaine 
Saue hate, with loſle of paper, inke, andpaine, 
Few hate their faults, all hate of them'to heare,- | 
And faultieſt, from fault would ſeeme-moſt cleare. }.. 


Thintent I know is honeft, plaine, and good; : 
Towarne the wiſe, to fray the fond from ill: 
But wicked worldlings are ſo-witleſſe wood, ak T6 
Thatto the worſt they all things conſirue ill; . * " 
With rigour oft theyrecompence-good will : Monro: 
They racke the words till time their finewes burſt, 
In dolefull ſenſes ſtrayning Rill the worſt, 


Apainfull proofe taughtmethe truth ofthis, 
Through tyrants rage, and Fortunes cruell tourne:: 
They murdred me; for meetring things amiſle, - 
For wot ſt thou what? Iam that Collingbourne 
Which made the rime, whereof I may well mourne.. 
The Cat, the Rat, and Louell our Dog, . .. 
Do rule all England ynder a Hog. - 


Whereof themeaning was ſo plaine andtrue, 
Thateuery foole peceiuedit at furſt :- 
MoRtliked it, for moſt thatmoſt things knew, 
In hugger mugger muttred what they durft... 
Thetyrant Prince ofmoſt was held accurſt, 

Both for his owne,and for his counſels faults, 

Of whom were three the naughtieſt ofall naughts, - 


Cateſby was one, whom I did calla Car, - 
Acraftie Lawyer, catching all he could. -- get 
The ſecond Rarciffe, whom Inam'd a Rat, 5412 02909260 
Acruellbeaſtto gnaw on whom he ſhould, 7 
+ Lord Loxell barkt and bit whom Richard would, . 
'Whoml thereforedid rightly tearme our Dog, . 
Wherewith toxime] call the King a Hog... br Tal 


A58 Collingbourne. 
Till he the Crowne had hr, he the Bore, 
In which eftate would God he had deceaſed, 
Then had the Realme notruined fo ſore, 
His nephewesraigne ſhould not ſo ſoone haueceaſed, 
The noble blood had not been ſo decreaſed. 
His Rat,his Cat,and Bloodhound had not noied 
Such liegemen true, as after they deſtroyed, 


Their lawlefſe as good ſubiesdidlament, 

And fo didI, and therefore made the rimes, 

To ſhew my wit how well I @uld inuent, 

To warne withall the carelefle of their crimes, 

Ithought the freedome of the ancienttimes 
Stood till in force : Ridentems dicere verum 
Outs verat?Nay, nay, Veritas eft peſſuma rerum, 


Belikeno tyrants were in Horace daies, 
And therefore Poets freely blamed vice, 
Witneſſe their Satyrs ſharpe, and tragicke plaies, 
With chiefeſt Princes chiefely had in price. - 
They name no man, they mixe their gall with ſpice, 
No more do I, I name no man outright, 
But riddle wiſe, I meane them as I might, 


When bruite had brougbt this to their guiltie cares, 
Whoſe right ſurnames werenoted inthe rime, 
They all conſpired like moſt greedie Beares, 
To charge me ftraight with this moſt grieuous crime: : 
And damned me the gallowtreeto clime, 

And ſtrangled then, in quartersto be cur, 

Which ſhould on high ore London gates be put, 


Thisiudgement giuen ſo vehement and ſore, 
Made me exclame againſt their tyranny : 
Wherewith incenſt, to make my paine the more, 
They practiſed a ſhamefull yillanie: 

' They cut me downe aliue, and cruellie 

Ript vp my panchand bulke, to make me ſmarr, 
Andlingred long ere they tooke out my hart, 


(ollingbourne. 459 
Heere tyrant Ree har, a plai'd the __w Hog & . 
I ; 


His —_— tuskes my tender griſtles ſhore : 
His bedded Loxellplai'd the hungrie Dog, 


« His woluiſh teeth my guiltleſſe carkafle tore : 

His Rat and Cat did what they might, and more, 
Cat (ateſvy claw'd my guts to make me ſmart, 
The Rat Ratcliffe gnawed me tothe hart. 


Iflewes had kill d the iufteſt King aliue, 
ITurkes had burnt vp Churches, gods andall, 
What greater paine could cruell hearts contriue, 
Then that I ſuffred for this treſpaſle ſmall? | 
Iwasno Prince nor Peere, but yet my fall 

Is worthie tobe thought vpon for this, 

To ſee how cankard tyrants malice is. 


Toteachalfo all ſubicts to take heed 

They meddle not with Magiſtrates affaires, 

Butpray to God tomend themif itneed : 

Towarne alſoall Poets that be ſtrayers, 

Tokeepe them cloſe in compaſle of their chayers, 
And when they touch that they would wiſh amended, | 
To fauce them fo, that few need be offended. 


Andfoto mixe their ſharpe rebukes with mirth, 
That they may pierce, not cauſing any paine, 
Saue ſuch as followeth euery kindly birth, 
Requited ſtraight with gladneſſe of the gaine.. 
APoet muſt be pleaſant, not too plaine, 

Faults to controule, ne yet to flatter vice, 

But ſound and Gyeet, inall things wareand wiſc.. 


TheGreekes do paint a Poets office whole 
In Pegaſws, their fained horſe with wings, 
Whom ſhaped ſo Medsſaes blood did foale, 
Who with his feet trake out the 3Zuſes ſprings, 
From flintie rockes to Helicon that clings. 
Andthen flue vp into the ftarrie skie, 
And there abidesanong the gods on hie, 


For 


4.60 Collingbourne. | 
For he that ſhall aperfe& Poetbe, | 
Muſt firſt be bred out of CHedsſacsbloud ; 
He muſtbe chaſt and vertuous as was ſhe. 
Who to her powre the Ocean God withſtood, 
To th'end alſo his doome beiuſt and _ b 

He muſt (as ſhe) lookerightly with one eye 
” Truthto regard, and write nothing awrie, 


In courage eke he muſtbelike a horſe, 
He may not feare to regiſter the right. 
What though ſome frowne?thereof he may notforce, 
No bit nor reine his tender iawes may twight, 
He muſt be armde with ſtrength of wit and ſprite, 
To daſhthe rocks, darke cauſesand obſcure, 
Till he attaine the ſprings of truthmoſt pure, 


His hooues alſo muſt pliant be and ſtrong, - 

Toricue the rocks of luſt anderrors blind, 

In brainleſſe heads, that alway wander wrong : 

Theſe muſt he bruſe with reaſons plaine and kind, 

Till prings of grace doe guſh out of the mind : 
For till affeCtions from the fond be driuen, 
In yaine is truth told,or good counſell giuen, 


Like Pegaſus a Poet muſt haue wings, 

To flie to heauen, or where him liketh beſt : 

He muſt haue knowledge of eternall things, * 

Almightie /ove muſt harbour in hisbreſt : - '*- 

With worldly cares he may notbeoppreft, -*-'*: © ' -- 
The wings of witand skill niuſt heaue him hier, 
With great delight to fatiſhie deſfier, - 


He muſt alſo be lufty, free, and ſwift, 
To trauaile far, to view the trades of men, -: 
Great knowledge oft is gotten by this ſhift : 
Thingsthat import he muſt be quicke topen, 
Reprouin £ vices ſharply now and then. 

e muſt be ſwift when touched tyrants chaſe, 
To gallop thence, tokeepe his carkas ſafe, -- * 


Collingbourne. 


If Thad well theſe qualities conſidered, 
Eſpecially that which I touchedlaft, 
With ſpeedie flight my feet ſhould haue deliuered 
My feeble bodie from moſt boiftrous blaſt, 
They ſhould haue caught me, ere I had bin caſt, 
| Buttoo much truſting to a tyrants grace, 
Incuer ſhrunke, nor changed port or place. 


Ithought the Poets ancient liberties 
For pleas had been allowedat the bar : 
Thad forgot how newfound tyrannies 
With truth and freedome wereat open war, 
Thatluſt was law, that might did make and mar, 
That among tyrants t'isand euer was, 
Sic volo, fic mbeo, ſtet pro ratione voluntas, 


Whereluſt is law it booteth not to pleade, 
Nopriviledge nor liberties ayaile. 
But with the learn'd, whom law and wiſdome leade, 
Although through raſhneſfe Poets hap to raile, 
Aplea of dotage may all quarels quaile : 
Theirold licence their writings to expound, 
Doth quit them cleare from faults by form found, 


This freedome old ought not to be debard 

Fromany wight that ſpeaketh ought,or writeth : 

_ TheAuthors meaning ſhould of right be heard, 

Heknoweth beſt to what end he enditeth : 

Words ſometime beare more then the heart behiteth... 
Admit therefore the Authors expoſition, - ' ''- + 
Ifplaine, for truth tif forc'd, for his ſubmiſſion. . 


Incaſe of ſlander, lawes require no more, 
Saue to amend that ſeemed not well ſaid: 
Orto vnſay the ſlanders faid afore, ' 
And akeforgiuencl for the haſtie braid :- 
ToHeretikes no greater paine is laid, 
Then to recant their errours orretraR : 
, Andworſe then theſe can be no writers aft... 


=y 
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Yes» 


4.62, Collingbourne. | 

Yes (quoth the Cat) thy railing wordsbe treaſon, 

And treaſon is far worſe then hereſie. "FGY 

Then muſt it follow by this awkeward reaſon, 

That Kings be more then God in maieſtie,. 

And ſoules be lefle then bodies in degree... _ 
For heretikes both ſoules and God offend, . . 
Traytours but ſecke to bring mans life to end, 


I ſpeake not this tabaſe the hainous fault, 
of trayterous atsabhor'd by God and man, | 
But to make plaine their iudgement to be naught, 
That hereſie for leſſer finne do ban, 
I curſe them both as deepe as any can, 
And alway did : yet through my fooliſhrime, 
They ſtayned me with that molt hatefull crime. 


I neuer meantthe King or Counſell harme, - :..,. 
Valeſſe to wiſh them ſafetie were offence..,, 
Againſttheirpower I neuer lifted arme,,., _ |, ,. 
Nor pen, nor tongue, for any ill pretence. © .. ;{...,... +. / 
Therime Imade,though.rude, was ſound in ſence, ... .: - 
For they therein whoml ſo fondly named, 
Soruled all, that they were foule defamed. 


This was no treaſon, but the yery troth, | "4 OO 
They ruled all, none could denythe ſame: -. : 
What was the cauſe then why they were ſo wroth?. 
What, is it treaſonin ariming frame ATE 
To clip, to ſtretch, to adde, or change a name? 
And thisreſeru'd, there is norime norreaſon, 
That any crafecanclqut to ſeeme a treaſon, 


For where T meant the King by name of Hog, - .. ; , 
I only alluded to his badge the Bore : 
To Lowels name Iadded more our Dog, | 
Becauſe moſt dogs haue borne thatname of yore. _ 
Theſe metaphors I'vsd with other more, 

As Car, and Rar, the halfe names of the reſt, 

To hide the ſenſe that they ſo wrongly wreſt, 


T he blacke Smith, 4.6; 
Ipray you now what treaſon find you heete? - | ; 
Enough: you rub'd the guiltie on the gaule, 
Both Zu and names donote them very neere, 
. Iprantthat was the chiefe cauſe of eyfande, <1 
Yetcan you find therein no treaſon atall :' '/- 

There is no wordagainſtthe Princeor State, 

Noharme to them whom all theRealme did hate, 


But fith the guiltic alwaies are ſuſpicious. - 

Anddread = ruine thatmuſt ſue by reaſon, | 

They cannot chuſe but count their counfell vicious 

That note their faults, and therefore call it treaſon, 

Allgrace and goodnefle with the leaud is geaſon. 
Thisis the cauſe why they good things dowreſt,': 
Whereas the good take ill things tothe beſt, 


And therefore Balawine boldly to the good 

Rebuke their fault, ſo ſhalt thou purchaſe thankes : 

As for the bad, thou ſhalt but moue their mood, 

Though pleaſantly thou touch their naughty prankes, 

Warne Poetsall, no-wiſe to paſle the bankes 
Of Helicon, but keepe within the bound : , 
$0 ſhall their freedometo no harme redound; | 


THE WILFVLL FALL 
OF THEBLACK-SMITH, AND THE 
fooliſh end ofthe. Lord Awatley, in Tune, 
C4nno Dom. 1496. - .. 


o is more bold then is the Bayard blind? © , 
WW) Where is more craft then inthe clouted ſhone? : | 
AVAWARLI Who catch more harme then do the bold inmind ? 
DW AI Whereis more guile then wheremiſtruſt is none? ** 
Noplaiſters helpe before the griefe be knowne,, I 
$0 ſeemes by me who nll no wiſdomeleare, 
Vatill ſuch time Lbought my wit too deare. . _ 
: Ba \Vno- 


4.64- Michael Ioſepb 
Who being boyſtrous, ſtout, and brainleſſe bold, - 
Puft vp with pride, with fire and furies fret, 

Incenſt with tales ſo rude and plainly told; + 
Wherein deceit with double knot was knit, 
I trapped was as filly fiſh inner, 
Who ſwiftin ſwimming, careleſle ofdeceie, 
Is caughtin gin wherein is laid no bait. 


Such force and vertue hath this dolefull plaint, 
Set forth with fighes and teares of Crocodile, | 
Who ſeemes jo Gaheas ſimple as aSaint, - 
Hath laid abaire the warelefſe to beguile, 
And as they weepe they worke deceit the while, 
Whoſe rufull cheere the rulers ſo relent, 
To worke in haſte that they atlaſt repenc. 


Take heed therefore yee Rulers of the Land, 
Be blind in ſight, and ſtop your other eare : 
In ſentence ſlow, till skil the truth hath ſcand, 
In all your doomes both loue and hate forbeare, 
So ſhall your judgement iuſt and right appeare. 
It was a ſoutht1ſt ſentence long agoe, 
That haſtie men ſhall neuer = much woe. 


Is it not truth ? Bal/dwine what faieſt thou 2 
Say on thy mind :I pray theemuſenomore :. 
Me thinke thou ſtart and look't I wotnot how, 
As though thou neuer ſaw ſt a man before : 
Belike thou muſeſt why I teach this lore, 
Elſe what TI am, that heere ſo boldie dare, 
Among the preaſe of Princes to compare. 


Though TI be bold Ipray thee blame not mee, 
Like as men ſow,ſuch corne needs muſt they reape, 
And nature planted fo in each degree, 15 | 
That Crabslike Crabs will kindly crawle and creepe: 
The ſuttle Fox vnlike the filly ſheepe, 

It is according to my education, | 

Forward to preaſc in rout and congregation. 


Behold 


the black Smith. © - 
Behold my coate burnt with the ſparkes of fire, 
Myleather apron fild with horſe ſhooe nailes, 
Behold my hammer and my pinſers here, 


Bcholdmy lookes, a marke that ſeldome failes: 
My cheekes declare I was not fed with quailes, 


My face,my cloathes,my tooles with all my faſhion, 


Declare full well a Prince of rude creation, 


APrince I faid, a PrinceI fay againe, 
Though not by birth, by crafty vſurpation. 
Who doubts but ſome men princchood do obtaine, 
By open force, and wrongfull domination? 
Yet while they rule arc hadin reputation. 
Evenſo by me, the while I wrought my feate, 
IwasaPrince, at leaſt in my conceite. 


[dare the bolder take on me the name, 
Becauſe of him whom here Ileade in hand, 
Tichet Lord Awdley one of birth and fame, 


Which with his ſtrengthand power feru'd inmy band, 


IwsaPtince while thatI was ſo mand : 
His Butterfly ſtill vnderneath my ſhield 
Difplaied was, from Welles to Blackcheath field. 


Butnow behold he doth bewaile the ſame : 
Thusafter wits their raſhnes do depraue. 
Behold diſmaid he dare not ſpeake for ſhame, 
He lookes like one that late came fromthe graue, 
Orone that came forth of 7rophonixs caue, 
Forthat in wit he had folitle pith, 
As hea Lord to ſerue atraytour Smith, 


Such is the courage of the noble hart, 

Which doth deſpiſe the vile and baſer ſort, 

He may not touch that ſauours of the cart, 

Himliteth not with each Iack loutto ſport, 

Helets him paſſe for pairing of his port : 
Theiolly Eaglescatch nor litle flees, 


The courtly filkes match ſeeld with homely frees, 
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466 eMicbael lofe 
But ſurely Bal/dvineifl wereallow'd :'' + 
To ſay the troth, Icould ſomewhat declare: D 
But clerkes will ſay, this Smith doth waxe too proud, . - 
Thus in precepts of wiſdome to compare. 
But Smiths muſt ſpeake that Clerkes for feare ne dare, 
It is athing that all men may lament, | 
When Clerkes keepe cloſe the truth leſt they be ſhent, 


The Hoftler, Barbar, Miller and the Smith, 
Heare of the fawes of ſuch as wiſdome ken, 
Andlearne ſome wit, although they wantthepirh, 
That Clerkespretend : and yer both now and then, 
The greateft Clerkes proue not the wiſeſt men : 

It is not right that men forbid ſhould bee 

To ſpeakethe truth, all werehebond or free, 


And for becauſe I'vs'd to fretand fome, 

Not paſſing greatly whom I ſhould diſpleaſe, 

Idare be bold a while toplay the mome, 

Our ofmy facke ſome others faults to leafe, 

And let mine owne behind my backe topeaſe, 
For he that hath his owne before his eie, 
Shallnot fo quickeanaothersfault eſpie, 


Ifay was neuer no ſuch wofull caſe, 

Asis when honor doth it ſelfe abuſe: 

The noble man that vertue doth embrace, 

Reprefleth pride, and humblenes doth vſe, 

By wiſdome workes, and raſhneſſe doth refuſe, 
His wanton will and luſt that bridle can, 
Indeedis gentle both toGod and man, 


But where the Nobles want both wit and grace, 
Regard no rede, care notbut for theirluſt, 
Oppreſle the poore, ſet will in reaſonsplace, 
And in their words and doomes be found vniuſt, 
. Wealth goeth to wracketill all lie in the duſt : 
There Fortune frownes, and ſpite beginsto grow, 


Till high, and low, andallbe ouerthrow, Th 
| en 


the blacke Smith, 4.67 - 
Then fith that vertue hath ſo good reward; ©: Im? 
And aftervice ſo duely waiteth ſhame, © 
How hap th that Princes haue no more regard, 
Their tender youth with vertue to inflame?- ' 
Forlacke whereof their wit and will is lame, 

Infe with folly, prone to luſt and pride, 

Notknowing how themſelues or theirs to guide, 


Whereby it hapneth to the wanton wight, | 
As toa ſhip vpon the ſtormie ſeas, 
Which lacking ſterne to guide it ſelfe aright, 
From ſhore to ſhore the winde and tide to teaſe, 
Finding no place to reſt ortake his eaſe, 

Till at the laft it finke ypon the ſand: 

Sofare they all that haue no yertues ſcand, 


The plowman firſt his land doth drefſe and tourne, 

And makes it apt orerethe ſeed he ſow, | 

Whereby he is full like to reape good corne, 

Where otherwiſe no ſeed but weed. would grow: 

By which enſample men may eaſely know, | 
When youth haue wealth before they can well yſc it, 
Itis nowondet though they do abuſe it. | 


How can he rule wellin a commonwealth, 
Which knoweth not himſelfe in rule to frame? 
How ſhould he rule himſelfeirrghoſtly health, 
Whichneuer learn'd one leſſon for the ſame ? 
Ifſuch catch harme their parents are too blame : 
For needs muſt they be blind, andblindlyled, 
Where no goodlefſoncan betaughtorread. 


Some thinke their youth diſcreet and wiſely taught, 
| Thatbrag, and boaſt, and weare their feather braue, 
Canroift and rout, both loure and looke aloft, 
Canſweare and Rare, andcall their fellowes knaue, 
Canpill and poll, and catch before they craue, 
Cancard and dice, both cog and-foiſtat fare, 
Play on ynthriftie,till theirpurſebe bare, i) {te 5 
Ii 2 Some 
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Some teach their youth to pipe, to fingand dance; 


To hauke, to hunt, to chooſe and kill their game, 


To wind their horne,and with their horſe to praunce, 


Toplay at tenis,ſet the lute in frame, 

Run at the ring, and vſe ſuch other game : 
Which feats althoughthey be nor albvnfar,, 
Yet cannotthey the marke of vertuehir; © 


For noble youth, there is nothing ſo meete” 
As learning is, to know the good from ill » 
To know the ronguesand perfealy endite;. - 
And of the lawes to haue aperfectskill, 
Fhings to reformeas right and iuſtice will : 
For honour is ordeined forno cauſe, 
But co ſee right maintained by the lawes, 


It ſpites my heart to heare whennoble men. . 

Cannotdiſcloſe their ſecrets to theirfrend;” 

In ſauegard ſure, with paper, inke, andpen,. 

But firſt they muſt a ſecrerary find, 

To whom they ſhew the bottome of their mind; 
And be hefalſe or true, ablaborcloſe, : | 


To him they muſt their.counſaile needs diſcloſe.” / 


And where they rule that haue of law no skil}, 
There is no boote, they needes muſt ſceke for ayd :: 
Then rul'd are they, andrcule as others will, 
As hethat on a ſtage his __ plaid: 
But he was taught,nought hath he done or faid.. 
Such youth therfore ſek ſcience ofthe ſage, 
As thinke to rule when that ye come to age. 


Where youth is brought vp in feare and obedience, 
Kept from ill company, bridled of their luſt; 

Do ſerue God duly and know their allegiance, 
Learne godly weale which time nor age can ruſt: 


There Prince, people, and Peers needes proſper muſt; 


For happy QA folke, and bleſſed is that land, 


Where truth and vertuchorh haue got the ouer hand; 


gy 
FR Hah Si” 
leake this Baldvine of this uf Lafd; © 1 4810 2GOR 362 
Whom Iperforce doheerej eſenerothes; ' rr 16cl3 2rf ao decietn 
Hefaints ſo ſore he may notipeake a word + | 
Ipleade his cauſe without reward orfee, 
Andamenforc'd to ſpeaks fot himarid mee-211,c. enifor go nf 
fin his youth he had been wiſely tought, -; 7 ape h 
He ſhould not now his witſodeare haue bought. 


For what is he that hath but halfe wit, 
Burmay well know thatrehels cannot ſpeed? 
Marke well my tale, and take good heed to it, 
Recountit well and take itfor good reed, 
Proveir yntrue 1 will not truſt my creed: 
Was neucggebell heretofore or fince, 

uldor ſhall preuaile againſt his Pelnere | 


a 


Thatco 


Forerethe ſubicR purpole totebell; LOOSE NCTD 
Within inſt thitucnnfidenwett, - ig9Þ Pol bag 119: de! 
Foreſee the danger, and beare in his beakns, 
How hardit is his purpoſe to obtaine:  - ,''_ - +367 ant 
For ifhe 6nce be entred to the breares, MID2O 1 Seat grout 
Hehatha raging wolfefaB by che cares, i ib1::07. 207 9:2 der ba/ 


And when he entred isto rule the rout, - 
Although he would, he can.no.way getoutz..; 
He ade ſure none will to him reſort, 

Butfuch as are the yile andraſcall ſort; 
Allhoneſtmen' RN # ED... Hee 
Totafte of treaſon yeter y deteſt, ” He as 


Thenlet him wais how long hecan be fire, my 


Wherefaith nor friendfhup may no while endure: | EE 
He whom he trufteth moſt, to «ow a {noi 


Wilt menke tahpdiin price," nt 29211 pounds 
Thatfaithisfinne; = vices.” _— 
Andhere the quarellisſo ad; $1427! 321« c 'o! 
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Whath faid then 

Thinkes 4 Ws a v9 ll RT Fg 
To doathing they knoynochamal What mos +1) 3} 4 


oil f 08 34s; 3 2h 
Nor yet what danger maythereef bath * 03 553925 0 
VVhere wiſdome would they thoultarhome abitle;: fs 
Rather then ſeeke;and know: + 19" mat rofl af 
VViſe men will firſt debate this in their, mind : 

Full ſure they are if that they goto wrecke, 


Wihoutall grace theyo pon ethedeg I \ *_ 


They loſe their lands and 200de "heir chile EY? Wiſe 1 _ a = 
VVith griefe and ſhame ol (ae ts i 
Ifhe be ſlaine infield he di thaccurſt th or 
VVhich of all wreckes we ſhouſd account the worlt* 


And he that dieth defendinghigJliego,Lore F id 1 2d1202 7 
Isbleſt and bleſt we a it niger" 


And where the ſouldiers wages is ynpai a. 373 18 

There is the Captaine ſleuderlyobx 502. ICs 96 tems a tfes” 
And where the ſouldier' Sora ies hd Ureegi 16 11! wt 
He will be lacke when that there.is moſt need, Fre 
And privately he ſeckes his eaſe andfcaſure, © 

And will be rul'd but at hiswill and pleafire.” 


And where ſome draw forth 'other' do  dfg W bcke! 
There in the end muſt need: dev Woe and I Nrack cke: 


To hopefor aid of Lords it is but'vaitiey ©? 

Whole e foretaught wit of treaſon knoweth -*<copag = 
They know what poyre a Prince hath inhis hi 

And whatitis with rebels for to ſtand... 


They know by treaſdn oitbr Rattles,” 
Their offprinakikcir progetie dif; 5 
They know topraiſe is not ſo worthie a hin 


As to be true and faithfullco their King... 
Aboue cogniſance or Ar pe 
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Therefore therebell an4 mag" 91:5 91219 2173 21 doi 
That hopes for thativi Neue Hi br D307! M1] 3}ucr ITSTS | 
Mhotr fin ſill cod #5githope;27 | = open) a 


Tilarthelaſthe bang faftb; the rope. 09 $10 oi bc ah 
as Tos s "5 thathope mi lefeed,” by: MM 


Such fooliſh hope hath ill Tn  99iFIL eldis 5.thl 


isacuſtome gene wile hnanen, . , EEE. 
Inbroiles the bag of lies is euer open? PII 
Such lying newes men daily willinuenr, © © ©? 
Ascanthe hearers fancie beſt contents —' 7 on 
And as the newes dg run and fieuer ceaſe, OO 
Somoreand more they daily do eiicreaſe, * Ds penal 


Andas they 'ncreaſe, they multip lieas TY >14ily 280249 
Thatten is ten hundred, ren thouſind atthe laſt, 

Andthough the rebell had a ce got the field, 7; 30 JR 
Thinkes he thereby to maſs js Prince to root, IT ak ag Þ 
APrinces power within hus qwne region, . , +.1 7 
not ſo ſoone broughrto confulion, ,- _ - ow Ao Leo tet 
For Kings through God are ſtrong and Aoutlyiharted,” of 

That they of ſubjects will not be ſubuerted :»!!+ *- 

IKings would yeeld; yet God would then refitainey.-.. 

Ofwhom the Prince hath grace and power to raigne ; 

Whoſtraitly chargethvsa thobs all thing,': *\i0t 

Thatno man ſhould refiſt againſt his King, 


Who that reſiſteth his dread Wd oueraigns Lord, 

Doth damne his ſoule, + þ Gods OWNEVELy = 

A qo itian ſubject (houl d with, thhonor uc,, | 
Mey hioSpucraigns 10ugh he were a Jew : 
Whereby afſur'd when ſubie&s do rebell, 

Gods org is kindled,and: threatneth fire and hell, 


Itis fone knowne when Gods fierce wratlti is kindled, a7 
How they ſhall ſpeed with whom he rs offended: ES 
IfGod give vitorie to whom he liketh beſt, '- + 
Why looke they for it whom-God doth moſt deteſt? 
Fortreaſon is hatefull;and abhor'd inGods _ 


Example of [udas thar moſt wickedivight:. nod ys 
Ii 4 Which 
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4ATz eMichaelYoſepb 
' Whichisthechiefe cauſe noxreaſan preuailes;-,c1.; -.1, ...- 
Forill muſt he ſpeed whom Gods Bi 
Let traytours and rebels-looke to ſpeed.then, . 
VVhen Gods mightiepower is ſubietromen,. . |: 
Much might beſaid chat goeth more neere the pith, - 
But this ſufficeth for a qyrall Smith./1,, i:i1 +-- 57 411 7; 
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Baldwine when thou hear'ſt regſon f nthis caſe,” 
Belike thou think'Rt I was not yery wiſe, | 
And that I wasaccurſt, or elſe wanted grace, | 
Which knowing the end of my fondenterpriſe, 
VVould thus preſume againſ} my Prince toriſe; 
But as there is a cauſe thatmouerh euery woe, 
Somewhat there was whercofthis fore did grow : 


And to beplaine and fimple'in this caſe, ©- 
The cauſe why I ſuck'mmartertooke it hand,” - © © 
VVas nothing elſe bue pride andlacke of grace, © 
Vaine hope of helpe, and tales both falſe and fond + 
By meane whereof I did my Prince withſtand, 
Deni'd the taxe afſeſtby conuocation, '/ HEY 
To maintainewarreagainſtihe Scottiſhnation, : /... - 
* IIQER O! 39779 1 dy'? fl LILY & 
VVhereatthe Corniſh mendid much repine, 
For they of gold and filuer werefull bare, 
Andliued hardly, digging in the mine, 
They ſaid they had no money for to ſpare :* | 
Gan firſt to grudge, and then to ſweare and flare, 
Forgot their due obeyſance, and raſhly fell torauing, . 
Ang ſaid they would not beare ſuch polling and fuck ſhauing, 


They firſt accus'd the King as author of their griefe, 
And then the Biſhop Morro; and Sir Reinold Bray: 
For they then wereabout the King moſt chiefe, ! 
Becauſe they thought the whole fault in them lay : 
They did proteſt torid them of the way. - + | 
Such thanke baue they thatruleaboue a.Prinee, 
' Theybearethe blameof othermnens offence; | {I 
>: FF a 31 
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When 1 perceiu'd theCommans.in apore,, 1199 919 9519103 51G3% 

Then Jand Flemokg botha eedtogether,. ris an] vir IO 

Towhom the people reſorted more and more, - ... . 1.t1 

Lamenting and crying, helpe vs now or never, / /-. 

Breake bondage now, then are we free for euer: OR 
VVhereat inflam'din hope topurchaſe fame, - Es 


Tobe theirraptaines tooke on vs.the name. 


Thenmight you heare the people make a ſhout 
God fu the KT ts vsall good ſpeed : 


 Thenhethat fainted counted was a lout, 


The ruffians ran to ſow ſeditious ſeed : 

Tocall for company there was no need, 
Foreuery man his brother did entice, 
Tobepartaker of his wicked vice. 


Thenall ſuch newes as made for our auaile, : ... 

Was broughtto me, burtſuchasſounded ill, | ' ._.. 

VVasnone ſo bold to ſpeake or yet bewaile : 

Exch one ſo wedded was vnto his will, 

That forth they cri'd with bowes, with ſword,and bill, 
And what the rufler ſpake the lout tooke fora verdite, 
Forthere the beſt was worſt, worſt beſt regarded. 


Forwhen men rebell, there till the viler ſort 
Conſpire together, and will haue all the ſway : 
Andbeitwell or ill, they beare the port, 
Asthey will do, the reft mult needs obay... ... 
They prattle and prate asdoth the Popingay 
They crie vnto the reſt to keepe th'array, 
Whiles they may range and rob for ſpoileand Pray. 


Andwhen we hadprepared everything, > .,,.:-7 .j, . 
e went to Tawnton withall our propifioft,. Cy IG 
And there we ſlew the Prouoft of Penryn,: ,.:-..:- 


o 
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Forthat he there did fitin high Commiſſion :. . 


He was not wiſe, nor yet of great diſcretion, 
That durſt approch his enmies in theirrage,, + 
VVhen witnorreaſon could theigire aſſvage. . .. Fl 
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From thence we went to Wels; and wetErecejued 195197 5 nf 
Ofthis Lord eAwdely wry: eaptine, YEandt hoc T eg 
He had the name, but yet he wazUecemed, ' 7 pilof 
For I indeed did rute the chibbiſhtraine, ' 3i/1;ng, 
My cartly Knights truce honiour did diſdaine : 
For like doth loue his like; Ewill be none other, - 
| Achorle will loue a chotle;before'he wilt his brother, 


From Wels and Wincheſter, to Blackheath field, 

And there encamped looking for more aid, © 

But when none came, we thought our ſelues begyild, 

Such Corniſhmen as knew they were betraid, | 

From vsby night away together ſtraid : 
There might we learne how vaine it isto truſt 
Our fained friends, in quarels ſo yniuſt, 


But we that thought our power was ſtrong ; 
Were bent to try what eucrſhould beride, 
We were the bolder, for the King fo long 
Deferred fight : which ſo increalt our pride, 
That ſure we thought the King himſelfe did hide 
Within the City, ang with courage hault, 
We did intend the City toaffaulr, | 


Buthe contrary to our expeRation, 
_ Wasfully bentto let vs run ourrace, : 
Till we were fartheſt from our habitation, 

Where that of aid or ſuccour was no place, 1 
And then beplagu'dasit ſhould pleaſe his grace: © ©! 
All doubtfull plains, bow ener they did ſonnd, ' /**' 
To our beſt yailew&alway did expound. DN 


When that the King ſawitime, with couragebold Zone 
He ſent a power tovlfalthiientysalls OD 
Where we encloſd as ſnhple ſhetpe infolde;* OP 
Were ſlaughteredall as beaſts in butchers fall: © © 
The Kin hinkelfe, whiltougs balhe befall, 

VVas ſtrongly arm'd within Saint Georges field, 
. Andthere aboderill that he heard vs yeeld. 


Then 
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Then downe we kneeld, andcride taGue evra, 1 "0 EE? of Bag 
It was too late our folly w bewailest-- i ot, ont ret gd a7 
There were we ſpoild of armoyr, coate, and knife : VP 
Andwe which thought the City to affaile, .. .; ; 
Were led as pe naked as my naile, : ...,.,.- 

Ofvs two thouſan they had flaine before, .. 'Þ 

And we TEES ec hundred and no mores.;: 


My Lord and we the Capeaines of the Weſt, - 
Took Inne at Newgate, faft in ferters tide; 
Where after doame: we had butlitteteſt. 
MyLordthrough Landon was haka—s mie}. 
ToTower hill, where with arraxe he'dide;” 
Cladin his armourpainted alli) 
Torne and reuers'd in'ſpite of higbe aur. | 
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Towhom I ſpake, that ore, hos alfaie, MEE ry o 
ſhould haue fame that never (ſKohld __ Taryn oy 
Wherby ye may percen e vaine fory do che! F , , f p 
Stharet ile; - qcomgatenangh 


Butasthe fickle patient, y 36-aF-I hath defie, x | | | | | x A | 8 . | ; : we. 
Totaft the thin gsthatPhyfſick hath: denide, | Th 
Andhath both paineand vein ; forhiShige 5: F: 


Aswell the meaner ſo as mien 


The fame to meeri twelli £3 &: | 
Which whileIraug ela = 


ide.” 
And ſeekin aghtfor/amagn AR Fecood 
As hethat Ford the temple of lads - 


Itellthee Baldvine, Imiuſeoft,aſcoi:! - 1990 3012162 AP 53 | 
How euery manfor wealthandhionourgapenh), > 0 72d 28511 5H 
How euery man wouldelitdBoabobedliedkiegi2ns #25 200 30 
How euery man th'affired'meanefohareth, zer od 514857 1 

How froward Forrume oftthtirpurpolcmaterhr HAT 

Andifthey hap theirpmpbſedo obmaine,.:'1: ant 
= wealtvis woe, their honour care and wean _ 
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VVeſeethe ſeruae klippier then! his Lord,” 

VVe ſee him liue when that his Lot@is dead, 

He ſleepeth ſound; is nerry athisbord, 

No forow inhis heart doth vex his head: 

Happie is he _ ertic can wed. ' 
VVhat gai htie men wheti th be dead, 
Byallthe © ſpoile; —— thatthey haucſhed? © + 


The loftic towre where honorhath his ſear, 
Is high on rockes more (lipper then the ice, 
VVhere till the whirling'winde dothiroearc and us 
VVhere ſudden qualmes andperils ſtill ariſe, 
Andisbeſet with many ſundrie vice;;; (|: 7 
So ſtrange to men when firſtthey come themes, 
They be amas'd, and dothey wot not what. - 


He thatpreuailes, m_ to 7 towre canclime, : ... 
VVithtoile andegr et his ag 
And he that Ne Sl a time , 
He did attempt to giue ſaſpp _ TA BLUES 
Andallhislife to gricfe' and obaics.. - 
Thus ſlide he downe, erage top - a 
Aſſure himſelfe COTS the end, 


Baldwine therefore do thou record my name, 

For preſident to ſuch as credit lies, |, + 

Or thirſt to fuck the ſugred cup of fame, 

Or doattempt againſt theitPrinceto riſer rs 

And charge them all rokeepe within their fiſe; ©", 7 
VVho doth aflay to wrelt beyond his feng, 7'Y 
Lethim beſurehe ſhall repent at lengrh. 


Atmy requeſt admoniſh thou all men, 
= ſpend the talent well which God hathlent,- 
thath one, lethimnoctoileforeen, : | -- 
Fo. one's too much, vrileſle itbewellipents- andthe 
I haue had proofe, therefore Inow repent, PART o 
Thrice happieare thoſe men, eableſti Chee, - oy 
gary = cm ode | 
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KNIGHT SIR NICHOLAS - 
Burdet, Chicfe Butlerof Normandie,was 
flaine at Pomtoiſe, Anno Dom. 
| gh. © OE 
&RE Ferſt in Kings affaires we counted were oftruſt, 
{ EA To fight in waged warres,as Captaines gainſ the foes, 
ZE And might therefore aliue receiue the guerdon iuſt, 
- Whichaye his Maieſtie employ'd on thoſe : "4 T3 
Why ſhould we fo keepe ſilence now, and not diſcloſe 


Our noble as to thoſe remaine aliue, | 
Tencouragethem the like exploits Catchive ? 


For if whenas we warr'd, for Prince and publike weale, 

Wemight toeach for both haue time and place to fpeake, 

Then why not now, if we to both appeale ? 

Sith both well know our dealings were not weake. 

Weclaime as right, in truth our minds to breake, 
Therather eke we thinke to ſpeake we franchiz'dare, 
Becauſe we ſerw'd for peace and di'd in Princes warze. 


YVhich gratited fo, and held deſerued due, 

Imay full well on Rage fupplie the place a while, * 

TillIhaue plainly laid before your view 

ThatT haue cauſe; astheſe, to plaine of Fortunes guile; 

VVhich ſmirking though at firſt; ſhe ſeeme to ſmooth and ſmile, 
(fFortune beſo deem'd themſelves in skies to dwell, 
Shethirleth downe to dreadthe gulfes of gafily hell. . 


But heere Tet a while the Ladie Fortune Nay, 

Totell what time 1liu'd, and what our warres were then; 

The great exploits we did, and where our armies lay, 

Eke ofthe praiſe of ſome right honorable men, 

VVhich things with eyes I ſaw, call'dnow to mind agen; - 
VVhat I performedprefent inthe fight, - 


| Twillin orderandmy fall recite... Tr 
[ri 


478 Sir Nicholas Burdet. 


In'youth 1ſeru'd that roiall Henry fift the King,  ' ” | 
Whoſe praiſe or martiall feats eternall fame reteines, 
When he the Normanes ſtout did in ſubjeRion bring, 
My ſelfe was ynder then his enſignes taking paines. 
With loial hartT fought, purſu'd my Prince his gaines, 
There dealt I fo that time my fame to raiſe, 
French writers yet my name and manhood praiſe, 


And erſt as Burders diuers warlike wights 
(In Warwicke ſhire theirlands in Arrow ar) 
Were for good ſeruice done made worthy Knights, 
Whoſe noble as be yet recounted far : 
Euen ſo my ſelfe well fram'd to peace or war, 
Of theſe the heire by due diſcentI came, | 
Sir Nicholas Burdet Knight, which had to name; 


That time thenoble Tohnof Bedford Duke bare ſway, 
And feared was iv France for courage ſtout and fell, | 
He lou'd me for my fightand perſon,(though Lay) 
And with reuenues me rewarded yearely well. 
I plaid the faithfull ſubieRs part, the truth to tell, 
And was accounted loiall, conftant till, | 
Offtomack, worſhip great, and warlike skill. . 


But then(O | _ to tell)ere long this peereleſſe King, 


When hereftored had his right vato the Crowne _ - 

The Duchie all efNemn, cke ſubieQbring bp 

The Frenchemen all, and fer Lieutenants ineachtowne- | ' 

High Regent made of France, then Fortune gan to fromie, - 
Hethen departed life, too ſoone alas: -_ Fs 
Some men ſuppoſe his grace empoiſond was. 


Thou Fortune lie, what meanft thou thus, theſe prancksto play? 
Falſe Fortune blere ey'd blind, vnſteady fartling Rill, 
What meanſt thou turning thus thy flattering face away, 
Inconſtant where thou beareſt moſt good will ? 
Is itthy nature then ? or iſt thy wonted skill ? 

Itcoftthee nought, they ay it comes by kind, 

Asthou art biſme, ſo are thine aRions blind, 


nothing doubt then thou thy ſelfe ſhale fall, 

'Itruſt oh ime when thou ſhaltbe forgot. | 

Forwhythy pile, and pompe and power muſt vaniſh all, 

Thy name ſhall dje for aye, and periſh quite I wor. 

And when thou ſhalt be counted bur a ſor, : 
Thenoble wights which liu'd and didein worthy fame, 
In heauen and earth ſhall findan euerlaſting name, 


But words of courſe are theſe of Fortune had, 

When vnto Princes haps chance good or ill: 

Godſends to euery ſort theſe tempeſts ſad, 

VVhenfrom his word they ſwarue and heauenly will. 

Menmuſt endeuour then to pleaſe his goodnefle ſill, 
Andthen comelife or death,come ioy, come finarr, 
NoFortunes frowne can daunt the doughty hart, 


The famous King ſo dead, his ſon but nine months old 
Henry the fixt, of England wasproclaimed King : 
And then the Frenchmen waxt more ſtout and bold, 
Hisyouth occaſion gaue them to conſpire the thing, 
Whichmight them all from due ſubieQion bring, 

On which the Counſell cald a Parliament : 

OfFrench that might the treaſons high preuent, 


YThereinthe Duke of Bedford my good Lord and frend 
VVasRegentmade the Prince his deputy inFrance: 
TheDuke of Gloceſter Proteour was, to th'end. 
Tomlein caſes ſuch at home might hap to chance : 
They choſe to gard the Prince in honour to aduance 
Henry Beuford Biſhop of V Vincheſter, 
And Thomas the noble Duke of Exceſter, 


Butherebefore thoſe things could well be ſetled ſure, 
(Aspreataffaires of Kin gdomes longer time doe take) 
The Frenchmen did by treaſon, force, and coine procure 
Some townes which Engliſh were in France their faith forſake. 
Along diſcourſe it were of all recitall make: - 

But of my chance thattime, recite will Ip 
'YVhichſcru'din warres my Prince in Normandy. 
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480 Sir Nicholas Burdet. 
Before the Mount S, Michaelasin fiege 1 lay, ﬀ 
In confines'of the Normans and the Britons land, 
From towneſmen famiſht nigh we vitailes kept away, 
And made them oft in danger of dif-Mounting ftand : 
But it being ſtrong and alſo ſtoutly man'd, 

Euenby our loſſes they gate heart of graſle, 

And we declining ſaw what Fortune was, 


Yetnerethelefſe we thoughtby famine make themyecld, 
Eke they by fight or ſuccours hopte the ſiege to raiſe, 
T accompliſh which they ruſht on ſudden out to feeld, 
As bent to die or win the wanted food with praile 
And weasreadie were for them atall aſfaies, 
Theſe cager impes whom foodwant feaz'd to fight amaine, 
VVeforc'd themdie, fall, flic, to take their fort againe, 


VVherelT inchaſepurſu'd them even to the towne, 
Tane priſoner was, a while forranſomelay : 
But then the worthie Duke the Regent of renowne, 
Did for me quite disburſe the price requir'd to pay, 
The ſiege we rais'd, from thence we went our way, 
AndIredeemed bare this blanke in mind, 
Till of requite I might occaſion find, 


VVhich thus ere long befell, tothis a while giue eare: 
VVhen Arthur Earle of Richmond to S. [aqnes came 
De Beauron where my ſelfe aud other Captaines were, 
VVhich had repared well and fortifi'd the ſame, 
VVe madc him flie, to his immortall ſhame : 

Euen thus to him and fortie thouſand moe, 

Fiue hundred Engliſh gaue the ouerthroe, 


Long while he batterie laid againſt the wall, 
Thereby to make a breach for them to enterin ; 
But well pooping fill his ſhor to profit ſmall, 
And that we weigh'd not of hispowera pin, 


On euery fide afreſh he did th'affault begin : 
Yet we ſobare thentbff, and beate them downe, 
They durſt not ſeaze or enter on the towne. 
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Butwearied with the fieye and fault they pauſd a while, 
Conſulting what werebefſt, and ſo did welikewiſe : 
| Theyfound the feate, they thought ſhould ſurely ys beguile, 
Andin an euening came t accompliſh th'enterpriſe, 
ANORS they gaue, Alarme my mates we riſe : 

On both the fides they ſcald, the fort to gaine: 

But from the ſcales and walkes we flang them downe amaine. 


ſrwas my charge that time to keepe a bulwarke bace, 
Where Britons came along to enter by a ſtrait : 
"Twas ina bottome low, a pond was by the place, 
By which they needes muſt paſle yp to apoſterne gate. 
Imeantto make them fiſh the poole without a bait, 
Proteſting ere they there ſhould get the wall 
We would as Engliſhdie, or giue our foes thefall, 


Thetrumpets ſound tan tara, tan tan tara right, (thow, 
The guns were ſhot founce-founce-founce,fomp-fum,fow-pow- 
Thedrums went downe-dun downe, the fluits fit-fite-fit-fite, 
Theweapons cliſh-claſh and the captainesnow-now now, 
With billes we beat the downe,with ſhafts we ſhot them throw, 
The gory.ground did groane, the ſmoky ſhotand cries 
Dimd al the aire, and thundred warns the skies, 


S, Deniſe cride the French, and Britons glabe-labee, 
$, = the Engliſh cride, fight-fight-fight,kill-kill-kill : 
Fight-fight (quoth I) come on, they flee, they flee, they flee. 
Andtherewithall we vſe a point of warlike kill, 
Wecauſd the men within to cry vnto vs ſtill, 

Fight Sffolke now, fight-fight and Salsbury : 

Fight fight you noble Earles, the Britons flee they flee, 


Withthat amazed all the Britons ganrecoile, 
Some drowned in the pond, wherin they ran for feare, 
AndIpurſu'd the flight, to wrecke my capriuefoile, 
Wepaidthem in the chaſe diſordred as they were, 
Sven hundred flew, tooke fifty priſhers there, 

Gaind eighteene Randerds, and one banner more: 
YetIand mine not fully were A 
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482 Cir Nicholas Burdet, 
Of this exploit when th'Earle of Richmond heard, ; 
Which gaue an hot aſſault on th'other (ide the towne, 
No lefle was he difpleaſde, amazed,then afteard, 
To heare the names of thoſe two Earles of high renowne, 
His guilty courage quaild , bis heart was danted doyne, | 
He cauſde the trumpets found retrait away : 
To ſcale our walles he durſt no longer ſtay, 


—_ 


At midnight he diſlodgd, from ſiege he made depart 
The Conſtable of France (late Earle of Richmond) fled, - 
And coward Fougiers ſped, with ſuch as tooke. his part, 
For haſte perhaps with feare leſt he ſhould loſe his head, 
They left two hundred pipes of flowre and hisket bread, 
Greate gunnes foureteene, three hundred pipes of wine, 


Two hundred frailes of figs and raiſons fine, 
Fiue hundred barrels they of herring left beſide, 


Of pouder for our gunnes full forty barrels more, 

They fled without their tents, the daſterds durſt not bide, 

For feare they could not (tay, to take away their ſtore, 

Haue you oft heard the like, of cowards ſuch before? 
Thoſe forty thoufand, Britons, French, and Scots, 
Foure ſcore them foiled, made them flee like ots, 


When this, that noble man, the Duke of Bedford heard, 
How Idid quit my ſelfe, and feru'd my Prince fo well, 
He me procured ofthe King as great reward 
As my deſerts could wiſh, and more the truth to tell, 
Chiefe Butlerſhip of Normandy vntome fell, 
Revenues eke in Normandy of lands, 
A thouſand crownes came yearely to my hands, 


I after this was ſent to make inrode: 

Vpon the coaſt of Britaine, for to bate their pride, 

A band of horſemen tooke without abode, 

The Duke of Sommerſet mademe _=_ guide, 

To many townes abouttheir bounds we ride : 
Set them an fire, or made them ranſom pay, 


| Tooke tore of priſners, wroughtthem much decay. THR ; 
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keturned victours ſafe to Normandy, 

With good ſuccefle, for why the cauſewas good: 

Andof our Prince were guerdond gratefully 

Wichlaud and gifts, as for our ſeruice Rood, 

Thismakes the Captaines venture life and blood, 
And ſouldiers ſerue with heart in what they may, 
Whichare aſſur'd of honour, praiſe, and pay, 
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Yee worthy wights aliue, which loue your Countrcis weale, 
And for your Princes port ſuch watres doe yndertake, 
Learneſo for Countrey yours with forraine foes to deale, 
Seethatof manhood good,ſo great accounts ye make. 
It nothing vailes in peace, to ſweare, ftur, face or crake : 
 Inwarres he winnes the fame of noble wight 
Who warlike deales, for Prince and publique right, 


Yfyou ſo pointed be, to ſerue yolr Prince in war, 
Aserſtwas I, and muſt before the muſter take, 
Retaine ſuch ſouldiers as well made, firong, ſeemely ar, 
Brought vp to labour hard, of ſuch account doe make : 
Theſe ableare at neede to ſtand and keepe the ſake, 
When facing foiſters fit for Tiburne fraies 
Arefood-ſick faint, or hart-ſicke run their waies, 


Athome a man may find a number cuery day, 
Which weare their weapons ſtill, as all the world were war, 
Andkeepe a coile to beare the beſt of blades away, 
VVith bucklers braue at backs,to ſhew what men theyare, 
In peace at home they ſweare, ſtare, foiſt, roiſt, fight, and iar : 
But when abroad they feare of warresthe ſmart, 
Some better ſouldiersproue from driving cart, 


In warres to ſerue (as we) and weapons haue | 
VVhen warlike ſtormes do rage beſeemes a warlike man : 
Inpleaſant peace whoſers himſelfe to banding braue, 
And facing fares at home, abroad doe nothing can, 
(Though nere ſo much he boaſt) fie on him coward than 2 
For not in gauntlet, ſword, targ, oathes, haire, ſtaring eyes: 


But inthe breaſt, good courage, vertue lies, 
Kk2 But 
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But here _ fay) Ifall anotetoo low, 

Benearh the perſons of theſe worthy Peeres and me. 

Tis true indeed,and yet ſuch fruite hereof may grow: 

As cke the meane hereby, his iarring out may ſee. 

Without good meanc, the fong can neuer ſweetly gree, 
Leaue out the meane, orlet him keepe no tune : 
And you ſhall ſing when Eaſter falles in June, 
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Euen fo, if meaner ſorts doe iangle hereandiar 
To languiſh vnder Mars, but fill good peace with fight, 
As diſcord foule in muſicke, fitthey for the war : 
They neuer can atchieue the —_— aright. 
Lead ſuch as fquare or feare, then farewell all, good night, 
A ſheepe is euen as good to ſtarting ſtand and bea: 
As he that iangles, wrangles,rangles, runnes awea, 


Then whoſo deales for warre, muſt wiſely make hismart, 
And chooſe ſuch ſouldiers tout will Niffe in warfare ſtand, 
Ifhe not recke what rufhan roiſters take his part, 
He weeldes vnwiſely then the mace of £Mfars in hand, 
He muſt be able eke, to deemefor ſea and land 

What men may ſerue, to beſtaduantage make, 

And them inſtruR fine warlike points to take, 


With skilfull knowledge fraight he muſt be void offeare, 
Of wiſedom fo diſcreete, fo x oraue and ſage, 
To deeme, perceiue, abide, aduentures both » 
As may in all exploits offight with Fortune wage : 
He muſt have art in vre, and yſe not rule by rage ; 
Wile dealing ſets the ſouldiers ſure inray, 
Wilde ouer raſhnefle caſteth all away : 


The cauſe, ground, place and time, the order of their fights, 

The valour ofhis foes, and what is their intent, 

The weather faire or foule, occafion of the nights, 

What witty wiles and policies may them preuent, 

And how the time or ſtore of th'enmies hath been ſpent: 
All theſe (Tfay) muſt well be waide before, 


By him that ſers in warres of credit tore, tn 


Inall which S—_ nobleDuke his grace did paſſe, 
Imeane the egent good, for chafing, viingmen; ©! zi 1 - 
By nature fram d thereto, he wondrous skiltull was, - +. 
And friendly vſed all, inftruRting now and then 
Notonly Captaines ftout, that were his countrie men, 
But alfo ſundrie ſouldicrsas occafion came, TT 
And taughtthem how:to wartes themſelues to frank. 


His princely grace and gefture yet me thinkes1 ſee, 

And how he bare himſelfe, to deale for warre or peace : 

Inwarre full £fars-like, hardie, terne, and bold was he: 

And meek and prudent,merciful, when Rormes of wars did ceaſe : 

Whompitie mou'd as muchinflited paines to tcleaſe,' +; 1 
Aseuer wight in whom the broiles of warre-:  _ »/ oy 
Orforce of fights, hadentred in ſofar. 


VVhichifagaine to rue the lofle of ſuch afriend, -:; .-, f 
In ſight with plaints, of teares the fointaines out mightfloyy. 
Soall lamenting Muſes would me wailings lend, ' on. 
The dolours of my heart in fight again to-ſhow :. 
Iwould deplore his death, and Englands cauſe of woe, 
With ſuch fad mourning tunes,and ſuch ſobs,fighes,and teares 
As were not ſeene for one, this ten times twentie yeares, 


For why this noble Prince, when we had needed moſt, 
Toſer the Rates of France and Englandin a ſtay, 
Thatfeared was of foes in euery forren coaſt, 
Tooſoone (alas) this Duke was taken hence away. 
InFrance he di'd, helafſe lamenthis loſſe we may, 
ThatRegentregall, rule ofpublique right. 
Lochow my hurts afreſhbeweepe this wanted wight. 


*With that his wounds = thought) gan freſhly bleed, 
* And he waxt faintand fell, and my faltreares : | 

"Ran downe my rufull cheekes, with trickling ſpeed, 

| { \s] who could chuſe that ſuch cauſe ſces and heares?) 

I orthic Knight (quoth 1) whoſe loyall faith appeares: 
© Ceaſe wailes, riſe vp, inftrutmy quiuering pen, 

_*  Totellthereft of Forrunes doublings then, .»: ./-- 
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Ihaue (quattihe)notFortunesflatterieco accuſe; io :!.. 1 ,';, 
Nor Fate nor Deſtinie, 'nor.anyfanciefaind 27 11511 7 
Ihaveno conſcraſſitmrberraiforouid oughtmiſufe  - 
This noble Prince,whoſe-life & acts ſuch fame and honour pain, 
Burt ourdeſerts, our ſinnes, arid our offences ftaind - 
This noble Ile andws, our finnes(Liay).-1 to 1 
Offending God; hetodke this Princo away, 1. 2H 1 


Helafſe how loth-can Ireturne; and leaue this pearleinRoane 
My Lord /oh» Duke of Bedford, there his corps yet lies 
Encloſd with'coftlytombe, wrought curiouſly of tone, 
 ByNorth'thealrar high (delighting'many Martiall eyes): 
Within our Ladie Ohurch, where fame him liftsto skies;'1 - ©. 
By daily view hiznamerenoum dexaltedis,”. | + .: 
Andſoule, Icruſft, full ſweetly ſweames in bliſle,. 


Needs muſtIentertine my talke a while-with this :--: |: + 
And thavI willreturneto tellyouhow ped; '- : |; 111i 
When once the Frenchmen ſaw thisnoble Duke to miſle, 
Which Engliſh armies all gainſt foes with fortunesled 
They liu'd ar large, rebeld againſt their ſoueraigne head,. 
Forſooke their oathes,allegeance all denide, 
And Engliſhmen with all their force defide.:. 


While he didtine; they:durftnorfo todeale, ' -. 
They durſt not dare with th'Engliſh oft to fraie, © _ 
They found it was norfor their owne of publique weale,, 
Toriſe againſt their Lord theRegentinarraie,c.. - .. 
Soone after he wasdead, departed hence away* 
Both French and Notmanes cloſe to win wid, cloſe,-. * 
And wediuided were, our rights abroad to loſe. - - 


Thefeend (I thinke) deuiſdea way tomake the breach, 
By enuic bredin breaſts of twaright noble Peeres, . 
Which miſchiefcihatchrin England, then may teach - 
All noblementhatline, hence many hundred yearcs, - 
Beware ofEnuic blacke, how fat ſhe deares, 
Euen theirexamplestell, how true our Chrift dothſay:- / 
Each realme, townezhquſe,in ciuil fvife,hall A 
tt exdic 
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Pexdiethe Duke of Yorkb wasRrgevtitriade of France; | 3,9" 'Y 
At which the Duke of Sommerſert. did much repine, *- © 
He thought they rather ought him ſoraduance ' 

King Hezries kin, for honour of his Princely line: 
Butmarke' the grape which grew on this yngracivus vine; 2 * 
I will not fay it after ftraidtheir lines and Hobfes nieg': ' > 
But this I ay, we daily ſaw diſhonourcame thereby, / 


Forthough the hauty Duke were worthy it to haue, 
As well for coutage.good as vertues honour due” 124 - +? 
Yetfithto'th Nuke of Yorke th'eleQtion firft itgaue,” 141 > 
And he thefaddlemift;whatneeded hero rue? (2) 2th ct”, 
When tumults great andfturresin France yet dailygrew,'' 
Henild the Regent hence diſpatcht inmany dates :*' © | 
That lofle might win him hurt, or long diſpraife. . ---'- + 


Wild wengand anſucluire;wherby therealmedoth loſe; + - / 
What gaine have they; which heave at honourſo2 {4 
Athome difdaine and greefe, abroad they friendtheir foes, - /- 
Imuſtbeplaine in that which wrought my webs of woe,  - / 
My webs (quoth I?) would Gottthey had wroughrno:moe, : : 


It was the cauſe;bf many a bleeding Bngliſhbreft, -- F4, 
Andto the Frengh, their end'of woretull warresaddreſt;-i7 SE. 


Idare auouch if they, had firmein friendſhip bode, - ' i ( 
And ſoothly asbeſfeemd ioin'd'frendly hand with hands, 
They had not felt defamein any forraine rode, >. 
Nor had not ſo beene fent, with lofſe ftoin Galliaftrands : 
They mighrpofſefiion kept, Rill oftheir conquerd lands, 

And able been to tridethem(ſclues fo true,” 

As mighthaue made their enmies ſtill tocue, 


For while the Duke of Sommerſermade here ſogreatdelaies, © 
Thatinto France theſucoouts fmalland ſlackly came,” + 
Not only Paris then Was loft; within few daies, :! 
Thatfamous flowre of France, of far:renowned fame, 
The French (I fay) not onely gat and kepttheſame,' - 
But by this meanes;inFrance we Uaily felr ſuch ſmart, * 
As might with pitiopierceanadamamine hart,” > 
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O greatmiſhap;the noble Duke of Bedfordonce beibg dead,” 
Our wealth wentbacke, by diſcords foule deſpite weloſt i + 
Not only townes in France, and Captaines armies led, 13 
But many ſouldiers eke with labour, ſpence andcoft ; 
And though fulkoft we mide the Frenchmen finell oftheroR;: 
Yet inahe end we gaine of fight thefame;: 11 tt? 
And they by craft and treaſon gate the game. '* |: 


What reſteth more, it were, perdie, too long to tell, 
Ofbartels greatand broiles which happened daily Kill, 
The ſtories eke declare aduentures which befell:/ 1 
Although (God wor) the writers wanted points ofskill; 
Ofwhomtoſpeake awhile,digrefle againe I will, ' 4 
And partly ſhew what one he _ robe, 
Which takes en him to write an Hiftorie, 


A Chronicler ſhould! well in diuerstonguesbe ſcene, 
Andeke inallthe arts he oughtto hauea fighr, 11, 
Whereby he might the truth of divers ations deeme, 
And both ſupplie the wants, correQthat isnot right: 

He ſhould hauegloquence, andfull and ficly write, - 


Not mangleſidtics, ſhatching heereandrhere: 
Nor gloſecomake a volume great appeare,” - - 


He ſhould be of ſuch countenance and wit, 
| As ſhould giue witnefſe tothe Hiſtories he writes, 
He ſhould be able well his reaſons ſo to knit, 
As ſhould continue well the matter herecites : P1467; 101 
He ſhould not praife, difpraiſe; forfauouror deſpites, ''' ' 
But ſhould ſo place each thing in order due, - 
As might approue the ſtories tobe true. 


But this may haps thetimemay ſeeke atlengrthredreſle, 
And then ſuch ſtories rivw atid noble acts asdie, "11 
May come againe to light(atleaſt defacedlefle) 
If from the Brieaines firſt antiquities they trie.. 
In great defets if A ſupplie, 

Then ſhall the readers filler tories find, 

And haue whereby to zecreate the mind, | _ | 
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Butnow returne Imuft, and briefly heere declare 
Beforemy death, whar ſundrie haps we had. 
Jawarres right variouſly the ſtares of Captaines fare, 
Now well, now woe, now ioyfull, now right ſad. 
But who well ends, though all his haps were bad, 
Lethim erft finke or ſwim, loſe, win, be laine, die, fall, 
he die well, tris thrice and foure times beſt of all. 


France eight leagues from Paris, Pontoiſe Rands, 
(Tweene that and Roane) which we had won before : 
Ando we held it Engliſh fafely in our hands, - | 
For to our Prince the men allegeance ſwore, | 
Andthey remain'd obedient evermore, -- 

Till from their neckes to reaue the Engliſh yoke, 

They might find meanesby whom to ſtrike the roke, 


When theſe ſaw Parisloft, andcities moe beſide, 
And what in France and Normandie reuolts had done, 
Theythought no longer ſubieRro abide, 
Butſought occaſion how they might by French be won, 
Asof our lofſe reports did daily to themrun, 
So with King Charles th'agreed when to betray the towne, 
And fofce the Engliſh flee, or yeeld, or beate them downe, 


Forwhy, the powre of France could not with mightic hoſt 
Performe to win by force from vs th'affaultedtowne, 
Them ſcaling often from the walles we toft. * 
Oneueryfide full faft we flang the French men downe. 
Ournoble aQts before had gotten fuch renowne, 

And Fortune erſt had paſt with vs fo farre, 

They had ſmall hope to win our forts by warre. 


Wherefore King Charles affai'd the fecrer aur; 
Notby his force of French, but by his golden fee, . 
pting diuers Burgeſes to make the faut, - 
Whereby an enrrie ſhould rc his oppugning bee : 
Andthey (as erſt is ſaid) were willing to agree, 
Likeperiur'd theeues conſpird by ſecrerfine device, 


Gaue Pontoiſe yp,and rooke the promiſt price. - A 
ut 
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But in Nouember next hen it was fharpeand old, . ,... - 
And daily froſt had drid andparched hard the ground, . 
We were in hope againe to get of Pontoiſc hold, 
Which erſt the towneſmen ſold; for gaine of many a 
The ſnow fell faſt, lay thicke, and couered wellthe ground, 
And ditches were fo hard about the townebefrore, ,. \, | 
That on the ice by euery ſide we ſafely might getore,. . -- 


The Lord [ohn Clifford was chiefe Captaine then, 
Which with ys Captaines did:this policie deuiſe, 
That we in clothing white and ſouldicrseuery man, . 
Should in our — guiſe; ./;: ff ni] no; 
The next night ſo we ſhould to the affault ariſe, -- ..... . 
Andpaſle the frozenditch vntothe wall, +. 
With ladders ſcale, and kill the watchmen all, 


We ſo prepar'd our ſeluesas time occaſion gave, - ''-1.,:; /, 
And dreſt in white coats trim, it ioy'doitrhearts toſee;, ;-/'- 
How fine we paſt the ditch,what good ſuccefle we haue: 
How on the walles we find the watch nigh frozen bee: 
As noble Greekes on Troy, on Pontoile ſcaſon'd wee, 
We ſlew the watch, we beat the fouldiers downe, - ' 
Some priſnerstoeke,and tookexvithall the towne, -. 4 


Offtately Captaines French, was John de Villers one 

Within the takentowne, and Narrabon aKnight 

Burgunion : yet they fled; away they gate them gone: |. 

They durſt not bide againſtthe blanched boyes to fight,, 1, 

We paid the periur'd knaves the Burgeſſes that night, - \ -  * 
And gat as much ofhonor and tenowne ©. | ' +, = 
As they gat ſhame and loſſe, which bought and ſold the tone, 


Marke well the French mens foiles in all. our worthieqvane | 
In theſe two regall Henries times; and you ſhall ſee | p 
How we ſurpaſt the French inyalourfarre: - . ; ' : 
And bend for Prince and Realme ſo valiantfor to bee 2. . 
Which if ye ſhall, and deale in ſeruice as did wee, 
Inothingdoubtrenowne and fame ſhall Gays!: iingo/'s 
That noble England beares for warres the palme away- - is 


Str Nicholas Burdet. 491 
But When King Charles had heard how Pontoiſe men had ped, 
His armie ſtraightafſembled he therefore againe, 
Wherewith to win.this towne afreſh th'aſſaulc he led, 
Hepinersſet to trench and vndermine amaine, = 
Made baftiles fox defence; yet all this toile was vaine, 

For batterie of our walles he ſpent hispowder (till, 

Made freſhly French affaults, but did no ill. .- 


Thenoble Duke of Yorke diſcharged late before, - 
When now the Earle of Warwicke chanſt at Roane todie, 
Bcing Regent choſen once againe of France, as yore, 
(ThEarle of Warwicke Regent was two yearesperdie): 
Ariu'din France, to rouſe the French King he did hie, 
(Which lay befigging Pontotſe; as I ſaid). - 
VVith him to on andeke to bring ys aide; 


TheFrench King fled, forhaſte he left his Kore behind ; 

VVhen he was once afſur'd the Duke of:Yorke.drue neare,;. 

Hegurſt not ſtay to bide the time or place afſign'd-- 

Tofight our Regent with, but fled away for feare, 

By theſe affaies you ſee what men in France they were, h 
Diſcourag;d oft, ſlaine, putto flight andfall-: f 
By fight, force; fight, and names of numbers'ſmall.” - 


There when the Duke had fortifi'd our Pontoiſe towne; - 

Then he purſu'd the French King erſt that fled, 

To Poyſly, where helay with Lords of French renowne.. - 

Before which towne; the Duke his noble armieled+: - 

TheFrench King durſt not out of Poyſly put hishead =. -- 
And yet there came to skirmiſh out French gentlemen; - 
Of which ſome laine, foure tane, the reft retir:d agen. . 


TheDuketo bid himbattelldid pretend, 
Ifhe could there encounter with him tho : 
But forth apgaine he durſt not come nor ſend). . 
For feare he ſhould receiue the foile and ouerthro, -- 
On which the Duke diflodg d;deparring Poyſly fro, - 
, ToMaunt, and Roane;fromthence his grace did bieg: 
* Tappeale the broiles of frife-in Notmandie.... - IT; os 
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492 Sir Nicholas Burdet. 
Bur then the French Ki _—_— mind his lofſe, 
 Hischarges in the ſiege, his baſtiles trenches made, 
How erſt we did them thence, ſans bag and bagagetoſle, 
Eke how from fiege he durſt nor ſtay the ſtore tolade, 
And how their Fortunes off, in fight went retrograde, 
How neighbours ill to Paris, we ofPontoiſe were : 
He caſt aſide his French and fainting feare, 


The rather yet, for why, Parifiens aye did raile, 
They ſaid he wanted courage good, he durſt nor fight, 
He lackt no ſouldiers , his feeble heart did faile :- 
Le Roy (quoth they) d« France, les Anglois point newnit : 
Le Roy ne ofe pas pour Pontoiſe faireponr ſuit : 
Le Roy eft Loard, ſans cuenr : car pen de geng, 
Fait noftre Roy & pats faire grande difÞens. 


On this King (bar/erreturn'd with mightic hoſt, 
To vindicate —_— reproch and ſhame : 
And vnto Pontoiſe gaueaſſaultin poſt 
Full hotly, when we feared leaſt the ſame. 
Whereon, to fight againft him all our force we frame, 
But number greatatth'cntrie got ſuch hand, 
We could not forth againe their force aband, 


VVith trumpets ſounding, tan tan-tar'aloud 

The larum bell we rung, our ſelues to trie diſpoſe, 

To make thempay the price of our diſtrefſe we vow'd, 

Before we would poſſeſſion got,ofPontoilſe loſe : 

In euery ſtreet we met the ſtrength of all our foes, 
And made them paſſe by deadly dint away, 
VVhich ventured firſt our Engliſh mates to ſlay. 


V Vhy now my friends, for England fight, I cri'd: 

If euer Engliſh hearts your noble breſhs poſleſt, 

Ipromiſe you to make them flinch, if I may bide: 

Mates follow me. Amongſtmy foes I ruſht before thereſt: 

O heere come on (quoth I) now fight we forthe beſt. 
And therewithall I vs'd ſuch courage, force and might: 
As made my foes to fall, and ſouldiers fitly fight. 


Wetett en, i re eas 5 & Sgt _ 
Sir Nicholas Burdet, 

Ifwe doleeſe (quoth I) the French men ſhall not gaine - 
So if we win, tis worth the while to keepe array. 
Ifye ftand my to't, weele make them peaze the paine, 
And leade with lofle of liuely limbes the laud away, 
Although they fiercely fight, in hope vs all to ſlay : 

Loe Lee to one they fall, and dead they lie: 

WeEngliſh men, in triumph fight, and honordie. 


With bloodie broiles of warre, the hapleſſerowne did ſmoke, 
The children ſaw their fathers deare, to bleed their laſt : 
The wiues bewailed much the fatall Rroke, 
Which forſt their husbands bleed, fall, die ſo faſt : 
Helas the women cri'd, the wofull Rtreets that paſt : 
(When ſo they ſaw the channels bloodie ftreaine) 
What plague is this, that peſters ſo our Reame? 


Isno remorce of life, but kill, kill, kill? (helaſle) 

Kill, kill the Engliſh crie, and valiantly they fight : 

What hap had we to ſee theſe miſchiefes come to paſſe ? 

Helas le ſang de nous amts, la mort helas : | 
The maidens crie, the widowes waile, and aged mourne, 
With wringing hands vplift, and wiſh themſelues ynborne, 


Ofvs one thouſand Engliſh men within the towne, 
Suſtain'd the force, the powre and puiſſance of their King : 
Andof the French that fought, lo three thouſand doywne, 
Weſlew nolefle, forall the nuraber he did bring. 
Ifthisyntrue ſhall ſeeme, diſcreditmine to ring, | 

AFrench Hiſtorian writing for themſclues ſhall fay : 

Three thouſand French men there, were ſlaine that day. 


Foure hundred Engliſh men that time were flaine in fight, 
My felfe was one, with loſſe they wan the towne i : 
ButifI might haue liu'd Chaue tri'd ourright, 
With one for euery ſeuen, by ods as we did die : 
Idoubr not (fo the reſt, would done their parts as 1.) 
But that King Charles, his Lords, nor all his men, 
Should ſcarce-haue tane the towne of Pontoile then. 
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4.94- Shores wife, 


VVhatneed I more debate of theſe things here; _ 

In England was the fault; though we did feele the ſmart, 

VVhile they at home, at bate and ſtrife for honors were, 

They loſt abroad of Normandie the greater part, 

To thinke on this tormentsagaine my wounded hart, 
That Lords at home, ſhould firiue about the name, 
And loſeabroad their countries wealeand fame, 
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Let Engliſh Peeres abandon ſuch contentious ſtrife, 
It hurts the publike weale, decayes the State : 
It reaues the yeares too ſoone of longer life : 
It fretsthe breſt with ruſt of baend debate : 
It giues the checke to him that giues the mate : 
Then thus Iend, that wight of all is bleſt 
VVhich lives in loue with God, his Prince and countrie bet, 


So Higinsif thou write, how this my fall befell ; 
Place it in Baldpwnes Mirrour with the reſt, 
From crazed ſcull fith heere my mind Irell : 
Sith bleeding heart theſe rufull rimes expreſt: 
This mangled tale beſeemes my perſon beſt, 
Do ſo (quoth he) and letit paſſe euen thus : 
Vinit (quoth I) po#t funera virtus. | 
Tobn Higins. 


HOW SHORES WIFE, KING EDWARD 


THE FOVRTHS CONCVBINE, WAS 
by King Richard deſpoiled of all her goods,and forced 
to doe oper penance. | 
OR Mongthe reſt, by Fortune ouerthrowne, 
&5 Iamnotleaſt, that moſt may waile her fate: 
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< ye J My fame and brute, abroad the world isblowne, 


gue doth ſhoot, 
That my good name, is plucke vp by the root. 
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Shores wife, = 
This wandring world, bewitchedime with wiles, TR 
Andwon my wits, with wanton ſugred ioyes : 
In Fortunes frekes, who truſts her when ſhe ſmiles, 
Shall find her falſe, and full of fickle toyes, 
Her triumphes all, but fill our eares with noiſe, 


Herflattring gifts, are pleaſures mixt with paine, 
Yea, all her words, are thunders threatning raine, 


The fond deſire, that we in glorie ſer, +--- * - - 

Doth thirle our hearts, to hope in ſlipper hap ; ; 

Ablaſt of pompe, is all the fruitwe ger, 

And vnder that, lies hid a ſudden clap, 

Inſeeking reſt, ynwares we fall in trap, 
Ingroping flowres, with nettles ſtung ve are, 
Inlabring long, we reape the crop of care, 


Oh darke deceit, with painted face for ſho, 

Oh poiſned bait, thatmakes vs eager (till, 

Oh fained friend, deceiuing people fo, 

Oh world, of thee, we cannot ſpeake too ill : 

Yet fooles we are, thatbend ſo to thy skill. 
The plague and ſcourge,that thouſands daily feele, 
Should warne the wiſe,to ſhun thy whirling wheele. 


But who can top, the fireame that runnes full Gift ? 
Orquench the fire, that is crept in the (traw ? 
Thethirſtie drinkes, there isno other ſhift, _ 


Perforce is ſuch, that need obeyesno lay. - £ | | 
Thus bound we are, in worldly yokes to draw, 
Andcannot tay, nor turne againe in time, { 
Nor learne of thoſe, that ſought too high to clime. \ 


My ſelfe for proofe, Joe heere Inow appeare, 
In womans weed, with weeping watred eyes, - 
That bought her youth, and her delights full deare, 
Whoſeloud reproch, doth ſound vnto the skies, 
And bids my corſe, out of the graue to riſe, 

As one that may, no longer hide her face, 

But needs muſt come, and ſheyy her pitious caſe, 
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4.96 - Shores wife. 

The ſheete of ſhame, wherein 1 ſhrowded was, 

Did moue me off, to plaine before this oy, 

Andin mine cares dig ring the trumpe of braſle, 

Which is defame, that doth each thing bewray, 

Yea though full dead, and low inearth I lay, 
Iheard the voice, of me what people faid, 
But then to ſpeake, alas I was afraid, 


And nowatime, forme ſee prepar'd, 

T heare the liues, and falles _ wights : 

My tale therefore, the better may be hard, 

For at the torch, the little candle lights. 

Where pageantsbe,ſmall things fill out the fights, 
Wherefore giue care,good Chrchyard do thy beſt, 
My tragedie, to placeamong the reſt, 


Becauſe the truth, ſhall witnes well with thee, 

I will rchearſe, in order as it fell, 

My life, my death, my dolefull deſtinie, 

My wealth, my woe, my doing euery deale, 

My bitter bliſſe, wherein I long did dwell : 
A whole diſcourſe, by me Shores wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare,as thou had ſeene the ſame, 


Of noble blood, I cannot boaſt my birth, 
Forl was made out of the meaneſt mold, 
Mine heritage, but ſeuen foot of th'earth, 
Fortune ne gaue, to me the gifts of gold : 
But I could brag, of nature if I wold, 
Who fil'd my face, with fauour freſh and faire, 
Whoſe beautie ſhone, like Phebz in the aire. 


My ſhape ſome ſaid, was ſeemely to each fight, 

My countenance, did ſhew a ſober grace, 

Mines eyes in lookes, were neuer proued light, 

My tonguein words was chaſt in euery caſe. 

Mine eares were deafe, and would a place, 
Saue that, alas, a Prince did blot my brow, 

Loe, there the trong,did make the weake to bow, 
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Themaleſty, that Kings;opeqple bears 9101 03 eINFZ9 111 3017: 127 
The ftately port, the awfull.cheere they ſhow, 2.1 {7-7 
Doth make the meane, to ſhrink and couch for feare, .  _ ...,...,> 


Like as the hound, that doth his maſter know: . ..;., ., +] 
What then ? fince 1, was made vntothebow, ind .33 oo nal) 
There is no cloke, can ſeruc to hide. my fault: :.,- 11 : 2 "Nr 
For agreed, the fort he ſhould aflaulc, 113 2181077; 263 


The Eagles force, ſubdues echbird that flies, RO 5 
What metall may,refiſt the flaming fire?» / 4, 
Doth not the Sun, dazell the cleareteies, 
Andmelt the ice, and make the froſt tetire? - ,,  ... .,,.,- 
Who can withſtand, a puiſſant Kings defire? :; 
The liffelt Rones,are pierced through with togles, . 
The wiſeſtae, with Princesmade burfooles, _-, 7.....1,,4 


Ifkinde had wrought, my forme. in common frames, ,;- -:.,.. - 
Andfetme forth, in. colours blacke and browne, . |. _ ;,. 
Orbeautic had, beene percht in Phobwtlames, 1 
Or ſhamefaſt waies, had pluckt.my'fethers downes;: ... _,.,-;, {2 
Thenhad1 kept, my fame and good renowne .. Fiolanmigoouaotr 
For natures gifts, were cauſc of allmy griefe. ok act of 
Apleaſantprey, entiſeth many athiefe. .,.{... _. ,.., -,i- 


Thuswoe to thee, that wrought my peacockspride../, 7 -; - 
B _— me with natures tapeſtry: _...;.;... 
oe worth the hew, wherein my face was dide, ... 
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Which made me thinke, I pleaſedeuecry eye..., - >, 
Likeasthe ſtarres, make menbehold theskie oy IEEE ARS 0 
So beauties ſhiew, doth make. the wiſe full fond, tv. 1 
And briagsfree:karts, full oft; to endlefſe bond. .,.. 1" - - 


But cleare from blame; my frends can notbe found, 
Beforemy time, y youth they did abuſe :.. 4 Ex] EE TY 
Inmariage, aprentiſe wasLbound:,;,..,.*\ $1 2%, SHOTS m1 54122 34 
Thenthat meere loue;Iknewnothowtovle,'.. TIVAS 
Bur welaway, thatcanngme excule,, '— ter; df 
The harme ismine, thavgh they deviſde My care, - - ;- ..,\ 
\acImuſt ſmart, antiGuanandrous ares. we ging 200 
Y et 
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Or any thing that Kee uein char ul 

Do breake their cour e,where Rulers may =) lp 

Or meat be ſet , before thehungries face; my 
Who is in fault? tirolfchder' or 165” - ' At 23 Ger) 
Or they thatare, the cauſe 6f all thik wo.” 


Norte well what ftrife, this forced mariage makes, -! 
What lothed liues, do come whiere love doth lacke, 
What ſcratching breerszdo grow rpon ſuch brakes; © 
What common weales;by it arebrou, httowracke, 
What heauie lgade, is _ patientsvacke, 
What ftrangedelights;this branch of vice doth bred, 
And marke whe genial! ſptiis56ut offacha _ 


Compell thekauke'/to ſx tharisvnman'd, 
Or make the hound /yntaught ro draw the Deere, = 
Or bring the freeg againſt his willih band, 
Or mouec the ſad;'47 tale roheere, 


Yourtime isloſt , andyortis note ir OI 
Solouene learnes; offorce theknottoknit, 
She ſerues but thoſe; thatfeele Fiveetfancies fit. 


Theleſſe defaite;redowiidsto my diſpraiſe; 
— , by traines, andtraprby —_— 4” 5 2 
oughin my powre,temained x drove na es, FI 
Vino myGieads vertiedevant Leak, HERE 
—_— thing, ealafalloryniuſt [ 
brake ebquphies,and ſhakte the treeby 
= bent the wand: tharmighrhauc growne 


What helpe inthis, the pate thus broken downe, - 

TheDeere muſt needs:iti danger runwaſtrayy ico 

Arme therefore, why ſhouldthe EA Gowns: 

My weaknefſemade, tha Pfincespray,l 7" 

Though wiſdome ſhould, the courſe of nawarefiap,. 
Yettiemy cafe, wholift, andthey ſhallproues, 
O_o wits;are ootteſithralleoolloue. 
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Die Henan leona res, SC! fl Jiu 
Or Ceſar yet, whole triumphs did;exc , 


Ofall their ſpoiles, 


eced, «| 
whichmade them haart PEN} HEE | 


Were not ſo glad, to haue ſorichameed, +. 


As was this Prince, when Ito him agreed,! ,, 
And yeelded me, a priſner yillingly 
As one that knew, no wapaway to, flic. 


TheNightin ngale, forall his merry voyce, 


Nor yet the 


Incueriar'd, in tune was 
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In wittie frames, that 


 SothatIbrought, the King,in ſuch. cale, : - 
Timed death, "Twas his hiefelt hand. .. 


ouern'd him, 
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With my ſweete: 

Andm ehimpau ©, A preaches, 
TillI with ſuite, thi CEO 

Iknew what way, to eres his trade, / t 5,BAhf | 
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ood the King pede 1. 1 


T had the art ,tomake the Lion meeke,.. 227) I nod op 


— Wann was no polnt,hegein Ty Non rohecks, 


IfIdid rome, banter? M29 ;"vy 


If I did ſmile who wouldnothugh ies Ip | "$100 01A 
If Tbut ſpeake, ho apy werdedenie? 121 1) «212K 


If I purſude, w > wolf Sofrle the iakeBt! lic” 10 277.177 

8 = wiphe: be le (7 
On ſuch aheight, obdtriphad bulls my bowre, 09212 
As thoug hy fweete;ſhbtll@nere hait turned tolbute, i, 


My husbandthen, as one tharkrigw FROM wart aft 
Refuſde to keene, a Priti \ arts ere I 1197 Je "13 3C) 
Forſeein eta. ard thifchiefe as it flood 
Againſtr $. King did mettef hich r dine: Ta 
He ſaw the grape, wheteofhee the wine, 
Though inward thou be;his Heart! did Rill'tormient, ti 
Yetoutwardly, he dhewascontene;' 7 


To purchaſe praiſe, and wih'thep 
Yearather bent, ofkinde to Uofome good; - 
I cuer did, yphold the commonwWwedke,**" 2c! - 
Ihaddeli hr, to arte the giiltIefſe Bfo6d 2: Wt 
Each ſuters cauſe, when EI nderfiood; * 
I did prefer, as ithad bene mitic owiie; & 
And help them vp;that ntbhebecdor aide, p 
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ands werefree” top erefieed required?” 
T2 Am for grace, I revert Ns es on, 
To domen ood, I nerd BARE 
Nor yet with pifts 


But whent Ir = (grids 


I plaidto theſe, that Petr FAbIA 


= 
My want was wealth, woe: 


Ny robes weretich; 

My Fortune then, was abe 
My ſtate was great, 

My fatall threed, ſo happe 
ThatthenT fate, n earthly Rs 
Aadfor the time&,x C6 


Shores wife. 


But Thad not, ſo ſoone this life poſleſt, 

But my good hap, began to {lip aſide : 
AndFortunethen, did me ſo ſore moleſt, 
That vnto plaints, was turned all my pride. 
Ithooted not, torow _ the tide : 


Mine oares were weake, my heart and ftrength did faile, 


The winde was rough, Idurſt notbeare a faile. 


What ſteps of ſtrife, belong to high eſtate ? 

Thecliming vp, is doubrfull to endure, 

Theſeatir 8 doth purchaſe priuic hate, 

And honors fame, is fickle and vnſure, 

Andall ſhe brings, is lowres that be ynpure 2 
Which fall as faſt, as they do ſprout and fpring, 
And cannot laſt, they are ſo yaine a thing, 


Wecount no care, tocatch that we do wiſh, 
Bur what we win, is long to vs vynknowen : 
Tillpreſent paine, be ſerued inour diſh, 
We ſcarce perceive, whereomour yu hath growen: 
What graine proues well, that is ſo raſhly ſowen? 
Ifthat a meane, did meaſure all our deeds, 
In ſteed of corne, we ſhould not gather weeds, 


The fetled mind, is free from Fortunes power, 
They need not feare, who looke not yp aloft : 
Butthey that climbe, are carefull euery hower, 
Forwhen they fall, they light not very ſoft. 
Examples haue, the wiſeſt warned oft, * 
That where the trees, the ſmalleſt branchesbere, 
The ſtormes do blow, and haue moſt rigour there, 


Where isit ſtrong, but neerethe ground and roote? 
Where is it weake, but on the higheſt ſprayes? 
Where may a man, ſo ſurely ſethisfoote, 
But on thoſe bowes, that groweth lowalwayes? 
Thelictle twigs, are but vnſtedfaſt tayes, 

If they breake not, they bend with euery blaſt, 
| Who truſts to them, ſhall neuer _ faſt, 

- F-. 
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The winde is great, vpon the higheſt hilles, 
The quier life, is in the dale below : —_—_ | 
Who treadson ice, ſhall ſlide againſt their willes, 
They want not cares, that curious arts would know; 
VVholiuesat eaſe, and can content him ſo, 

Is perfe& wiſe, and ſets vsall to ſchoole, 

VVho hates thislore, may well be call'dafoole, 


V'Vhart greater griefe, may come to ar life, 

Then after ſweete, to taſte the bitter ſowre ? 

Or after peace, to fall at warre and ſtrife, 

Or after mirth, to haue a cauſe to lowre ? 

Vnder ſuch props, falſe Fortune builds her bowre, 
On ſudden change, herflittering framesbe ſet, 
Where isno way, for to eſcape the net, 


The haſtie ſmart, that Fortune ſends in ſpite, 
Is hard to brooke, where gladnefle we embrace: 
She threatens uot, but ſuddeuly doth mite, 
Where ioy is moſt, there doth ſhe ſorow place. 
Bur ſure Ithinke, this is too ſtrange a caſe, 
For vs to feele, ſuch griefe amid our game, 
And know not why, vntill we taſte the fame, 


As erſtI aid, my blifle was turn'd to bale, | 
I had good caule, to weepe and wring my hands, 
And ſhew ſad cheare, with countenance full pale : 
For I was brought, in ſorowes wofull bands. 
A pirrie came, and ſet my ſhip on ſands. . 
What ſhould I hide, or colour care and noy? 
King Edwarddi'd, in whom was all my ioy, 


And when the earth, receiued had his corſe, . 
And that in tombe, this worthie Prince was laid, . 
The world on me, began to ſhew his force, 

Of troubles then, my part Tlong affai'd : 
F or they of whom, I neuer was aftai'd, 

Vndid me moft, and wrought me ſuch deſpite, 
Thartheybereft, me from my pleaſure quite, - 
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Aslong as life, remain'd in Edwards breſt, 
Who was but I? who had ſuch friends at call? 
Hisbodie was, no ſooner put in cheſt, 
But well was he, that could procure my fall : 
Hisbrother was, mine enmie moſt of all, 
Proteor then, whoſe vice did till abound, 
Fromill to worle, till death did him confound, 


Hefalſely fain'd, that I of counſell was, 

Topoiſon him, which thing Ineuer ment : 

Buthe could ſet, thereon a fice of braſſe, 

Tobring to paſle, his leaud and falſe intent, 

Toſuch miſchiefe, this tyrants heart was bent, 
ToGod, ne man, he neuer ſtood in awe, 
For in his wrath, he made his will a law. 


Lord Haftizgs blood, for vengeance on him cries, 
And many moe, that were too long to name :; 
But moſt of all; and in moft wofull wiſe, 
Thad good cauſe, this wretched man to blame, 
Before the world, I ſuffred open ſhame, 
Where people were, as thicke as is the ſand, 
Ipenance tooke, with taper in my hand. 


Excheye did ſtare, and lookeme inthe face, 

AsIpaſtby, ctherumours on me ran, 

But patience then, had lent me ſuch a grace, 

My quiet lookes, were prais'd of cuery man : 

Theſhamefaſt blood;brought me ſuch colour than, 
Thatthouſands ſaid, which ſaw my ſober cheere, 
Itis great ruth, to ſee this woman heere. 


But what preuail'd, the peoples pitie there ? 

This _ wolfe, would ſpare no guiltlefſe blood. 

Oh wicked wombe, that ſich ill fruit did beare, 

Oh curſed earth, that yeeldeth forth ſuch mud : 

The hell conſume, all things that did thee good, 
The heauens ſhut, their gates againſt thy ſpreete, 


The world tread downe, thy glorie vnder feete, _. 
Ll 4 I 
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I aske of God, a vengeance onthy bones, 

Thy ſtinking corps, corrupts the aire I know : 

Thy ſhamefull death, no carthly wight bemones, 

For in thy life, thy workes were hated ſo, 

That euery man, did wiſh thy ouerthro-: _ 
Wherefore I may,though partiall nowTam, 
Curſe euery cauſe, whereof thy bodie came, 


Woe worth the man, that fathered ſuch a child, 
Woe worth the houre, whereinthou waſt begate : 
Woe worth the breſts, that haue the world beguil'd, 
Tonouriſh thee, that all the world did hate. 
Woe worth the gods, thatgauethee ſuch a fate, 
Toliue fo long, that death deſeru'd ſooft, 
Woe worth the chance, that ſetthee vp aloft, 


Yee Princes all,and Rulerseuery chone, 
In puniſhment, beware of hatreds ire. 
Before yee mon take heed, looke well thereon : 
In wroths ill will, if malice kindle fire, 
Your hearts will burne, in ſuch a hot defire, 
That in thoſe flames, the ſmoke ſhall dim your ſight, 
"Yee ſhall forget, to ioyne your iuſtice right, TOY: 


You ſhould not judge, till things be well diſcerned, 
Your charge is ſtill, to maintaine vpright Jawes : 
In conſcience rules, ye ſhouldbe throughly learned, 
Where clemencie, bids wrath and raſhnes pauſe, 
And further faith, Airike not without a cauſe : 

And when ye ſmite, do itfor iuſtice fake, 

Then in goodpart,cach man your ſcourge wil take, 


If that ſuch zeale, had mou'd this tyrants mind, 

To make my plague, a warrant forthe reſt, 

I had finall cauſe, ſuch fault in himto find, 

Such puniſhment, is yſed for the beſt: 

But by ill will, and powreI was oppreſt, Sh 
He ſpoil'd my goods, and left me bare and poore, - 
And cauſed me, to beg fromdore to doore, 
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whirfall wasefis, to carne from Princes fare, © 7 
Towatch for crums, among the blind andlame? 
When almes were delt,I had an hungrie ſhare, 
Breauſe I knew.nor; how to acke for ſhame,, IIs, 
Till force and need, had-brought me in; fach Gai, w 

That ftarue I muſt, er learne tobeg analmes, - 

With booke in hand, toſayS, Daxids Plalmes, 


Where I was wont, the golden chainesto weare,,,. 
Apaire of beads, aboutm mpnecke's was wound, 
- linen cloth, was lapt about.my heare,. - . 
ged gowne, thattrayled on the ground, 
wx that clapr, and, pt aheauie ſound, 
fin g ſtaffe, and wallet dherewichall, 
[bare about, as 'witnelle ofmyf all,” 


Thad no houſe, wherein.to hide my head, 

The open ſtreete, my lodging was perfor - 

Full oft I went ,allliungrie to myb bed, ©, 3h, ; 

My fleſh conſum' d, Tlooked like 4 corle, © 

Yerin that plight, who had on meremorſe ?- 
OGodthou know'ſt,my friends forſooke methen, 
Not one holpe me, that ſuccred manyaiman, _._. 


_—_— donme, hat faun' d on me before, 
fled from me, that followed mefullfaſt* 
They hated me, by whom I ſetmuch tore, 
They knew full well , myforrune did notlaſt, 
In - place, I was ;condemn'dagdeaft,” |) 
opleade my cauſe, arbarre ir was noboote;- 
Wy, euery _—_ did tread me'ynder foore. - 


Thus long I liu'd, all wearie ofmy life, 

Till ar. procht, andrid mefrom that woe: - 
Example _ by me, bach maid and ws 
Beware, take DEE fall not to follie o, 
Amirourmake, by my greatouerthro, 


Defie the world, and all his wanton waies, - 
Beware by me,tharſpent ſo llker-dajes, 4 wn 
.» Tho.Churchyard, . T0381 
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HOW THOMAS WOL 
SEY DID ARISE VNTO GREAT 
authoritic and gouernment, his manner of life, 
pompe and'dignitie, and how he fell downeinto F 
great diſgrace, and was arrefted of high 

'' treaſon, Anno, 1530. | 


FEET on, when States ſtepantheſtage, | 


And play their parts beforethe'peoples face?» 
Some men liue now, ſcarce foureſcore yearesof ape, 
Who in time paſt, did know the Cardnals Grace, 
A gameſome world, when Biſhopsrun atbace,- 
Yea, getafall, in ſtriuing for the gore 
And bodie loſe, and hazard filly fole, *'' 


Ambitious mind, a world of wealth would haue, 
So ſcrats and ſcrapes, for ſcorfe and ſcornie drofle: 
Anderill the fleſh and bones be hidin graue, ,-, ' 
Wit neuerreſts, to grope for mucke and moſle. 
Fie on proud pompe, and gilded bridlesboſle ; 

O rr gold ,the $2ping after thee, 

So blinds mine eyes, t ey can nodangerſce. 
Now note my birth, and markehow1 Began, 
Behold from whence, roſe all thispride of mine, © - 

My father but, a plaine poore/honeſtman, -- 'i- - | 

And This ſonne, of witand iudgetrient fine, - -:-/ {11 

Brought vp at ſchoole, and prou'd good Divine: 31) 
For which great gifts, degree of fchoole1 had; -- 15: 
And Batchler was, andTalittle lad. Gb 7 ED 
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So,taſting ſome, of Fortunes ſweete concaits; / -© 5/5 #! 
I clapt the hood, on ſhoulder, braue asS6n,.- 7 54 - 


And hopte at lengrh, tobite atbetrerbaits,- 7-2 
Andfill my mouth, ere banquet halfe wete don," 
Thus holding on, the courſe I thoughtto ron :' 58 
By many a feaſt, my belly grew ſobig, 4 96 10 5 
at'olſey treight, became a wanton twig. 


x _ 


[oe 


' Loewhatitiis, toifeed on daintie meate; © | 
Andpamper vp, the gorge, withſuger plate : 
Nay, ſee how lads, in hope of higher ſeate 
ki early vp, and ſtudie learning late, 
Buthethriues beſt, that hath a bleſſed fate, ' + 
And he ſpeeds worſt,thatworld will nereaduance, 
Nor neuer knowes, what meanes good lucke nor chance, 


My chance was great, for from a poore mans ſon, 
Iroſealoft, and chopt and chang d degree : 
In Oxford firſt, my famousname begon, .” 


Where man 
Then thoug 


Socame to Court, and feathred there my wing, 
With Hewrie th'eight, who was a worthic King. 


Hedid with words,aflay me once or twice, 

To ſee what wit, and readie ſprite Thad 2 

And when he ſaw, I was both graue and wiſe, 

For ſome good cauſe, the King was wondrous glad, 

Then downe I lookt, with ſober countnance fad, 
But heart was vp, as high as hope could go, 
Thatſuttle fox, might win ſome fauour p 


We worke with wiles, the minds of men like wax, 
Thefawning whelp, gets many a piece of bred: | 
Wefollow Kings, with many cunning knacks, . 
By ſearching out, how are their humours fed. 

He hauntsno Court, that hath a doltiſh hed: | 
Foras in gold, the pretious tone is ſer, 

Sofineſt wits, in Court the credit get, 


Iquickly learn'd to kneele and kifſe the hand, |. 
Towaitatheele, and turne like top about, 

Toftretch out necke, and like an Image ſtand, + -- 
Totaunt, to ſcoffe, and face the matter out, ' 
Topreaſeinplace, among thegreateſtrout : | 
Yetlikea Prieſt, my ſelfe did well behaute;' - 
lofaire long gowne,and;goodly garments grave. - 
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a day the fcholets honor'd mee. 
tl how, Imight a courtier bee : 


0. 


Where - 
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Where Folſey went, the world like Bees wouldiſivarme, $6 
To heare my ſpeech, and note my nature well, |: .... 

I could with tongue, vie ſuch a kindofcharme, - 

That yoice full p 6 ſhould ſound like filuer bell, 

When head deuis'd, a long diſcqurleto tell, 


With ſtories ſtrange, my ſpecch ſhould fpiſedbe, - 
To make the world, to muſe the more on me, 


Each tale was ſweet, each word a ſentence waid, 

Each eare I pleas'd, each eye gaue me the view, 

Each Iudgement markt, and pauſed whatl faid, 

Each mind I fed, with matter rare and new, 

Each day and houre, my grace and credit grew : 
So that the King, in hearing of thisnewes, 
Deuiſed how, he mightmy ſeruice vſe, 


He made me then, his Chaplaine, tofay Maſſe 
Before his grace, yeatwice or thrice a weeke : . 
Now had I time, to trim my ſelfe by glaſſe, 
Now found I meane, ſorne living for to ſeeke, 
Now Ibecaie, both humble, milde, and myeeke, - 
Now Iappli'd, my wits and ſenſes throw, . 
To reape ſome corne,if God would ſpeed the plow; 


Whom moſt Iſaw, in fauour withthe King, 

I follow'd faſt, to get ſame hap thereby : 

ButI obſeru'd, another finer thing, 

That was, to keepe, me till in Princes eye, 

As vnder wing, the hawke in winde doth lice, 
So for a prey, Iprowled hecre and there, 
And tried friends, and fortune every where. 


The King atlength, ſent me beyond the ſeas, 
Embaſtour chen, with meſſage good and great: 
And in that time, Idid the King ſopleas, 
By ſhort diſpatch, and wrought ſo Hoe a feat, 
That did aduance my (elfe to higher ſeat, 
 TheDeanrie then, of Lincolne he me gaue : 
Andbountic ſhew'd, before Igganto crauc. 
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His Amner too, hemademeall in haſte, - 42x79 
And threefold gifts, he threw vpon me fill :. _.._ 
His counſler ſtraight, likewaies was #olſey plaſte, | 
Thusin ſhort time,I-had.the world at will: ;,. 4 
VVhich paſſed far, mans reaſon, wit, andskill._ - A 
O hap, thou haſt, great ſecrets in thy might, 
VVhich long lie hid, from wily worldlings fight. 


As ſhewres of raine, fall quickly on the grafſle, 
That fading flowres, are ſoonerefreſht thereby : 
Or as wittySun, the morning dew doth paſſe, 
And quiet calme; makes cleare a troubled skie : 
SoPrinces powre, at twinkling of an eye 
Sers vp aloft, a fau'reron the-wheele, 
When giddy braines, about the ſtreets doereele 


They are but blind; that wake where Fortuneſleepes, - -- -- 
They work 1n vainezthart ſtrive with treameand tide: - 
In double gard, they dwell, that deſtny keepes, 
In ſimple fort, they, liuetharlacke a guide : _ 
They miſle the marke,that ſhoot their arrowes wide, 
They hit the pricke, that make their flight to glance 
Soncere the white, that ſhaft may. light onicha>-e. 


Such was my luke, I ſhot no ſhaft in vaine, - 

Mybow ſtood/bent, and braſed all the yeere : 

Imated hard, but never loſtmypaine : | 

Such wealth came'in, to beare the charges cleere, _ _ 

Andinthe end, I was the greateſtpeere.. D903 Ton bi: 
Among themrall, for Tſoruldetheland, il 1-2 
By Kings couſent, thatall was in my hatnd,, 


Within onyeare, three Biſhoprickes Thad, - +{/.; + +: , 


Andin fimall ſpace, a Cardnall I was made: -:: >|.) - jm}. 
With long red robeg;richi#s/ſey then was dad; 1 - > (7 vil 
Iwalktin Sun, whenothers fate in ſhade: -1 ._ eq}! £125 9ug 


Iwentabroad, with ſuchatraine andcrade,-1/ 1 4 1 2. 
With croſſes borne; beforemewhereT paſty” »r., 0 
That manayasthought;zo be fomeGodartlalt; 9167 w_ E 

| ith 


With ſonnes of Earles, and Lords I ſerued was, 

An hundred chaines; arleaſtwere in mptraines - | 

I daile dranke in gold, butnoringlas, -*' 

My bread mas made, of fineſt flowre and grainez*: 

My dainty mouth, did common meartesdiſdaine, 
Ifed like Prince, on fowles moſt deare and irange, 
And bankets made, of fine conceirs for change. 


My hall was full, of Knights, and Squires of name, 
And gentlemen, two hundred told by pole: 
Tale yeomen too,did hourely ſerue the ſame, 
Whoſe names each weeke, I ſaw within checkrole, 
All went to church, when ſeruice bell did knole, 

All dinde and ſupt and ſlept,at Cardnals charge, . 


Andall would wait, when /o//ey tooke his barge, - 


My houſchold flffe, my wealth and filuer plate, 
Might well ſuffice, a Monarkeat this day : 
Incuer fed, but vnder cloth of Mare, bs ha of6 
Nor walkt abroad, till Vſharscleard theway. 
In houſe I had, muſitions for to play, 
In open'fireete; my trumpets loud did found, 
Which pearſt the skies, and ſeem'd to ſhake the ground, 


My men moſtbraue, marchtewoand ewo inranke, - 
Who held in length; much more then halfe amile: 
Not one of cheſe bus gauc his maſterthanke, ''' © 
For ſome aq turne, orpleaſure got ſome while, - 
I did not feed, my ſeruantswithaſmile, ' 7 ht 
Orglofing words, that neuerbring forth rune,” io 
But gaue them gold,orelspreferd theirſuite, - 


In ſurety ſo whiles God waspleaſd, Itood, ':.-:-: | 
Iknew I' muſt, leaue all my wealth behindes . 5) [1ocit wh, 
I faw they lou'd, me nor for birth ot blood; 1 51 1111 
Bue ſeru'd a ſpace, to try my noble minde, - | © 11:7 11377 
The more men giue, the more indeed they finde ':21 5710 
Ofloue, and woth,andſeruice, ways «11072 (017 
.  Themore hoy ine thentced deck lane deoayer 5 10T | 
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lioideto ſee, my ſeruants thrive ſo well, W Es 
lndgoo gay, with little that they got? Ot 
For asT did in honour Rill excell, * | of 
$ would I oft, the wait of feruants note x © 6 ae 
Whichmade my nien, on maſter foto dote, © 

That when I faid, let ſucha thing be done,” 

They would indeed, throughfireand waterronne: 


Ihadinhouſe, fo many off cers ſtill, 

Which were obaid, and honourd for their place; 

Thatcareleſſe I, might feepe or walke at will, 

Sue that ſometime, I weigh'da poore mans caſe, 

And falu'd ſuch ſores, whofe griefe might breed diſgrace. 
Thus men did wait, and wicked wortd did gaze, 
Onme and chem, that brought vs alt in maze. ' '* ** ! 


For world was whiſt, and durft not ſpeake a word 

Ofthat they ſaw, my credit curbd themfo : _ 

Inaded far, and paſfed ore the foord, | 

Andminded riot, for tsreturne Itroe, , _. 

The world was wiſe, yet ſcarce jtfelfe did knoe, 
When wonder made, of men that roſe by hap: 
For Fortune rare, fals not in each mans lap.- 


Icim'dthe clouds, by knowledge and good wit, 
My men ſought chance, by ſeruice or goodlucke, 
The world walkt low, when aboue did fit, 
Ordowne did come, totrample'onthisnmcke - 
AndTdid ſivim, asdainty asaducke, =_ * 
When water ſerues, to-kecpe the body brauez * 
And to enioy, the gifts thatFortune gaue;”. | 


Andthough my pompe, ſurpaſt all Prelates naw 

And like Prince Thoda pleaſurerooke: : 

That was not ſure, ſo great'd blur brow,” |. * 

W on my workes, indiffremeyesd6clooke; = _ 

Tthought ſcorne, ſuch fiuings keere tobrooke, ' 
Except I built, ſome honſesfor the poore,, w_ 

And order tooke, to gue greatalmesardoore. , 


ii (ardindll Wolſey.” * 
A Colledge faire, in Oxford Tdid make, '., ._. 
A ſumptuous houſe, a ſtately work indeede, 
I gaue great lands, to that, for learning ſake, 

To bring vp youth, and ſuccour ſcholers neede, = 

That charge of mine, full many a mouth did feede, 
Whenl in Court, was ſeeking ſome good turne, . ' | 
To mend my torch, or make my candell burne, 


©Ss 


More houſes gay, I built, then thouſands do 
That haue enough, yet will no goodnes ſhoe : 
And where1 bulle did maintaine itto, 
Wirth ſuch great coſt, as few beſtowes Itroe. 
Ofbuildingslarge, I couldrehearſea roe, 
That by miſchance, this day haue loſt wy name, 
Whereof Ido, deſerue the only fame, 


Andas for ſutes, about the King was none 

So apt as I, toſpeake and purchaſe grace, 

Though long before, ſome ſay Shores wife was one, 
That oft kneeld downe; before the Princes face | 
o__—_ mens ſutes, and holpe their woefull caſe, 


etſhe had nor, ſuch credit asI gate, 
Although a King, would heare the parretprate. 


My words were graye, andborean equallpoies, 

In ballance juſt, for many a'weightie caule : 

ShepleaſdaPrince, with pretty merry toies, 

And! had no fight, in Rate, nor courſe of lawes : 

I could perfwade, and make a Prince topawes, 
And take a breath, before he drew the ſword, 
And fpie the time, to rule him with a word, 


I willnot ſay, but fan may do much, 
Yet world will grant, that wiſdome may do more : 
To wanton girls, affeRion isnotſuch, - 

That Princes wiſe, wil beabuſde therfore : 

One ſute ofmine, was ſurely worth a ſcore 

Ofhers indeed, for ſhe her time muſt watch, 
Andatall howres,I durſt go draw thelatch., 
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My voice but heard, thedore was open ſtreight, 
Ghe might not come, till ſhe were cald or brought : 
Ind the King,by cuſtome, art and ſleight, 
Andknew full well, the ſecrets of his thought, 
Wichoutmy mind, all that was done was nought, 
Inwars or peace, my counlcll ſwaied all, 
For ſtill the King, would for the Cardnall call, 


[kept a court, my ſelfe, as great as his, 

(Inot compare, vnto my maſter here) 

But looke my Lords, whart lively world was this, 

Thatone poore man, became ſo great a peere ? 

Yetthough this tale, be yery ſtrange tohere, . 
Wit wins a world : and who hath hap and wit, 
With triumph long, in princely throne may hit, 


What man like me, bare rule in any age, 
I ſhone like Sun, more cleare then morning ſtar : 
Was neuer part, ſoplaid, in open flage 
Asmine, nor fame, of man flew half: ſo far, 
Ifateonbench, when thowſands at the bar 
Didplead for right : for T.in publique weale 
Lord Chancelor was,and had the great broad ſcale, 


NowhaueT told, how I did riſe aloft, 
Andfate with pride, and pomp, in golden hall, 
Andſermy feete, on coſtly carpets ſoft, 
Andplaid at goale, with goodly golden ball : 
Butafter, Lord, I muſtrehearſe my fall, 
Otrembling heart, thou canſt not now for teares 
Preſent thar tale, vnto the hearers cares, 


Beſt weepe it out, and ſudden ſilence keepe, 
Tillpriuy pangs, make pinched heart complaine : 
Orcalt thy ſelfe, into ſome ſlumbring ſleepe, 
Till wakened wits, remembrancebring againe, 
When heauy teares, do hollow cheekes diſtaine, 
The world will thinke, thy ſprits are growne ſo weake, 
Thefeeble tongue, hath ſure no power to ſpeake, 
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A tale by fignes, with fighes and ſobs ſet out, 

Moues peoples mindes,to pity plagued men: 

With howling voice, dorather crie andſhour, 

And ſo by arte, ſhew forth thy ſorrow then, 

For if thou ſpeake, ſome man will note with pen 
What Wolſey ſaid, and what threw Wolſey downe, 
And vnder foote; flings Wo/ſers great renowne, 


What force of that, my fall muſt needs be herd, 
Before I'fell, I had a time to riſe: 
As fatall chance, and Fortune me preferd, 
So miſchiefe came, and did my ſtate _ 
IfI might plead, my caſe _—_ the wiſe, 
I could excuſe, rightmuch of mine offence; 
Bur leauc a while, ſuch matter in ſuſpence. 


The Pope, orpride, or peeuiſh parts ofmine, 
Made King to frowne, and take rhe ſeale fromme : 
Now ſeru'd no words, nor pleaſant ſpeeches fine, 
Now Molſey, lo, muſt needes diſgraced be. 
Yet had Lleaue (as dolefull priſner free) 
To keepe a houſe (God wot) with heauy checre, 
Where that I found, no wine, ne bread, nor beere, 


My time was come, Icould no longer liue, 

What ſhould I make, my ſorcow further knowne: 

Vpon ſome cauſe, that King that all did giue 

Tookeall againe, and fo poſſeſt his owne, 

My goods, my plate, and all was ouerthrowne, 
Andlooke what], had gathred mayy a day, 


Within one houre, wascleanly ſwep 


But harkennow, how that my Fortune fell, 
To Yorke I muſt, where I the Biſhop was : 
Where Iby right, in grace a while did dwell, 
And was in ſtawle,with honour greatto paſſe, 
The Priors then, and Abbots ganto ſmell, 
. , How Cardnallmuſt; be honourd as he ought, 
And forthat day, was great prouifion brought... 


Cardinal Wolſey. Lo gr 


At Cawood then, where great buildings made, 
And did through cauſe, expe my ftawling day, 
The King deuiſde, a ſecret ynder ſhade, _ 

How Cardnall ſhould, bee reſtand brought away, 
OneWealh a Knight, came downe in good aray, 
And ſeaſned ſure, becauſe from Court hee came, 
Onolſey wolfe, that ſpoiled many alambe. 


Then was I led, toward Court, like dog in ſting, 
Andbroughtas biefe, that Butcher-row muſt ſee 
But till T hopte, to come before the King, 

. Andthatrepaire, was not denide to me. 

But he that bh t,the Towre, my guide muſt be, 
Ah there Iſaw, what King thereby did meane, 
Andſo Iſearchtif conſcience now were cleane. 


Some ſpots I found, of pride and popiſh parts, 

Thatmight accuſe, abetter man thenT : 

Now Oxford came, to minde, with all their arts, 

And Cambridge too, but all not worth aflic : 

For ſchoolemen can, no foule defects ſupplie. 
My fauce was ſowre, thought meate before was ſweete, 
Now Wolfey lackt, both cunning, wit, and ſpreete, 


Adeepe conceit, of that, poſſeſt my head, 
So fell I ficke,conſum'd as ſome did thinke. 
Sotooke in haſte, my chamber and my bed,. 
On which deuice,perhaps the world might. winke, 
But in the heart, _ ſorrow ſo did finke,, + : 
That gladnesſweete, (forſooke my ſenſesall) 
'- Inthoſeextremes, did yeeldvnto my fall. 


Olet me curſe, the popiſh Cardnall har, 
Thoſe mitersbig, beſet with pearle and tones, 
Andall the reſt, oftraſh I know not whar, 
The faints in ſhrine, their fleſh and rotten bones, 
Themaske of Monkes;deuiſed for the nones, 
Andall the flocke, of Freers, whart ere they are, 
 Thatbrought nx vp, and left me there ſobare. 
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O curſed prieſts, that prate for profirs ſake, 

And follow floud, and tide, whereereitfloes: 

O merchants fine, that do aduantage take | 

Ofcuery graine, how euer market goes. 

O fie on wolues, thatmarch in masking cloes, 
For to deuoure, the lambs, when _—_— ſleepes, 
And woeto you, that promiſe neuer keepes, 


You ſaid I ſhould, be reskude if I need, 
And you would curſe, with candell, booke and bell: 
Da when ye ſhould, now ſerue my turne indeed, 
Yee haueno houſe, Iknow not where ye dwell, 
O Freersand Monkes, your harbour isin hell, 

For in this world, ye haue no rightfull place, 

Nor dare not once, in heauen ſhew your face, 


Your fault not halfe, ſo great as was my pride, 
For which offence, fell Lucifer from skies : 
Although I would, that wilfull folly hide, 
The thing lies plaine, before thepeoples cies, 
On which hiec heart, a hatefull name doth ries. 

It hath been ſaid, of old,and daily will, 

Pride goes before, and ſhame comes after fill, 


Pride is a thing, that God and man abores, 

A ſwelling tode, that poiſons euery place, 

A ſtinking wound, that breedeth many ſores, 

A priuie plague, found out in ftately face, 

Apainted bird, that keeps a —_ pace, a. 
A lothſomelout, that lookeslike tinkers dog, 
A helliſh hownd, a ſwiniſh hateful hog. 


That grunts and groanes, at euery thing it ſees, 
And holds vp ſnowt; like pig that comsfrom draffe. - 
Why ſhould I make, of pride all theſe degrees, 
That firſt tooke roore, from filthy drofle and chaffe, 
And makes men ſtay, vpon a broken ſtaffe? 

No weaknefle more, then thinketo ſtand vpright, 


When ſtumbling blocke, makes mento fall downeright, . 


c 


(ordinal Walſey... 
Heneeds muſt fall, that lookesnot where he goes, - 
And on the ſtarres, walkes ſtating gozling like ; 
Onſuddenoft, abluftering cempeltboes, | 
Then downe great treesare tumbled in the dike, 


Who knowes the time;and houre when God will ttrike ? 


Thenlooke about, and marke what ſteps ye take, -- 
Before you pace, the pirgrimage yee make, "1 


Run not on head, as all the world were yours, © - 

Nor thruſt them backe, that cannot bide a ſhocke: 

Who ftriues for place, his owne decayprocures : 

Whoalwaiesbraules, is ſure to catch a knocke : 

Who beards a King, his head isneere the blocke : 
Bur who doth ſtand, in feare, and worldly dreed, 
Eremiſchiefe comes,had need to take good heed, 


Thaving hap, did make account of none, 

But fuch as fed, my humour good or bad, 

To fawning dogs,ſometimes I gaue a bone, 

And flung _ ſcraps, to ſuch as nothing had : 

Butin my hands, ſtill kept the golden gad, 

' Thatſeru'd my turne, and laught thereſt to ſcorne,, 
Asfor himſclfe was Cardnall olſey borne, 


No, no, good men; weliue notfor our ſelues, 
Though each one catch, as much as he may get : 
We ought to looke, to thoſe that digs and delues, 
Thatalwaies dwell; and liue in endlefle det, 
If in ſuch ſort, we would our compaſle ſer, 
We ſhould haue loue, where now but hate we find, 
And headftrong will, with cruell hollow mind, 


Ithoughtnothing, of dutie, loue, or feare, 

Iſnatcht vp all, and alwaies ſought toclime : 

Ipuniſhe al ,and would with nomanbeare, 

I fought forall, and ſo could takethetime, 

Ipli'd the Prince, whiles Fortunewas inprime, 
Ifilld the bags, and gold in hoord IT heapt, 
Thoughtnot on thoſe,chir threſht the corne I reapt. 
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SoallT loft, andall I gate was nought, fi, | 

And all my pride, andpompelay inthe duft: 

I aske you all, whatman aliue had thought, 

That in this world, had been ſo little truſt? . 

Why, all things heere, with time decline they muſt, 
Thenallis yaine; fo all notworth aflic, - "3 14s 
Tfall ſhall thinke, thatall are borneto dic, 


If all be baſe,and of fo ſimall account, 
VVhy do we all, in folly ſo abound? * 
V'Vhy do the meane, and mightie ſeeke tomount, - 
Beyond all hope, where isno ſuretie found, .. 
And where the wheele, is alwaies turning round? 
The caſe is plaine, if all be vnderſtood, -- 
VVeare foyaine, we know not what is good, 


Yet ſome will fay, when they hauc heapesof gold, 

VVith flockes of friends, and feruants attheir call, 

They liue like Gods, inpleaſure treble fold, 

And haue no cauſe; to find no fault at all. 

O blind conceit, theſe glories are but ſmall, | 
And as for friends,they change their minds ſomich, i | 
They tay not long, withneither poore norrich, 1H 


VVith hope of friends, our ſelues we do deceaue, 
VVith feare of foes, wethreatned are infleepe ; 
But friends _ faire, yetmenalone theyleaue 
To finke or ſwim, to mourne,tolaugh, or weepe. 
Yet when foe ſmiles, the ſnake begins to creepe, 
As world falles our, theſe daies in compaſſeiuſt, 
VVe know not how, the friend or foe torruſt, 


Both can betray, the trueft man aliue, 
Both are to doubt, in matters of great weight, 

Both will ſometimie, for goodsand honor ftriue, 
Both ſeemeth ine gnbacd can ſhew greatſleight, 
Both Roopes ful low, yetbothcanlooke on height, 
And beſt of both, not worth a cracked crowne 2 
Yetleaſtof both, may loſe a walled towne, 


Talkenor of friends, the name thereof isnought, : :* 
Then truſt no foes, if friends their creditloſe;- !- 


If foes and friends,of one barecarth were wrought, ' - : 


Blame nere ofboth,though both one nature ſhowes, 

Grace paſſeth kind, where grace and vertue flowes, 
But where grace wants,make foes and friends alike, 
The one drawes ſword, the other ſure will rike,. 


Iprou'd that true, by triall twentic times, 
When o!ſenſtood, on top of Fortunes wheele, 
But fuch as to the height of ladderclimes, 
Know'not what lead, lies hanging on their heele. 
Tellme my mates, that heauie Fortune feele, 
Ifrifing vp, breed nota giddie braihe, 
And falling downe, be not a grieuous paine. 


Itold you how, from Cawood I wasled, 
And fo fell ficke, when Iarreſted was ; _ _.... 
VVhatneedeth now more words hereinbe ſed; , ;:- 
Iknew full well, Imuſtteprifon paſſe, _ . 
And ſaw my fate, as brittle as a glafſe : I 
$0 gauie yp ghoſt, and bad the world farewell, , 
Whereir, od wor, I could nolonger dwell., 


Thus vntoduRt, and aſhes Ireturn'd, Js 

 VVhen blaze of life, and vitall breath went out, 

Like glowing coale, that is to cinders-burn'd ;; 

Allfleſh and blood, ſo end, you need not doubt, 

But when the brute of this was blowne about; . 
The world was glad, the Cardnall was in graue, 
This is of world, loeall the hope we haue, 


Full many ayeare, the'worldlookt for my fall, ' 
And whenTI fell, Imade as greatacracke, , 


Asdoth an oake, or mightie torttring wall, -* 7: 


That whirling winde,dath bring.to ruineand-wrack, 

Now babling world, will talkebehind my backe, 
Athouſand things, tomyr h and ſhame, 

So will it too, of others do the lame. 
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520 T be life and death 
But what of that? the beſt is we are gone, 

And worſt of all, when we our tales haue told, 
Our open plagues will warning beto none, 
Men are by hap, and courage made ſo bold : 
They thinke all is, their owne they haue in hold, 

Well, let them fay, and thinke whar thing they pleas, 

\} This weltring world, both flowes and:ebslike ſeas, - | 


Tho. (urclyard, 


HOW THE- LORD CROMWELL 
EXALTED FROM MEANE ESTATE, 
was after by the enuie of the Biſhop of Wincheſter and 
other his complices brought to untimely end, 

eAfrmo Dom. 2540. 


WER Wak'd, and trembling betwixt rage anddread -. 
SDA 92 With the loud ſlander (by the impioustime) 
GTA) That ofmy ations every where is ſpread, 
DASAY Through which to honorfalſely] ſhould clime, 

From the ſad dwelling of th'yntimely dead, ion 

To quit me of that execrablecrime, 5; 

(Fonwel appeares his wretchedplight.to ſhow, 

Much that can tell, one much that once did know. 


Roughly not made vp'in the common mould, 
That with the valgar vYelyTſhoulddie,. 

- Whatthing fo ſtrahgeof Cromwellis nottold? © 
Whatman more prais'd ?who more condettmn'd then 1? 
That with the world when Tam waxed old, 

Moſt t'were vnfit that fame of me ſhould lie - 
With fables vaine my hiftorie tofill, _ . 
Forcing my good,exculing of myilk..;.. | 

You thatbut Hearitig of my hated 'name;” 

Your ancientmalice inſtantlybewray, © © 

And for my ſake yourill deferuedblame'' 

 Vponmy legend publikelyſhalllay; MEEY 4 
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ay of the Lord Gennel. 


Would youforbeare to blaſt me with defame, 
Might I ſo meane a priuiledge bue pray, 
ethatthreeages hath endur'd your wrong, 
Heare him a little that hath heard youlong. 


Since Romes fad ruine heere by me began, 

Who her Religion 7 ap vpby the root, 

Ofthe falſe world ſuch hate for which I wan, 

Which ſtill at me her poiſned'ſ darts doth ſhoot ; 

Thatto excuſe it, dothe beſt I can, | 

Little I feare my labour me will boot : 

| Yet will I fpeake my troubled heart to caſe, 
Much to the mind, her. ſelfe ic is to pleaſe, 


Opowerfull number, from whoſe ftrifter law 
Heart-mouing muſicke did receive the ground 
Which men to faire ciuilitie did draw _ 
With the brute beaſt when lawleſſe he was found : 
Oifaccording tothe wiſer ſaw t 
There be a high diuinitie in ſound, 

Be now abundant proſp rouſly to aide 

Thepen prepar'd my doubtfull caſe topleade. 


Putney the place made bleſſed in my brith, _ 
Whoſe meaneſt cottage ſimplie me did ſhrowd, 
 Tomeas deareſt of the Engliſh earth ; | 
Soof my bringing that poore village prou'd, 
Though in a time when neuerleffe the dearth -- | 
Ofhappie wits;yetmine fowell allow'd - 
That with the beſt ſhe boldly durft confer 
Him that his breath acknowledged fromher. 


Twiceflow'd proud Thames asat my comming wood, . 


Striking the wondring borderers with feare, 
Andthe pale Geri ofhat agedflood * 

Vnto my mother labouring KF appeare, 

And with a countenance much diftracted ſtood, 


Threatning the fruit her pained wombe ſhould beare :- | 


My fpeedic birth being addedebedreunto, +: i; 1 
 Secm'dto foretellthat muchEcarhero.doy- /' - 
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That was reſerued forthoſeworſer daies} * tt 
As the greatebbe vntoſo longa flow, ' + | 
VVhen what thoſe ages formerly did raiſe, - hn 
This when Iliu'd did laſtly overthrow, 
And that great labour of the world did ſeaze, 
Only for which immedicableblow | 

Due to that time me dooming heauen ordain'd, 

VVherein confuſion abſolutely raign'd, 


Vainly yet noted this prodigious ſigne, 

Ofter, vreditions of Toft Farefull things, 

As plagues, or warre, or great men todecline, 

Riſing of Commons, or the death of Kings ; 

But ſome ſtrange newes though euer it divine, 

Yet forth them not median itbrings, 
Vatill th'effes men afterward did learne, 


To know that meit chicfly did concerne, 


VVhilRtyet my father by his painfullcrade, 

VVhoſe wn te Anuile only was his fee, 

VVhommy great towardnefle frongly did perſuade 

In knowledge to haue educated mee : 

But death did him vnluckily inuade 

Ere he the fruits ofhis defirecould ſe, eng 
Leauing me yong, thenfittle that did know 
How me the heauens had purpos'd to beſtow. 


Hopeleſle as hel moſt mightme ſuppoſe; 1... |. 
Whoſe meanneſle ſeem'd theirabiebreath to draw: -/;*- |) 
Yetdid mybreaſt thar loriousfireincloſe, gerorly ni | : 
V'Vhich their dull purblind ignorance notfaw, 
VVhich ſill is ſerled ypon outward ſhowes, 
The vulgars iudgementeuer isforaw, 

V'Vhich the vaworthieſtſortiſhly do loue' 

In their owne region properly that moue. 


Yetme my fortuneſo could not diſouiſe, 

But through this cloud were ſome that didme know, 
VVhich then the ret more happie or morewile, 

Me didrelieue when I wasdriucalow,' :!: | Which 


Which as the ſtaier by whicbT firſt did riſe, . 

When to my height Iafterward did grow, . 
Them to requite my bounties were ſo hie,. 
Asmade my fame through euery eare to flie. 


Thatheight and Godlike puritie of minde. 
Refteth not ſtill, where titles moſt adorne 

With any, nor peculiarly confinde 

Tonames, and tobe limited doth ſcorne : 

Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 
Richeſtand pooreſt both alike are borne 3 

Andtobe alwaies pertinently good, 
' Followes not ſill the greatnes of our blood, 
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Pitieitisthatto one vertuous man 
Thatmarke him lent to gentrie to aduance, 
Which firſt by nobleinduftrie he wan, 
_ Hisbaſeriffue after ſhould inhance, 
Andtherude ſlaue not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance ; 
As had not he been firſt - fo him didraiſc, 
Nere had his great heire wroughthis grandlires praiſe, 


How weake art thou that makeſt itthy end 
Toheape ſuch worldly dignitieson thee, 
When ypon Fortune only they depend, 
Andby her changes i mult bee ? 
Befidesthe dangers fill thatſuch attend, 
Liveleſt of all men purtraied out in mee, 

When that for which I hated was of all, 

Soon'ſt from me fled, ſcarſe tarrying for my fall, 


Youthatbutboaſt your anceſtorsproud ſtile, 

Andthe large ſtem whence your vaine greatnes grew, 
When you your ſelues are ignorantiand vie, 

Nor glorious thing dare actually purſue, 

Thatall good ſpirits would vtterly exile, 

Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your ſelues ynto ignoble things; | 
Baſe I proclaime you though deriu'd from Kings. 


Vertue 


24 ' Thelife and death 
Vertue but poore, God inthis earth doth place *  _ : | 
Gainſt the rude world to ftand vp in his right, 

To ſuffer fad affliion and diſgrace, 

Not ceaſing to purſuc her with deſpight : 

Yet when of all ſhe is accounted baſe, 

And ſeeming in moſtmiſerable plight, 


Our ofher power new life to her doth take, 
Leaſtthen diſinai'd whenall do her forſake, 


That is the man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 
For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, ; 
For whom, when him the world doth difinherit, 
Looketh vpon it with a pleafed eye, 
Whar's done for vertue thinking it doth merie, 
Daring the proudeſtmenacesdefie, _ 
More worth then life, how ere the baſe world ratehim, 
Belou'd ofhcauen, although the carth doth hatehim, 


Iniurious time, vnto the good yniuſt, 

O how may weakepoſteritic ſuppoſe 

Euer to haue their merit from the duſt, 

Gainſt them thy partialitic that knowes ! 

To thy report 6 who ſhall cuer truſt, , 

Triumphant arches building vnto thoſe 
Allow'd the longeſt memorie to haue, 
That were the moſt ynworthie of a graue? 


But my cleere mettle had that powerfull hear, 
As itnot turn'4 with all that Fortune could : 
Nor when the world me terribleſt did threat, 
Couldthat _ win which my hie thoughts did hold, 
That waxed till more proſperouſly great, 
The more the world me ftroue to haue control'd, 
On my owne Columnes conſtantly to ſtand, 
Without the falſe helpe of anothers hand. 


My youthfull courſe thus wiſely did Ifteere, 
T auoid thoſe rockesmy wracke that elſe did thret: 
Yet ſome faire hopes from farre did ſtill appeere, 

Ifthat toomuch my wants me did not let : | 


Wherefore 


of the Lord Cromwell, 


Wherefore my ſelfe aboue my ſelfe to beare, 
Stillas I grew I knowledge ſtroue to get, 
Toperfect that which iu the Embryon was, 
Whoſe birth I found time well might bring to paſſe. 


| But when my meanes to faile me I did finde, 

My ſelfe to travell preſemily betooke, 

As much diſtaſtfull co my noble minde, 

That the vile world into my wants ſhould looke, 

Andofmy (elfe induſtriouſly inclinde, 

Tomeaſure others a&tions with my booke, 
Imightmy iudgement reQtifie thereby, 
In matters that were difficult and hie. 


Whenloe it hapt that fortune as my guide, 
Ofme did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 
Thatth'Engliſh Merchants then who did refide 
At Antwerpe, me their Secretarie choſe, 
(Asthough in me to manifeſt her pride) 


Whence to thoſe principalities I role, 
Topluck me downe, whence afterward ſhe fear'd 


Beyond her power that almoſt ſhe had rear'd, 


When firſt the wealthie Netherlauds me traind 
In wiſe commerce moſt proper to the place, 
And from my countrie carefully me wain'd, 
Thatwith the world did chiefly winne me grace, 
Where great experience happily I gaind; 
Yethere Iſeem'd but tutor'd for a ſpace, 

For hie imploiment otherwiſe ordaind, . 

Till which the time I idely enterraind, 


For hauing Boſton buſineſle in hand, 

The charge thereof on Chambers being laid, 

Comming to Flanders hapt to vnderſtand 

Ofme whom he requeſted him to aid; 

Of which whenTIrhe benefit had ſcand, 

_Weighing what time at AntwerpeI had ftaid, 

Quickly me wonne faireItaly to trie, 
Vnder acheercfull and more luckieskie: 
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For what the meaneſt cleerely makestoſhine, 
Youth, wit, and — all inme concurre 
In cuery proie&t, that ſo powerfull trine 
By whoſe kind working brauely I did fturre, 
Which to each hie - lorious _ 
(The time could offer) freely did me ſpurre, 
As forcing fate ſome new thing co prepare 
(Shewing ſucceſle) rattempt that could me dare: 


Where now my ſpirit got roomth it ſelfe to ſhow, 
To the fair ſt pitch doth makea gallant flight, 
From things that too much earthly were andlow, 
— attracted by a genuine light, 
Where higher ſtill it every day did grow; 
And bcing in ſo excellenta plight, 

Crau'd bur occaſion happily toproue 

How much it fate each yulgar fpirit aboue, 


The good ſucceſſe th'affaires of England found, 
Much prais'd the choice of me that had been made : 
For where moſt men the depth durſt hardly ſound, 
I held it nothing boldly through to wade 
My ſelfe, and through the ſirait'ſt waies I woond, 
So could Ia, ſo well I could perſwade 
As meercly Touiall, me to mirth applie, 
Comperd, of freedome and alacritie, 


Not long it wasere Rome ofme did ring 

(Hardly ſhall Rome o full daies ſee again) 

Offreemens catches to the Pope Iiing, 

Which wan much licence to my countrimen, 

Thither the which I wasthe firſt didbring, 

That were ynknowne to Italy till then : 
Lighthumours them when judgement doth direQ, 
Euen of the wiſe win plauſible reſpeRt. | 


And thoſe from whom that penſions wereallow'd, 
And heere didforintelligenceremaine, 

Vnder my power themſelves were glad to ſhroud, 
Ruſelland Pace yeaoftentimes were faine, 3; hep 
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When as their names they durſt not haueauow'd,, 

Me into their ſocietie r'retaine, 
Rifing before me mightie as they were, 
Greatthoughat home, yet did they need me there, 


\ 


Inforraine parts nere friendsT yet forſake 
Thathad before been deeply bound to mee, 
And would againe I vſe of - Iu ſhould make, 
Butſtill my ſtarres command I ſhould be free, 
Andall thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 
Which to requite I fettred elſe might bee, . 
And though that oft great perils me oppungne, . 
And meanes were weak,my mind was cuer ſtrong. 


And thoſe great wants fate to my youth did tie 
Me from delights of thoſe rich countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with painfull induftrie 
Againſtafflition manfully to ſtrive 
Vnder her burthen faintly not to lie,. 
But fince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 
Vntothe ſame to make my ſelfe a way 
Through all the power againſt me ſhe could lay. 


Dl 


As2a Comedian where my life Iled, 
Forſoa while my need did me conftraine, 
With other my poore countrimen (that plai'd) 
Thither that came in hope ofbetter gaine, 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem'd me low to tread -- 
Vnder her feet, ſhe ſetme vp againe; : 

Vntill the vſe me bad her not to feare 

Her good and ill that patiently could beare, 


Till Charles the fift th'emperiall power did bend 
GainſtRome, which Barbor skilfully did guide, 
Which ſore declining Italy did rend ; 
For th'right thathim her holinefle denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe enforced to defend 
Gainſthimthar iuſtly puniſhed her pride, . 
To which my ſelfe I laſtly did betake, . _ 
Seeing thereof what Fortune ment to make. « 
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Andat the fiege with that great Generall ſeru'd, 
When he did girther ſtubborne waſte with Rtecle, 
Within her walles who well neer being ſtaru'd, 
And that with faintnes ſhe began to reele, 
Shewing her ſelfe a little as ſhe ſwaru'd : 
Firſther thennoting Ibegan to feele, = 
She whoſe great power ſofarabroad did rome, 
What in her ſelfe ſhe truly was at home. 


That the great ſchoole of the falſe world was then, 
Where her's their ſubcill praQtiſesdid vie, 
Among that mightie confluence of men, 
French plots propt vp by Engliſh police, 
The German powers, falſe ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by skilfull Italy, 

Each one in poſhbility to win, 

Greatreſts were vp and mightie hands werein, 


Here firſt to worke my buſie braine was ſer, 
(My inclination finding itto pleaſe | 
This ſtirring world which ftrongly ſtill did whet) 
To temper in ſo dangerous aflaies, 
Which did ftrange | of policies beget; 
Beſides intimes A turbulent as theſe, 
Wherein my ſtudies hopefully did bend 
Vnto that point the wiſeſt made their end: 


And my experience happily me taught 
Into rd "> 9m. of yes es to ſee 
From whence to England afterward I brought 
Thoſe flights of ſtate deliu'red vnto me, 
In twhich were then but very few that ſought, 
Nor did with th'umour of that age agree, 
After did great and fearfull things effeQ, 
Whoſe ſecret working few did then ſuſpeRt: 


When though r'werelong it hapned yet atlaſt 
Some hopes me homeward ſecretly allur'd, 
When many perils tran gely Ihadpaſt, 
As many ſad calamities endur'd 
Beyond 
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ond the Moone, when I began to caſt 

Bymy rare parts what place mighthe procur'd, 
Ifthey at home were to the mightice knowne, 


Howthey would ſeeme compared with their owne, 


Orifthat there the great ſhould menegleR, 

As Ithe worſt that vainely did not feare, 

Tomy experience how to gaine reſpe&t 

Inother countries that doe hold it deare, 

Andnow occaſion ſeemed to reiet, 

Whil't Rill before mg other cifing were, 
And ſome themſelues had mounted to the skie, 
Little before valike to thriue as I. 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 
Lately begotby luxurie and pride, 
Iatheir great'ſt fulnesperemptorie ood); 
Some thereunto that diligently pri'd, 
Ftillie were fiſhing in that troubled flood 
Forfuture changes wiſely to provide, 
Finding the world ſorankly then to ſwell, 
That till it brake it neuer could be well. 


Butfloting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil ſtmany IE me ſeemed to appall, 
Like toabarke that with the tide doth driue, 
Hauing not left to faſten it withall, 
Thus with the time by ſuffring I doe ftriue 
Vatothat harbor doubrfull yer to fall ; 
Vntill inforc'd to pur it to the chance, 
Caſting the fair my fortune to aduance. 


Making my felfe to mightie o/ſey knowne, 

Thate Atlas which the gouernment vpſtai'd, 

Which from meane place in little time was growne 
Vpynto him, that weight ypon himlai'd, | 
Andbeing got theneereſt to his throne, 

He the more eaſly the greatkingdome ſwai'd, | 


Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breath, , 
Whil'k een the, greateſt farre fat him beneath, 
Nn 
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Where learned £Aore and Gardiner I met, © 
Men in thoſe times immatchable for wit, ' 
Able that were the dulleft ſpirit to whet, 
And did my humour excellently fit, | 
Into their ranke that worthily did get 
There as their proud competitor to fir, 

One excellence to many is the mother, 

Wit doth as creatures one begetanother, 


This Founder of the palaces of Kings, 

Whoſe veines with more then vſuall ſpiritwere fild, 

A man ordained to the mighti'ſt things, 

In Oxford then determinipg to build 

To Chriſt a Colledge, and together brings 

All that thereof the greac foundation wills, 
There me imploies, whoſe induſtrie he found 
Worthie to worke ypon the nobleſt ground. 


Yetintheentrance wiſe!ythat po feare 


j 


Coyne might fall ſhort, yer with this worke on fire, 


Wherefore ſuch houſes as Religious were 

Whoſe being no neceffitie require, 

But that the greater very well might beare, 

From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Winning withall his Soueraigne to conſent, 
Both colouring with ſo holy anintent.. . 


Thislike aſymptome toa long diſcaſe- 

Was the forerunner to this mighrie falt; © 

And bur too vnaduiſedly digdfeafe'' - © 

Vpon the part thatruinatedall, 

Which had the worke been of ſo many daies 

And more againe, recouer hardly ſhall Wn to doc 
Bur loe it ſunke which time did long vphold, _ . 


Where nowit lies cuen leueld with the mould. 


Thus thou = Rome herefirſt waſt ouerthrowne, 
Thy future harmes that blindly couldſt nar ſe, . 
Andin this worke they only werethine owne, -- 


Whoſe knowledge lentthat deadly wound tothee, 
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Which to the world before had they not ſhowne, 
Nere had thoſe ſecrets been deſcri'd by mee, 
Nor by thy wealth ſo many from the plow 
Worne thoſe hie types wherein they floriſh now. 


After when as the Cardinall againe 

Into hie fauour with the King meebrought, 

Vith whom my ſelfe ſo well I did demeane, 

AsthatI ſeem'd to exerciſe his thought, _ 

And his great liking ſtrongly did retaine 

With what before my Maſter me had taught, 
From whoſe example by thoſe Cels were ſmall 
Sprang the ſubuerſion laſtly ofthem all, 


Yetmany a let was caſt into the way, 
VVhereinI ran fo teddilyand right, 
And many a fnaremy eolay, | IE 
Much wrought they with their power much with their {light, 
Wiſely perceiuing thatmy ſmalleſt tay : 
Fullyrequir'd the vtmoſt of their might, 

To myaſcendant hafting meto clime, 

There as the firſt predomining the time, 


Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did wooe, 
VVhich Ithrough 77/ſey hapned had to finde, 
Andcould the path moſt perfeRly vntoo, 
TheKing thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 
Seeing beſides what after I might doe 
Iffo great power mee fully were aſſign'd, 
Byall their meanes againſt me frrongly wrought, 
Labring as faſt to bring their Church to nought, 


Whilſt to the King continually Tue, 
And in this buſinefle faithfully did ftirre 
Strongly Capproue my iudgement to be true 
Gainſt thoſe who moſt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my —— preferre 
Did I omit, till wonne I had his eare, 
Moſtthat me mark'd when leaſt he ſeem'd to heare, 
Nnz2 ; | 
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This wound to them thus violently giuen, 
Envie at me her ſharpeſt datts doth roue, 
AﬀeRing the ſupremacie ofheauen, 
As the firſt Giants warring againſt owe, 
Heap'd hils on hils, the Gods till they had driven 
The meanelt ſhapes of earthly things toproue ; 
So muſt I ſhift from them againſt me roſe, 
Mortall their hate,as mightie were my foes, 


But their great force againſtme wholly bent 

Preuail'd ypon my purpoſes ſo farre, 

That I my ruine ſcarſely could prevent, 

So momentarie worldly fauours are, 

That till the vemoſt of their ſpight was ſpent, 

Had not my fpiric maintain'd a manly warre, 
Riſen they had when laid I had beenlow, 
Vpon whoſe ruine after I did grow. 


When the great King their ſtrange reportsthat tooke 
That as pernitious as they potent were, | 
Which atthe faire growth of my fortune ſtrooke, 
Whoſe deadly malice blame me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt ſo violently ſhooke, 
Thar they this frame were likely downe to beare, 

If reſolution with a fetled brow 

Had not vpheld my peremptorie yow. 


Yettheſfe encounters thruſt me not awry, 
Nor could my courſes force me to forſake, 
After this ſhipwrack Fagaine muſt trie 
Some happier voiage hopefull ſtil: to make, 
The plots that barren long we ſee didlie, 
Some fitting ſeaſon plentifully take, 

One fruirfull harveſt frankly doth reftore 

What many winters hindred had before, 


That to, account Iftrily call'my wit 
How itthis while had managed my ftate, 
My foule in counſell ſummoning to fit, 
Ifpoſtibleto turne the courſe of fate, . 
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Forwaies there be the greateſtthings to hit, | 
Ifmencould find the peremptorie gate, 


And fince I once was got ſoneerethebtrinke 
More then before,t'would grieue me now to finke, 


Bedford whoſe life (ſome faid) that I had fau'd 
In[caly, one me that fauoured moſt, 
Andreuerend Hayles who but occafion crau'd 
Toſhew hisloue, no lefſe thatT had coſt, 
Vhotothe King perceiving me diſgrac'd, 
VVhoſe fauour I vnluckily had loſt, 

Both with him great, a foot ſet in withall 

Ifnotto ſtay, to qualifie my fall, 


High their regard, yet higher was their hap, 
Well neere quite ſunke recouer me that could, 
Andonce more get me into Fortunes lap, \ 
VVhich well my ſelfe might teach me there tohold, 
Eſcap'd out of fo dangerous a trap, | 
VVhole praiſe by me to ages ſhall be told, 
As the two props by which I only roſe, 
VVhen molt ſuppreſt, moſt trod on by my foes, 


Thisme to vrge the premunire wonne, 
Ordain'd in matters dangerousand hie, 
Intwhich the heedleſſePrelacie were runne, 
That backe vnto the Papacie did flie, 
Sworne to that ſea, and what before was done 
Due tothe King, diſpenſed were thereby, ' 
Int which firſt entring offred me the meane 
That tothrow downe alreadie that did leane. 


This was to me that ouerflowing ſourſe, 

From whence his bountiesplentifully ſpring, 

VVhoſe ſpeedie current with vnuſuall force | 

Bare me into the boſome of the King, 

By putting him into that readie courſe 

VVhich ſoone to paſſe hispurpoſes might bring, 
Where thoſe which late emperiouſly control'd me 


Pale krooke with feare ood trembling to behold me, 
Nn 3 When 
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When ſtate to me thoſe ceremonies ſhow'd 
That to ſo greata fauorite were due, / / 
And Forcune till with honors did me load, 
As though no meaneſhein my ri nghnow, 
Or heauen to me morethen to man had ow'd, 
(What to the world vnheard of was and new) 

And wasto other ſparing of herſtore 

Till ſhe could giue, or aske I couldno more, 


Thoſe high prefermenrs he vpon me laid, 
Mightmake the world me publikely to know 
Such as in iudgementrightly being wai'd, 
Seemed too great for me to yndergo, 
Nor could his hand from pong on be ſtai'd 
VntillIfo — did flow, 
That looking downe whence lately TI wascloame, 
Danger bid | Jon iffurther I ſhould reame, 


For firft from Knighthood riſingin degree, 
| Theoffice of the Iewell houſe mylot, 
After the Roles he frankely gaue to mee, 
From whence apriuic CounſellerI got, 
Choſe of the Garter : and the Earle to bee 
OfEſlex : yet ſufficient theſe not 
But to the _=_ VicegerencieI grew, 
Being a title as ſupreame as new.. 


So well did me theſe dignities befit, 

And honor ſo me euery way became, . 

As more then man I had been made for it, 

Oras from me it had deriu'd the name : 

Where was that man whoſe loue I not requit 

Beyond his owne imaginarie aime, 
Which had me ſuccour'd neerelybeing driven 
As things to me thatidlely werenot giuen? '- 


What tongue ſo ſlow the tale ſhall notrepore 

Ofhoſpitable Friſcobal/dand mee, 

And ſhew in how reciprocallaſort 

My thankes did with hiscourtefie agree, | — 
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When as my meanes inItaly were ſhort 

Thatme relieu'd, lefle great that would not bee, 
When I of England Chancellor was made, 
His former bounties librally repai'd ? 


Themaner briefly gentler Muſe relate, 

Since oft before it wiſely hath been told, 

The ſudden change of ynauoided fate, 

That famous Merchant reuerend Friſcobald 

Grew poore, and the ſmall remnant of his ftate 

Was certaine goodsto England he had ſold, 
Which in the hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to get, yet leſſer meanes he had, 


Hitherhis wants him forciblie conſtrain'd, 
Though with long trauell both by landand ſeas, 
Ledby this hope that only now remain'd, 
Whereon his Gerais finally he laies, 
Andifhe found that friendſhip heere were fain'd, 
Yeratthe worſt it better ſhould him pleaſe, 
Farre out of ghtto periſh heere vnknowne, 
Then vnrelieu'd be pitied of his owne. 


Itchancd as I toward Weftmifter did ride, 
Mongſthe great concourſe paſling to and fro, 
An aged manT happily eſpide, 
oſcoutward looks much inward griefe did ſhow, 
Which made me note him, and the more Iey'd 
Him, me thought more preciſely I ſhould know, 
Reuoluing long it came into my mind, 
This was the man to me had been ſo kind : 


Was therewithall ſo ioyed with his ſight, 
(With the deare ſight of his ſo reuerend face) 
That I could ſcarcely keepe me fremtalight, 
And in mine armes him openly embrace ; 
Weighing yet (well) what ſome imagine might, 
Hebeing a ftranger and the publike place + - 

Checkt my afteRion, till ſome fitter hower 

On himmy louc effeRtually might ſhower, | 

© Nn 4 Neuer 
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Neuer,quoth I,was Fortune fo yniuſt 
Asto do wrong vnto thy noble hart, 
VVhat man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 
Of one ſo vpright of ſo good defart? 

And though Top neceſſitie thou muſt, 

As whenthe great'ſtthe ſame to me thou art, 
Letme alone the laſt be left of all, 

That from the reſt declin'd not with thy fall, 


And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
VViſe and diſcreetthat well Iknewto bee, 
Shew'd him that ſtranger, whoſe deieRed eyne 
Fixt on the earth nere once lookt vp at mee, 
Bid yonder man come home to me and dine 
(QuothT1) beſpeake him reuerently (you ſee) 
Scorne not his habir, little canſt thou tell 
How rich a mind in thoſe meane rags doth dwell, 


He with my name that kindly did him greete, 
Slowly caſt vp his deadly-mouing eye, 
Thatlong time had been fixed on his feete, 
Tolooke no higher then his miſerie, 
Thinking him more calamitie did greete, 
Or that Ihad ſuppoſed him ſome ſpye; 
VVitha deepe figh that from his heart he drew, 
Quothhe,his will accompliſht be by you. 


My man departed and the meflage done, 

He whoſe fad heart with ſtrange impreſſions ſtrooke, 

To thinke vpon this accident begun, 

And on himſelfe ſuſpitiouſly to looke, 

Into all doubts he fearefully doth run, 

Oft himſelfe cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke ; 
Strangely perplext vnto my houſe doth come, 
Not knowing why iudg'd nor dreading yet his doome, 


My ſeruants ſet his comming to attend, 

That were thercinnot common for their skill, 
V'Vhoſe viage yet the former did amend : 

He hop'd not good, nor guiltie was of ill, 


i 


But 


But 2s aman whoſe thoughts were atan end, _ 

Fortune = he) then worke on me thy will, 
Wiſer then manI thinke he were that knew 

Whence this may come, or what thereof enſue. 


His honored preſence ſo did me enflame, 
That though being then in preſence of my Peeres, 
Daine not the lefſe to meet him as he came, 
at very hardly could containe my teares) 
| Kindly falute him, call him by his name, 
Andoft together aske him how he cheares, 
With till along maintaining the extreame ;! | 
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Yet thoughtthe man he had been ina dreame. "7 bs : 


Atlength tawake him gently I began 
With this demaund, if once he did not know 
One Themas (romwella poore Engliſhman, 
By him relicu'd when he was driuen low : 
When perceiu'd he my remembrance wan, 
| Yetwith his teares it ſilently did how. 

Iwept for woe to ſee mine hoſt diſtreſt, 

But he for joy to ſee his happie gueſt, 


Him to the LordsTpubliſht by my praiſe, 

Andatmy table, carefully him ſet, "A 

Recounting them the many ſundrie waies 

Iwas vath this gentlemanindebt, 

How greab was in Florence in thoſe daies, 

With all that grace or reuerence him might get: 
Whichall . # while yet filently he heares, 
Moiſting (among) his viands with his teares. 


And tolend fulneſle laſtly to his fate 
Great ſummes I gaue him, and what was his due 
Made knowne, my ſelfe became his aduocate, 
Andat my charge his creditors I ſue, 
Recouering him vnto his former ſtate : 
Thus he the world began by me anew, 
| That ſhallto all poſteritie expreſle 

His honored bountie, and my thankfulneſle, 
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But Muſe recount, before thou further paſſe, '  ' 
How this greatchange ſo quickly came about, 
And what the cauſe of this ſad downefall was, 
In euery part the ug Realme throughout, 
Being feed in ſo little ſpace, 
Leaue not thereof paſteritie todoubtr, 
That with the world obſcured elſe may bee, 
Ifinthis place reuealed notby thee, 


If the wholeland didon the Church relie, 

Hauing full power Kings to account to call, 

That tothe world read only policie, 

Befidesheauens k — orletinall, 

Let mebut know from her ſupremacie 

How ſhe ſhould come ſoſuddenly to fall : 
T was more then chance ſure puta hand thereto, 
That had the power ſo greata thing to do. 


Or ought there were had biding vnder Sunne, 
Who would haue thought thole edifices great, 
Which firſt religion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and wriſdome richly ſeate, 
—_ nouriſh'd, faith allowance venonag 
And all that them might any way compleate, 
Should in their — lafl baricd lie, 
But that begun and ended from theskie? 


£4 


And the King late obedienttoherlawes, 
Againſtthe Clerke of Germany had writ, 
As he that firſt ſtirr'd in the Churches cauſe, * 
Againſthim greatlieſt that oppugned it, 
And wan from her ſo gratefull an applauſe, 
Then in her fauour chiefly that did fit, 

| Thatastheprop, whereon ſhe only Rtai'th, 

Him ſhe inſtil'd Defender of the faith, 


But nottheir power,whoſe wiſdomesthem did place 
In the firſt ranke, the oracles of ate, | 
Who that opinion ftrongly did embrace, 

Which through theland receiued was of late, 


Thenoughtatall preuailed in this caſe, 

Opowerfull doome of vnauoided fate,. ,_ 
Whoſe depth not weake mortalitie can know, 
Who can vphold what heauen will ouerthrow? 


VVhentime now vniuerfally did ſhow | 

Thepower to her peculiarly annex'd, _ 

VVith moſtabundance then when ſhe did flow, 

Yeteuery hower ſtill proſp'rouſly ſhe wex'd, 

Butthe world poore did by looſe riots grow, 

VVhich ſerued asan excellent pretext,,.- eo tory 
And colour gaueto plucke herfromherpride,. , .. 1,,, 1 
VVhoſeonly greatnefſe ſuffred none befide..' 1. - 


Likewiſe to that poſteritie did doubt: 
Thoſeat the firſt not rightly did adore, 
Their fathers that too credulous deuour 
Vatothe Church contributedtheir tore, 
Andtorecouer only wentabour. £2 
VVhat their great zeale had lauiſhed before, 
Onher a ſtrong hand violently lai'd, . | 
Preying on that, they gaue for to be prai'd; 


Andnowthg King ſet inacolirſe {6 right;. * 
VVhich1 for himlaboriouſly had wad, wet 
(VVho till Hlearn'dhim, did notknowhis might) 
Iſtill to prompt his power with'me to at,” ' 
Into thoſe ſecrets gor ſo deepe a fight, ,-; -, 
Thatnothing lafty to his furtherance lackt,. 

And by exampleplainly to him ſhowne, 

How all mightnow be caſly ouerthrowne... 


lntaking downe yetofthis goodly frame - 
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Buttooke the power fitſt from phe Papaltname;;,* -'- _ 
Aftera while letthe Religionftand, On”. 
When limbeby limbe hedaily did it lame, . 
Eiſttooke aleg, andafter tooke ahand, 

Till the poore ſemblance of a bodie left,,, 

Burall ſhould 


T9995! 


F 
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Rayit, ytterly bereft... LETT + 1-46, ; wy, 
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For if ſome Abbey hapnedvoidrofall i fy (it 
By death ofhim that the ſuperiour'was, os 
Gaine that did firſt Church libertieenthrall, * 
Only ſupreame, promoted to the place, 
Mongſt many bad the worlt moſt times ofall, 
Vnder the colour of ſome others grace, 
That by the ſlander from his life ſhould ſpring, 
Into contempt it more and more might bring, 


This time from heauen when by the ſecret courſe, 

Diſſenſion vniuerſally began,. 

(Preuailing asaplanetarie ſourſe) 

I'th Church belicuing, as Mahumitan, 

When L#ther firſt did thoſe opinions nurſe, 

Much from great Rome in little ſpace that wan, 
It to this change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, _ 
From whoſe fad ruine ours ſo greataroſe. 


| That heere that fabrique vtterly did faile, 
IP; Which powerfull fate had limited to time, 

By whoſe ſtrong law itnaturally muſt quaile, 

From thatproud height to which it long did clime, 

Letting gainſt it the contrarie preuaile, | 

Therein to puniſh ſome notoriouscrime, ' *: 
For which at length iuſt dooming heauen decreed, 
That on her buildings ruine heere ſhould feed, 


; Thauthoritie ypon her ſhe did take, 
And vſethereof ineuery littlething, | 
Finding her ſelfe how oft ſhe did forſake, * * 
In her owne bounds her never limiting, ; 
That awfull feare and due obedience brake | 
Which her reputed holineſſe did brin 
From flightregard ſoone brought her into hate 
With thoſe thatmuch diſliked hereſtate. 


And that thoſeparts ſhe cunningly had plai'd, 
Beliefe vnto her miracles to win, | 
Vato the world were cuery day bewrai'd, Ip 
From which the doubt did ofher power begin, 07 

Thos Damnation 
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Damnation yet to queſtion what ſhe ſaid © 

Made moſt ſuſpethe faith they had been in, + 
When their ſaluation eaſly mightbe bought, - 
Found not this yet the way thatthey had ſought, 


When thoſe ill humours ripened to a head, 
Bredby the ranknefle of the plentious land, 
And they not only Rrangely from her fled, 
Bound for her ancientlibertie ro ſtand, 
But what their fathers gaue her being dead, 
The ſonnesrap'd from her with aviolenthand, 
And thoſe Ls buildings oft of all abu&d, 
That with the waight theit fathers coffins bruis'd. 


The wiſeft and moſt prouident bur build, 
Fortime againe too waſtfully deftroy, 
The coſtly pilesand monuments we guild, .. 
Succeeding time ſhall reckon but atoy, 
Viciffitude impartially wild, 
The goodlieft things be ſubie to annoy, 
And what one age did ftudiouſly maintaine, 
The next againe accounteth vile and yaine. 


Yettime dothtell, in fomethings they did crre, 

That put their helpe her brauery-to deface, 

When asthe wealth, thattaken was from her, 

Others ſoone raiſed, that did them diſplace, 

Theirtitles and their offices conferre 

On ſuch before, as were obſcureand baſe, 
Who would with her they likewiſe downeſhould go,, 
And o'rthrew them that her did overthrow. | 


And th'Romiſhrites that with acleerer fight 
The wiſelt thought they iuftly did reiect, 
Theyafter faw that the reccived light 
Not altogether free was from defet, 
Myſterious things being nor concetned tight; - 
Thereof bred in the ignorant negleR, 
For in opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall; 
Wantsthere haue been-and ſhatltSe till inall, 
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But negligent ſecuritic andeafe; ' 
Vnbri eFfcnfualitie begas, BIS bod. 
That only ſought his appetite to pleaſe, | 
As in the midſt it of abundance far, - 
The Church not willing others ſhould her praiſe 
That ſhe was leane, when as her lands were far, /- 
Her ſelfe to too much libertie did giue, wt.” 
Which ſome perceiu'drthatin thoſe times did liue, 
Pjerce the wiſe Plowman in his viſion ſaw 
Conſcience ſore hurt, yet ſorer was affraid _ . 
The ſeuen great ſins to hell bim like to draw, : , 
And to wile Clergie mainly cri'd for aid; 
Falne ere he wiſt (mhomperillmuch didawe) 
On vncleane Prieſts whil ft faintly he him aid, 
Willing good Clergie teaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom heſe ſtrong Giants hotly had in chaſe, 


Clergie call'd Frijers which neere athand did dwell, . 
And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, eld 
But for their Leechcraft that they could not well, 
Heliſted not their dreflipg to endure, 
. VVhenin his care Need foftly him did tell 

(And ofhis knowledge more did himaſſure) —' ' + | 

They came for gain their end which they did make, : .; 

| For which on then the charge offoulesthey take, © — :. 
, » AV: 5 ys NR IR 
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And voluntarie pouertie profeſt, 
By food of Angels ſeeming astoliue; . 
But yet wigh themtþ'accounted were the beſt 
That moſtto their fraternitie doe gine, _ ... 
And beyond number that they were increas'd: 
If fo (quoth Conſcience) thee may Ibeleeue, 
Then t'is in vaine more on them to beſtow, 
If beyond number like they be to grow. - 


The Frier ſoone feeling Conſcience had bim found, 
And hearing how Hypocrifie did thrive, .  - | 
Thatmany Teachers euery where did wound, 


For which Contrition miſerably did gr ieue 5 


Now 
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Now in deceit to ſhew himſelfe profound, ' 


His former hopes yet laſtly to reuiue | 
Gers the Popes letters, whereofhe:doth na, _ 
TT:.C13113103 63 boils 


Him a diſguiſe from Copſciciice ro elcape;” 


JIUIL2 11:30 3:04; © vigt" "Ol A, 
And fo towards goodly Vaitie he goes, rien Heto 1127 
Aftrong-built Caſtle fanding very hie, {.. - * 1 
VVhere Conſcience liu'd eo keepe him from his: focs; 
VVhom leſt ſome watchfull Centinell Mould pz 0 
And him vnto the garriſon diſcloſe; © 2 Pct eql3N) >2} _ 


His cowle about him carefully doth tie, "2 


ne 


, . 
"£19 8, 
"4 "4 


" ef- 3; 


Creepes to the gate and cloſely ther beate, * 3 9engs ? 

As one that entrance. gladly would Increate, '- LOUD © 7 012) 

DOWN EMH? 533 3491 19/77 97 OC 

Peace the good porterreatlib fill ar bends! >>, "eel raj pu 
It doth vnpin, and praies him God to fave,” | iS 4 
Andafter faluing kindly doth demand- - tz 363 ei 


VVhat was his will, or who he there and haue?. A 

The Frier low lowting crofſing with his Hand; va 

Speak with Contrition (quot! he)I would! craue, ***'>; 
Father (quoth Peace) your cotnming isin yairre," = __— 
For him of late Hypocriſichath Maine, x 


F Act. ff : DOE EII0139 L 


Godſhield (quoth he) anc-uning wp the its; i291h odl3 915: 
Toformer health:Lhopehim to reftate,..''clr 21/5 Ihe or ings 
Forin my skill his ſoundrecouctic lies; .'! -r ve:rft:c.doaT 
Doubt not thereof if ſerttin Godbefoe,. ps 

Arcyoua ſurgeon, Peaceagitriefepliesy 
Yea(quoth the Frier) and ſet 5 ſerit rohea E lab gia orc 2041 


Come neere (quoth Pelee) ind Godyotir Sg. ed,” or 
Neuer of help Contrition had more, need.” Te g 


wit #3 4 * - 
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| And for more haſte he haleth:i in ahe Frier,:. »0075[ t10ce;7 by Pogt'y 
And his Lord Cq aſcienct qui klyofhimoltl;;1 - 101 232240" 
VVhoentertain "dhimriwinh right friendly;cheere 3 - 


OFir (quoth he) intreare you thatI could _ "BEE 

Tolend your hand ynts'tmy Cofin deare | way Tavis, Lo 

Contrition, whom a ſore ſcaſe dorh kotd;c COLSN93TENIGY 
That wounded by pocrifie oftar@}"7 "1 _ £453 ©1091. hd 
Now lieth in moſt defpertie eftare!' © 2 577 pr 
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Sir (quoth the Frier) I hope him ſoone to cure, . 
Wiek to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
Will hea wide my RON endure; > 
Andto rm Wc FOmmeFapiges ; 
Andby faire ſpeech hitmſe]fe of himaſlure, 
 Butfirſt of all going thorough for his fee : 


VVhich done (quoth he) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound, tnotauailes if inwardly or no, 


Bur ſecretly afſoiling ofhis (in, 

No other med'cine will ynto him lay, 

Saying that heauen his filuerhim ſhould win, 
And to giueFriers wasbctter then to pray, 
So he were ſhrieu'd what need he care a pin, 
Thus with his patient ke ſo long did play, 


Vnrtill contrition had forgot to weepe, 


This the wiſe plowman ſhew'd me from hisleepe., 


He ſaw their faults, that loofly liued then, 

Othersagaine aur weakneſſes ſhall ſee : 

For this is ſure hebideth not with men 

That ſhall know all to be what they ſhquld bee © 
* Yetlet the faithfull and induſtrious pen | 

Haue the due merit; butreturnetomer; / : 


Whoſe fall this while blind Fortune did deuilc, 


To be as ſtrangeas ſtrangely T did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret foes yet ſubr'ly rodeceiue, 
That me maligning liftedatmyNate, | 
Cn Riog0my forward fill Theaue,: | 
(His former wife being repudiate) 

To Anxethe ſiſter ofthe Duke of Cleaue, 
The German Princes to confederate, 


Tobackeme ſtill gainft thoſe againftme lay, -  -. 


Which as theit owne retain'd mehere in pay. 


Which my deſtruQon principally wrought, 
When afterward Frm As '46 v o _ 


Which to his will co paſſegould not he hrought, ' 


So long as yetI beare about my hea 


The 


The only man her fafetic that had ſought, 
Ofher againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the cauſe he haſtedtomy end, 
Vpon whoſe fall hers likewiſe did depend, 


For in his high diſtemprature ofblood 

Who was ſo great whoſelife he did regard? 

Or what was it that his defires withſtood 

Henot inveſted were it nere ſo hard? 

Norheld he me ſoabſolutely good, 

That though Icroſt him yer I ſhould be ſpar'd, 
But wich thoſe thin gs Ilaftly was to go, 
Which he to ground did violently throw. 


When I/Vinchefter with all thoſe enemies 


Whom my much _ from audience had debarr'd, 


The longer time their miſchiefes to deuile, 
Feeling with me how laſtly now it far'd, 
When I had done the King that did ſuffice, 
Lafily thruſt in 2gainft me to be heard, 
When all was ill contrarily turn'd good, 


Making amaine to th' ſhedding of my blood, 


And thatthe King his aQtion doth deny, 

Andon my guilt doth altogether lay, 

Haing his riot ſatisfied thereby, 

Seemes not to know how I therein did ſway, 

What late was truth conuerted hereſic : 

When he in me had purchaſed his prays 
Himſelfe to cleere and farisfic the fin, 
Leaues me bur late his inſtrument therein. 


Thoſe lawesI made, my ſelfe alone to pleaſe, 
To give me power more freely tomy will, _ 
Euen to my equals hurtfull ſundrie waies, 
(Forced to things that moſt do ſay were ill) 
Vponme now as violently ceaze, 
By which Llaftly periſht bymy skill, 

On mine owne necke returning (as my due) 
That heauic yoke wherein by moing drew 

| 0 
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My greatnefſe threatnedby ill-boding eyes, . 

My aRions ſtrangely cenſured of all, | 

Yetin my way my giddines not ſecs 

The pit whercinT likely was to fall : 

O were the ſweets of mans felicities 

Often amongſt not temp'red with ſome gall, 
He would forgetby his ore weening skill, 
Iuſt heauen aboue doth cenſure good andill, 


Things ouer rancke doneuer kindly beare, 
As in the corne the fluxure, when we ſee 
Fill but the ſtraw when it ſhould feed the eare, 
Rotting that time in ripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe it ſelte can neuer reare : 
With vs well doth this ſinilie agree, 

(By the wiſe man) due to the greatin all, 

By their owne weight b'ing broken intheirfall, 


Sclfe-louing man what ſooner doth abuſe, 

And more then his roſperitie doth wound ? 

Into the deepe but fall how can he chuſe 

That ouer-firides whereon his foot to ground? 

Who ſparin BY proſperitie doth vſe, 

And to himſelfe doth afcer-ill propound, 

. Vnto his height who happily doth clime, 
Sits aboue Fortunc, and controlleth time, 


Not chuſing that ys moſt delight doth bring, 

And moſt that by the generall breath is freed, 

Wooing that ſuffrage ; but the vertuous thing 

Which in it ſelfe is excellent indeed, 

Of which the depth and perfeQ managin 

Amongſt the moſt, but few there be thar hd 
AfﬀeQting that agreeing with theirblood, 


Seldome enduring neuer yet was good, 


But whil'R we ſtriue too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flattring Princes with a ſervill tong, 
And being ſoothers to their tyrannies, 


Woke our more woes by what doth many wrong, 
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Andynto others tending iniuries, 

Vato our ſelues it hapneth oft among 

| In ourowne ſnares vnJuckily are caught, 
Whil'ſt our attemprs fall inſtantly ronaught, 


The Counſell Chamber place ofmy arreſt, 


Where chiefe I was, when greateſt was the ftore, Pp: 
And had my ſpeeches Ken. of the bet, d 


That did them as hie Oracles adore : 
 AParliament was laſtly my enqueſt, | 
That was my ſelfe a Parliament before, 
The Tower hill ſcaftoid laſt I did aſcend 
Thus the great'ſt man of England made his end. 


Michael Drayton, 
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NORABLE, THE LORD CnanrrLteEes 
 Hovwarny, EARLE OF NOTINGHAM, BA- 
ron of Effingham, Knight of the noble Order of the Gar- 
ter; Lord high Admirall of England, Ireland and Wales,&c. 


one of his Maiefties moſt Honorable prinie 
Comnſell,. 


v, 


FRYIS oncethat Doue(true honors aged Lord) 
7a Houcring with wearied wingsabour your Arke, 
E9224 When Cadiz towers did fal beneath your ſword, 
To reſt her ſelfe did {tngle out that barke : 
So my mecke Muſe, from all that conquering rout, 
Conduced through the ſeas wilde wildernes 
By your great felfs to graue their names about 
Th'lberian pillars of Zones Hercules ; 
Moſt humblic craues your lordly Lions aid 
Cainſt monſter Enuie, while ſherels her ſtorie. 
OfBritaine Princes, and that royall Maid, 
lawhoſe chaſte hymne her-C4o ings your glorie. 
Which if(great Lord) you grant,my Muſe ſhall frame 


Mirours more worthic your renowned name. 


Your Honors ener mo#t hun 
blie denoted, 


RICHARD N1COLS 
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R. 
FERER971] Vritcous Reader, before I enter into the 
EY 4 JS diſcourſe of what I haue written, I will 
UV SET acquaint you with the cauſes why I 
9 | TO T4 haue written. Hauing ſpent ſometruant 
NE X houres in the ſtudy of this Art,and wil. 
UFOS lingto imploy my pen to the benefit of 

mine owne ſtudies,and the profitand pleaſure of others, I 
chanced in reading that worthy: work, intituled, The Mir- 
rour for Magiſtrates, to conieQure, if I ſhould vndertake 
that imperfect hiſtorie, that not only experience, the mo. 
ther of prudence, would furniſh my private ſtudies with 
betteriudgement ; butallo that I could not better benefit 
others, by offering them a taſte of the vnſauourie fruits of 
mylbours ; then by giuing them paternes to ſhun vice 
and follow vertue : in this conieure my voluntarie will 
notto do nothing, did ſet ſuch edge ypon my deſire, and 
the preſidents of diuers learned, yea ſome noble perſo- 
nages, pen-men of that worke, gaue me ſuch encourage- 
ment, that though I wanted not iudgement to know, that 
I ſhould want kill to compaſle itzyet that want of skil,be- 
ns ſupplied with good wil to do wel,I hue colleted the 
lives of ten famous Princes, worthie Mirrours, omitted in 
the former part of this worke: which preſent not inthcir 
proper places,asT did purpoſe, but as a part of themſelues 
with dependancie vpon -an Induction, that the Reader: 
may obſerue that method of arguments before cuery life, 
which I did intend to haue continued through the whole 


worke,if time and mine owe affaires would haue ſuffered 
me 


_ 


ty 


| To the Reader. 

meto proceed, but being called away by other employ. 
iments, I muſt of force Icaucit either vnto thoſe, whoſe 
good opinion ofſo worthie an hiftorie, may induce their 
endeuors towards the perfectingof the ſame,or vntil Iſha 
find occafion hereafter to c6tinue that, nowalmoſtfiniſh. 
ed,whichT hauefeftvnaccompliſhed; of thoſe ten,which 
I haue pened,the laſt,thoughitwete written before in the 
former part; yet for that the matter and ſtile thereof were 
generalty diſliked'of M. Ferrers, M. Baldwine an4 other: 
and alſo for that. many principall occurrents in the ſame 
were excmpred, I haue written againe, placing it in his 
order, being the laſt of the ten. Inthe handling of which, 
not taking a poeticall licence to faſhion all things atter 
mine ownefancie, butlimiting my ſelte withinchebounds 
of an hiſtoricall writer, I haue followed thoſe Authors, 

who in the cenſure of our beſt iudgements are the moſt 

authenticall. For the verſe, I haue choſen the fourthpro- 

portion, whichis the Stanza of ſeuen, preferring it before 

the fift, which is the ſtaffe of eight, becauſeir is chiefly vied 

of our ancient and beſt hiſtoricall Poets, and though 

confeſſe that of eight to hold better band, yetis it more 

tedious toa writer, bcing it binds him tothe bandot two 

foures intertangled; which if heobſerue not, itisno hut 

taineor-ſtaffe of cight,but fals into the firſtproportio, me 

king two quadreins.To the learned Lonly write,in whom 

is my chicfcſt hope, for that they be learned;a cauſe ſuffic 

ent not todoubr any enuious conſtrution, beingavice 
not proper totheir good education: whom if I hauc 
pleaſured. T craue burtheir good word formy | 
good will, if otherwiſe, theirpordontor 
- my paines. Farewell. 
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vnd lke Toues bird with ffedfatt lookes outbrane the Sunzes bright eie: 
Tea ſhe, that whilome beg ger-like her beggers ape did ſing, 

Which ininr d by the guilt of time to light ſhe drirFt not bring, 

Is fately ſtile tragedian-hke with ſacred furte fed, 

CMuit now record the tragiche deeds of great Heroes dead, 

Uouchſafe then thou great King of heau'n, the heau'nly drops tinfuſe 
Of ſacred inyce into my pen, gre ſtrength untomy Maſe 

Tomount albft with powerfull wmgs, and let her voice be ſtrong, 

That ſhe may (mite the golden ſtarres with ſound of her great ſong. 

When Toue-borne Phoebus fierie ſteeds about theworld had bm, 
ndwearied puh their yearely raske, had taken vp their [nne 

Farrein the South, When cold bad nipt the hawtho7nes rugged rinas, 
nd linely ſap of ſummer ſweet, from blait of bluitring winde 

Had ſunken downe into the roote, whoſe thorme hroWves beiprent 

With froitie dew, did hang their heads,and ſummers loſſe lament ; 

UM limbes benumb d with vnkind cold, my life blond waxing chill, 
Arna my wont 1 Walked forth to caſeme of ſuch ill : 

But when I came in fields abroad, and view'd the WwaStefull hight 
Ofwrarhfull winter, griew d 1 was toſee ſo ſadaſight : 

The ſhadie woods, in which the birds to build their neafts were ſeene, 
Whoſe waning heaqs m aire ſhat vp were crown d with youthfull greene, 
Now clad in coatewo fmorlie hue did maike in poore array, 

Rough Boreas wth us bluStering blaSts had bloWen their leanes away, 
Iiſtead of bloſſomes onthe bonghes,the ſpring whilome begun, 

Which through the leanes did ſeeme to laughwpon the ſummers Sunne, 
New nonght but hoarie froft was ſeene, each branch teares downe did ſend, 


Whoſe dewie drops m yſiccles vpon each bough depend: * 
s 
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556 The Induction. 
T he miftreſſe of the woods quaint quire, the warbling Philomele; 
That wont to raviſh with delight, th inhabitants, that dwell 

About the greeneWood ſide, | M0 the layes ſhe ſung before, 

For griefe of ſummers golden loſſe ſhe noWv conla ſing no more: 
eAnd all the quire that wont with her to beare a part and ſing 
Concordant diſcords in ſweet ſtraine for welcome of the ſpring, 

Sate ſilent on the froitie boWv, andſhuddering allfor cola, 

Did ſbroud the head beneath thewing, the day Was waxed old, 
None but the Red-breit and the Wren did ſing the enen away, 

eAnd that innotes of ſad record for ſummers late decay ; 

T he field, whichwhilome Ceres crown d with golden eares of corne, . 
eAnd all the pafture- ſpringing meades, which Pales did adorne, 

L ookt pale for woe, the winterie ſnow had conered all their greene, 
Nought elſe upon the graſſeleſſe ground, but winters wafte was ſeene: 
The ſhepheards feeble flocke pent vp within the bounded fold, 

So faint for food, that ſcarce their feete their bodies could uphold, 


; Did hang the head with heauie cheare, as they would learne to mourne 


The thrall inwhich they now did line, by fhepheard left forlorne : 


eAll ſweet delight of ſummer paZt, coldwinters breath had blafted, 
The Sunne in {tt ſhone pale on earth to ſee her Wombe ſowatted: 
eAllwhich,as I griewd at ſuch ſight,the fields alone did range, 
Didteach me know all things on earth were ſubieft unto change, 


How fond (me thought ) were mortall men, the truFtleſſe ſtay totrult | 


Of things on earth, ſince heere on earth all things returne to duſt ? 
Who ſo in youth doth boa#t of ſtrength, me thought the loftie oake 


Would teach him that his ſtrength mu#t vade, when 4 begins toyols 


Hts youthfull necke, exen by it ſelfe, his leanie lockes being ſhed, 
eAndbranchedarmes Pcs vp with froit, as if they bad been deads 
The lonely Lillie, that faire flower for beautie pgit compare, 

Whom winters coldkeene breath had kill d, and blaited all her faire, 
Might teach the faireft under heau'n, that beauties freſne#t greene 
When ſpring of youth © ſpent will vade, as it had neaer been; 

The barren fields, Which whilome floxer d as they would nener ade, 
Inricht with ſummers golden gifts, which now been all decay d, 

Did ſhew in ſtate there vas no truit,in wealth no certame ſtay, 

One ſtormie blait of frowning chance could blow them all away; 
Ont of the yeares alternate courſe this leſſon I did con, 

1s things on earth of moit anaile aſſurance there was none: 


But 
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But fancie feeding on theſe thonghre, arl alone didwend, oO i \s * 
Theclocke did ſbrihe, whoſe chime did tell the day was at an end; \\ 
The golden Sunne, daies guide, —_—— and in bis purple bed \' * © 
Hadlaia him downe, the heau'ns abont their azure cnrtaines ſpread, 
Andallthe tapers lighted were, as vere the watch to keepe, | 
Left pait ber houre night ſhould vſurpe, while he ſecuredil ſeepe. 4 SOR A 
Then clad im cloake of mithie fopzes the darke night vp'did come; ' \ 
Andwithgrim griſlie looke did ſeeme to bidme get me home; 
Hmewas 1 led, not as beforewith ſolace from the field, | 
Thenofullwaite of ſummer pait had all my pleaſure ſpilld: 
When home [ came, nipt with ſharpe cold of Boreas bitter aire, 
Afeer repaft ro my warme bed forthwith I made repaire; © NN» 
Where for the nights were tedious grower, and I difturbd ir mind. 
With thoughts f that daies obie(t ſeene,not vnto ſleepe inclin'd, 
dd fit, my backe behind the pillow ſoft did ſtay, 

ndcalld for light,with booke in hand to paſſe the time away ; 
Ofwhich each lint which [ did reads, in nature did agree © 
With that true vſe of things, which I the day before 4a ſee; 
A Mirroar hight for Magiitrates, for title it did beare, 
Inwhich by painfull pens, tbe fals of Princes written were : | 
There,a in glaſſe, 1 did behold, what day before did ſhow, 
That beautie. ſtrength, wealth, worlds vame pompe, and all to duft dogs; 
There did I ſez triumphant death beneath his feet tread downe 
The fate of Kings, the purple robe,the ſcepter and the crowne ; 
Wrhout reffett with deadly dart all Princes he did ſtrike, 
The vertwous and the vicious Primce to him been both alke ; 
Nought elſe they leaue vntoucht of death except avertuous name, 
Which des, if that the ſacred nine eternize not the ſame. 
Why thes (ye thrice three borne of Toue) why then be ye deFpisd ? 
lt vertue dead ? hath dgintie eaſe in her ſoft armes ſurpris'd 
Tremanhood of the elder world*hath ru#t of time denour d 
TbHer6es ſtocks that on your heads ſuch golden bleſſings ſhowr d > © 
Thi flent night, when all things lie m lap of ſweet repoſe, 
Te only Wake, the pores of ſleepe your eyes do nener cloſe, 
Toſhev the ſempiternitie, towhich therr names ye raiſe 
On wi of your immortall verſe, that truly merit praiſe. 
But where's the due of your deſert or Where your learnings meed ? 
Not only now the baſer prize, hom dunghill du#t doth breed, 
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But they that boaſt themſolnest0 bein botors boſom borne; . 
Deſdame your weſdeme; and de holdyonr ſeltarics in ſcorhe, 1.1) 
No maruell then, me thouyht tw 4s gthat in this books | read, 
So many.a Prince 1 found exempt, as if their names been dead, m 
Who for deſert among#t the beft a place might inftl claims; 
But who can put on any ſpirit tomemorize the name... \ 
Of any dead hoſe thank{eſſe race 3 whom learning ſtapesthe leg 
In humble wiſe, yet in contempt bids learnedwitsgobeg?. .. 
es thus in bed withbooke in hand I ſate contemplating, 
The humorous night was Waxed old, ſill lence huſht each thing, 
The clocke chim'd twelnegg which as Ivuth ning cares attend, _ ... 
"RT VS. 


. 


fs fignes of fraile mortalitee allthmgs 1 probes 4 
The daylight pait, as life I deeme, b night as death to come, '.  __... 
The clecke that chinid, deaths fatall knell,that call d me ro my doome, 
Still flence reft from worldly cares, my bed the grane ] thike, 

In Which, with heart toheau nwp-lift at Faw x [ downe did fonks : 
Where after ſtill repoſe when as thin vapors had reftraind ©. \ 
The moning power i of common ſenſe, and ſleepe each ſenſe enchain'd, 
Whether s watchfull fantaſie did now in fleepe reftore 

_—_— of things ſenſible, which [ had ſecne before ; 

And ſo ſome dreame it only was, which | intend totell, 

Or viſion ſent le not diſcuſſe, tome it thus befell : 

A ſudden ſound of trumps Theard, whaſe blait ſo loud was blowne, 

That in a trance 1 ſenſceleſſe lay; fraxle mortall there wasnone- 
That heard ſuch ſound,could ſenſe retaine;my chamber wals did ſhaky, 

| Vp flew the doores,a voice I heard, Which this deftinitly ſpake : 
eAwake from ſleepe, lift up thy head, and be nawhu diſmard, 

4 ſerue the Deities of heax'n, their heft.s muit be oberd, V 
Ard nov am ſent from her that kgepes the ftore-houſe of the mind; 

The mother of the uſes nine, for thee ſhe hath aſſign d 

For her deſigne, the night to come in ſleepe thou muit not ſpend; 

Prepare thy ſelfe, that gainfit ſhe come, 1 will thou maift attend. 

As to theſe words I hitning lay, and had reſumed|pright, | 
1 boldly looked round about, andloe, there ſtoodin ſight | 
True Fame, the trumpeter of beau n that doth deſire inflame | 
Toglorious deeds, and by her power eternifies the name ; 
Al golden trumpe her right hand held, hich when ſpe lift to ſonnd, 
Can ſmite the ſtarres of heau#'n, andbrmg the dead from vnder ground; Fi , 
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Hur ber boad a chaplet food of nener valing greens, = 


Yhich honor gaxe, to gin to them that faronr d of her been : 
Her wingowere whe as ſnow, with which ſhe compa#t heau'n andearth 
wh names of ſuch, whom honor did renowne for deeds of worth, 
As Ibebeld her Princely port,yet trembling all for feare, | 

A (ound of heaxs ly harmomee did pierce my pleaſed eare; 

Inrapture of whoſe ſer delight, as [ didraxiſht lie, = 

The goddeſſe dread whoms Fame foreiÞoks did ſtand before mine eie, 
The Ladre of mount Helicon, the great Pierian dame, 

Frm hom the learned ſiters nine derine their birth and name, 

In golden garment s clad ſhe Was, which time can nener weare, 

Nor fretrng moth conſume the ſame, which did embroyderedbeare- 
The ats of old Heroes dead, ſet downe in ſtately verſe, 
#hch ſitting by the hor ſe-foot ſpring, Joues daughters did rehearſe 
Fixe Damſels did attend on her, who with ſuch wondrous thill 
Domtherr ſenerall funttions works, to ſerne their Ladies will, | 
Thatn hat ſhe ſeckes on earth, to ſee, to heare, ſmell, tafte or touch, 
They can preſent the ſame with ſpeed, their power and skill are ſuch. ' 
Ain amazment at ſuch ſight 1 in my bedaid lie, 

She thus beffake : 1 am; quoth ſhe,the Ladie Memorie, 
loueswelbelowd CMnemoſyne, that keepes the wealthie ſtore 

0f tmes rich treaſure, where the deeds that hane been done of yors 
Idorecord, and when in bookes I chance to find the Fame 

Of any after death decaid, I doreuine the ſame. 

Turning the volume large of late, in which my Clio fings 

The deeds of worthie Britaines dead, 1 find that many Kings 

Exempted are, whoſe noble alts deſerneetermtie, 

Andmongit our Mirronrs challenge place for allpeFteritie: 

Fornhich, my ſFation I haue left, and now am come to thee, 

This night thou muit abandon ſlzepe, my pen-man thou muit bee. 
Toths ſaid I: O goddeſſe great,the tacke thou doft impoſe. 

Exceeds the compaſſe of my 5kill, i is fitter farre for thoſe, 

Whoſe pens ſwee: NeQtar do diitill, to Whom the power is ginen — .. 
Fzon their Winged verſe torap their readers vp to heau'n. . 

The pintons of mxy humble Muſe be all too weake to flie 

Solarge a flight ; theirs be this tacke that lone to ſoare on high, 

But how can they ſuch tackg wp-take, that in aſtately ſtraine 
Have rats d the dead ont of the duit ; yet after all their paine, 


If 
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then their ſweet Muſe in vertnes prisſe hath powred out their fore! 
eAre ſtill defþ 15d and doom'd for aye with vertue tobe Poore, 

To this alas,quoth Memorie, it grienes me tobohold 

The learned wits left all forlorne, twhom whilome tt wac told 
Mzcenas was rewiu dagaine; yet grieue 1 more to ſee 

4 The loathed lozell to prophane that ſacred myferie. 

| Each _ wit, that what it is, could neuer yet define, 


In ragged rmes with lips profane, will call the learned nine 

To helpe him utter forth the ſpawne of his vnfruitfull braine, 
TVhich makes our peereleſſe poeſie to be in ſuch d:(dame, 

That now it shils not whether Pan do pipe, or Phoebus play, 
Tom Tinkar makes beit harmonie topaſſe the tmue away : 

For thu I griene, for this the ſeedof Toue are held in ſcoyne, 
Tet not for this our Worthies dead are tobe left forlorne, 

For ſo ne future age ſhould know the truth of things forepa#, 
The names of their forefathers dead World wm the duit becaft, 
Then do not thos thy helpe denie, [ will condutt thy pen, 

And Fame ſhall ſummon vp the gho#t-« of all thoſe worthie men, 
That mongit our Mirrours are not found, that each one orderly 
May come tothee, to tell the truth of bis ſad tragedie. 

Thws haning ſaid, ſhe tooke the books from vnderneath my head, 
And turning ore the l.aues, at lait, ſhe thus began to reade. 
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= fir# 1 find exempted in onr ſtorie 

Is noble Arthur, Albions ancient glorie, ' 

Who heere at home ſubdues the Saxon Kings ; 

Then forren nations in ſubieftion brings, 

The Roman ho# with Lucius for their guide 

Tobi viFtorious ſword do ſtoope their pride - | 

But home-bred byoiles call backe the conquering King, ' 
Warres thunder bout the Britaine coafts doth ring, 


Gawins firme loyaltie at his la#t breath, © © 
Arthurs /a# conque#, wounds and timeleſſe death, 
The truth of which, that we may heare, let Fame 
Summon his Gho#t to come and ell the ſame. 
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562 ' King eArthur. 
Another Argument. 


Fame ſounds her trumpe, King Arthur doth aſcend 
Tels Mordreds treaſon, death, and his owne end. 
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==\O age hath bin, ſince nature firſt began 


To worke [owes wonders, buthath left behind 
AY | Some deeds of praiſe for Mirrours ynto man, 
WB Which more thenthrearful lawes in men inclind, 
Sree are) 1 0 tread the paths of praiſe excites the mind, 
Mirrours tie thoughts to vertues due reſpects, 

Examples haſten Gods to goodRiters, 


Mongſt whom, that I my torie ſo renown'd 
May Be a Mirrouy to the world commend, 
Summon'd thefirſt by, Fames ſhrill trumpets ſound ; 
Loe, I am come on earth to find a friend, 
Who his afſiftance ynto me may lend, 

And with hispen paint out my hiſtorie 

A perfeQ Mirrour of true maicftie. 
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In which the truth ofmy corrupted ſtorie 
Defac'd by fleeting times inconſtant pen 
Iwill declare, nor to aduance my gloric 
Will Ipreſent ynto the view of men | 
, Ought, but the ſcope of what the truth hath ben, 
' Meanetimethoupen-man of Mnemoſynie, 


Giue heedfull eare vio my tragedie, 
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King Arthur, or 563 - 
As from aire-threatning tops dficedars tall .\* '- 4 7 bu 
The leaues, that whilome were ſofreſhand greene 
In healthlefſe Autumne to the ground do fall, 
And others in their roomes at Fein gare ſcene : 
Soproudeſt States among ſt the ſtares of men 
Now mount the loftie top of Fortunes wheele, 
Now fall againe, now firmely ftand, now reele, 


Foure times the ſtate of this ſame noble Ile 
Hath changed been by froward fates decree, 
And on foure nations Fortunes front did ſmile, 
Gracing their high attempts with victorie 
Ouer this Empire of GreatBritanie ; 
Yetnone but one the Scepter long did ſway, 
Whoſe conquering name endures yntill this day. - - 


Firſt the proud Roman Caſar did oppreſle 
This land with tributarie feruitude:.. X | 
Next thoſe two Saxon brethren heauen did bleſſe 
Who in our Brittiſh blood their blades imbru'd, 
And to their Lordly will this land ſubdu'd : 
Thirdly the Dane did heerc long time cemaine, 
Andlaſtly Normans ouer vs. didraigne. 


Thus ſeeſt thou Fortunes ynimpeached force, 
And what it hath been in our Britaine ſtate : 
By this thou ſeeſt her wheeles,inconſtant courſe, 
And how onearth noxPrincenor Potentare - 
Can long withſtand herruinezthirſting hate, 
Which my true ſtories ſad eons 
Vnto the ſonnes of men can teltifie, 


Iam that eArthar, who on honors wing | | 
Did mount Fames Palace 'monglt the worthies nine, 
Fourth from falſe Yortigerne th viurping King; 
Who, that he might with ſtrong allies combine 
His ſhaken ſtate, which then began decline, 

 Wretch that he was into this land did bring . 

The Saxons with hight Hengit their falſe King, - 
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564. King eArthur. 
| The ſonne I was of Veer that ſtout Knight, 
Pendragon calledforhispolicie © 5 
Not in Ignoble birth brought forth tolight, 
Though foes falſe imputation vilifie 

My royall birth with taint of baſtardie : 


But in true wedlockes bands a noble Dame 
Bore me, the fruit of loue without defame, 


Whoſe former husband Goiler, that proud Duke, 
At Duuilioc in fight my fire ſtrooke dead : 
And 'mongſt his [poiles//grex the faire he tooke, 
With whom he did aſcend foues amorous bed 
And lelt the fruit of his delight new bred 
Thetime might turne to ſhame in lawleſſe birth, 
He took the Dame to wife, who brought me forth, 


By Peeres conſent Iin my youth began - 
Vpon the throne the fupreame ſwayto beare: 
And at that time againſtthe boideſt man, 
That breath'd on earth my fpirit did not feare, 
In ſingle fight the combatant Cappeare, 

Skilfull I was inknowledge of all fights, 

That tnen v2 ied among ft martiall Knights, 


And atthattime my cloſe-neere fighting men, 
The frame of euery bloodie fight to know, 
In martiall feates, haue exerciſed been, 
And euery one would 'gainſt the forren foe, 
With emulation ftriue their deeds to ſhow, 

In Courts where Kings, adore Bellonaes ſhrine, 


There the bright blaze of Chiualrie will ſhine, 
Vpon the mind, whoſe glorie-thirſting heart, 


By deeds of armes did at true honor aime, 
Such edge I ſet, that from each forren part, 
The brood of e Mars to Britaines Arthur came, 
Ofhim to purchaſe the reward of Fame, 
And take that order, that I then did found, 
Which till this day mencall the table round. 


Ring eArthur. 
Vpon this tables ſuperficiall pare | 
Statutes ingrauen were by my decree, 
Vnto the which each man of yaliant hart,  . 
That of this famous fellowſhip would bee 
At Camelotby oath did firſt agree, 
And call'd they were among ſour Chiualrie 
Armes, ſeuen religious deeds of charitic. | . 


But where isnow this honor'd dignitie, 

That wout to be the care of noble kind? 

Orisitdead, or will nobilitie 

Let that, which only wasto itaſlignd, £49] 

Be now polluted by the baſer mind2; | © 
Alasthe while, thatonce the beſtreward : - | 
Tovertuous deeds is now of no regard. - . -: 


565 


Nogolden Churle, noelbow-yantingIacke, -: ;... j-1£ 1) 


Nopeaſant baſe, nor borne of dinghtl{ mould; 
Could find ſuch treaſure in hispedlerspacke ' - . 
Topurchaſe that, which fame on high did hold 
Fortrue defart,aboue the reach of gold; + 

This order then dame Vertue kept in tore 

For ſuch, as did hex facred{clfe. adore, 


Inthisnew flouriſh of my:flowring ring, 


When honors hopefull buds appear'd in mee, 
Andpromis'd goodly fruit ip timeto bring, 


My forward thoughts being ſton; fiet to free da 
My native land from Saxon ies: ot ic, £39107 21% 


With phantafie till working/gainſt thefoegol:v - -. | 


Inſlecpe this ſpetacletg medid haw.! /..- 
ASI (me thought) did 


And wringing both her hands, as if defpaire-:! |;:.- :. 


on.repall chrone #102) 2 hh, 4 2: 
With Peeres about mie et, a Ladiefaite:: rod {1409 by 42 
In preſence came and making pizitzas4mone,': 17 - '-Þt 
Tearing the treſles of ber goldeabaire;;1 { 11tt 2 9 2h hf! 
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Had her bereft ofhope h jeſe co thaw 100 0 1; rn; 


With tearesdidyzrerfprebabeſewardeofwors” - 175: 
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566 King eArthur. 
Behold, quoth ſhe, behold me wretched wight, 
The forlorne Ladie of this noble Ile, uw 
From towring fiate caſt downe by foes deſpight, | - 
Andof an Empreſſe, which Iivaserewhile - | 
Or Saxon yoke now made a ſubiet:vile : | 

What bootes it whar I was, ith now Tam” - - 

The ſcorne of Fortune andthe Bricons ſhame? 


(O noble Prince) vnſheath.thy conquering blade 

And faue that little, which isleft to mice, - 

Left not for aye my antient glorie vade 

Norlet me ſubie&liue, as thusyouiſee,'- 

To pride of barbarous foes, buy ſerie free, © 
Thus ended ſhe her plaint,andin fad plight ay 
With piteous lookes departed frommy fight. - 


The phantaſiepreſenting evexichowre  - 
Th'apperance of ſuchthoughts:did fo excite' 
My Pie ainſt the foe,thatallmypowre | -* 
Imuſter'd for the field and' Howe hight 
Oflitle Britaine Prince a valiant Knight » 
Allide to me by blood, didcrofle the maine 
To purchaſe honor witlvhis marrtiall traine,' 
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Here couldI fing the deeds of warreto'thee, 

Whereby my famous. conqueſts thou ſhould know, 

How heauen did grace me with ſuch yiRtorie, | 

That intwelue batrailesI did overthrow 

The mightie forces of my watlikefae; 7 oP 
And by my valor, how I did ezpett - Fr 


Thoſe Saxon foes, which here long time did dwell. © © 


Hight Colgrim greateſt among SazotiKings \ 
IR bdod vet wearer, eur, coin at 
But happic he ypon the winddlike wings (2 
Of haſtie ſpeed to fauehimfelſedid flie 
Ouer the ſxsbroad backe to:Germanie; | 


Yetcould he not eſcape va Heath, 
Bur here in Brirainebrearh'dhie fiis laſt breath. 


Vato 
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Vnto his friends,when he jn fafetie caine, TE Þ33: 
Hecould not ſhupth'editof deftinie;: © + *_ 
But back't by them heptoudly did proclame +. 
Tinferre ſwift vengeance on our Britannie, 
Ifhe were not reſtor'd to dionitie : - 

Which I diſdain'd and did prepare for fight;- 

Becauſe to that he claim'd he had no right. 


Andin afaire field by thoſe Bathes apart, 

Which Bl/adud ſometimes King of Britanie 

Had founded by the depth of powerfull arr, 

My tentsI pight ; For there did fates decree, 

That great King Co/erims ouerthrow ſhould bee; 
Whoſe mightie force my folke at firſt did dread, 
Which by - an Kings was in Battalia led. 


For firſt did Bladwlf brother to this King, 
 Conduttthe yauntgard for this valiancie, 
Next Chelderick ynto the field did bring 
HisGermainepqwers the ſtrokes of death to tric, . - 
Who was a mightie Prineein Germanie, 
Andintherereward {/grims ſelfe did lead 
The PiRtsto fight, a people full of dread. 


The battailes ioin'd;each aduerſe part oppoſde- | 
Their ftrength to ſtrength, the aire with dreadfull found ' - 
Offouldiers ſhouts didecho as they cloſde, : ''-* 
Andeach oneequallic gaue woundfor wound, 
Till with the foes freſhfitrength, which did abound, 

My men oppreſtto flightbeganto fall, | 

Whom thus withi mouing werds I did recall, 


(Yee empric harted ſonnes of Brate) quothT, 

Not worthie valiant Bratesfarre-ſpreadname, * . 

What greatdefame of your big formes will flie - -., 

Throughout chisworllls whole round, if this-great ſhame 

Ofſhamefull flight, yee doenocftreightreclaime?? ' © 
Where will yeboldlyfight and ſcorne recoile;:' - * 
Ifnor in fight for youtiowne natiue ſoyle? + 
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Aretheſc th'effeQs of thoſe ſame glorious words, 
With which oflate your tongues did oft abound, - 
Saying one hundred with their powerfull ſwords 

A thouſand hartleſſe foemen ſhould confound, 

To your owne ſhame,alas,this ſhall redown'd, 
Valeſſe with ſpeed ye turne couragious hed, 

And make them flic from whom yee lately fled, 


All th'hoRt applauding my high valiancie 

With deepe impreſſion of my words being driuen, 

Did break into the mid'ſt of th'enemie, BY 

Where cuffe for cuffe on either fide was giuen, : ' 

The noiſe of which flew ecchoing vp to cn 
And with the thunderclaps of claſhing armes 
Made aire to ſigh with ſound ofhumane armes, 


The skirmiſh burn'd, both parts did equall beare 

Their heads aloft in thisdayesbloodie fight, 

All ſtood it out, none ſtooptto ſeruile fears, 

Their ſwords ryade mutuall wounds, and in theirfight 

Their friends each where infield lay refroflight s + 
The earth made drunke with blood:did then:abound, -- 
With fruites of death thick ſtrow'd ypon the ground, ' 


But when the trampling ſteedes ofheauensbright ſun 
Fell to the ſeas and left Ohhmpwſeepe, 
And whentheking offlames begantorun. 
His golden head into the wauie deep, 
When out of Eaſt bright Venus gan topeep, 
Our ſtrength increaſt, which _Amju 5 divine, 
Our foes ſhrunke back,their valor diddecline.. 


For when King Colgrimby my launce ſtrook dead, 

And Bladulf by _—_— downe as low 

With their gigantike bulkes the earth did ſpread, 

The foes with one conſent their backes did ſhow, 

To faue each other inthat commonwoe: - 
With whom hight Cheldrikefled; who for the fpoile 
Of this our land had left his natiue ſoile. 
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Who being ſhrouded with the nights black wing, | 
Truſting that ſhe would his defignements hide, 
Tooke towards the marrin firand, in hope to bring 
His folk diſperſt,in darknefſe vndeſcride, 
Vnto his ſhips, which then at ſhore did ri'de: 

But death betwixt them and their nauic ſtood, 

Our natiue earth drunk vptheir ſtranger blood, 


The tour Duke Cador, that illuſtrate Knight, 
Purſu'd the flier till therifing ſun, 

Deſcridethe foes, who turning from their flight, 
Both parts ſtood firme, the fight afreſh begun: 

But Areldrikloft, the conqueſt Cador wonne,, 
Whoſe ſpoilfull ſ\word-did ſpare no foes in death, 
For Cheldricks ſelf did there expire his breath, 


Meane timeto reſcue thatbold Britaine King, 

Prince Howell, King of little Britanie, 

Who ore the gulfie flood his folke did bring, 

Tafliſt ys gainſt our common eneniie: 

Towards Scotlands bounds wee marched ſpeedilie, 
Where gainſt the barbarous Ris he was the barre, ., 
While gainſtthe Saxon we did wage the warre, 


But he ynable to ſuſtaine their force, 

Which th'Iriſh Gaillemore,th'affiſtant Kings | 

did ſupport with foote and horle, . 
whoſe alarmes the countrie round did ring, 

Did ſend to vs requiring ys to bring 

. Our er. with expedition to ſuppreſle 
The foes hautpride, and ſuccour his diftreſle. . 


Of which when I did heare, as from theskie 
A tempeſt ſtooping on the deepes profound, 
Hurles waues on waues in heapes,and makesthemflic 
Before his rage, ſo with the horrid ſound :. 
Ofdreadfull warre intothe PiQiſh bound 

Ientred with my hoſt, andin the way | 

For fire and ford made all the paſſage pray. - 
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Thefoes ſtoutpride we did in field ſubdue,  - - 
And Gwillamore, that dideſcapethe fight, - 
To his owne kingdomes bounds we did purſue, 
Where we did bring him to his hearts defpight, 
Vpon his knees by warres impulſive might, 
Forcing him yeeld obedience to our Crowne, 
By golden tribute yearely paid vs downe; 


After this good ſucceſle, perceiuing well, 

That heauen with ſunſhine lookes grac'd our affaires, 

My hopefull heart with glorie gan to ſwell, 673 

Bidding me ſecke by fame in forren warres, 

To fixe my name among the golden ſtarres, 
Andleauea name on earth to liue for aye, 
Whenraptin mould my limbes forgotten lay. 


This tout iggeſtion ofmy mightie mind, 
Made me deſpiſe foule eaſe ow . pleaſures light, 
Which ſoftens th'heart, ſtrikes ſtrong defier blind, 
Drownes all eternitic in depthof night, ' 
And leaues reproch for priſe of ſuch delight; 
For fame liues not, except for vertues merit, 
Deeds of delite on earth no place inherit, 


A King, thatonly liuesa King in rame, 


That dull'd with eaſe and drown'dinfanciesluft, SL 036 


Can ſtile his title withnodeedoffame, 7 


Being dead, his name iron-cating time ſhall ruſt '- | 
Andintheend obſcure it inthe duſt, Ee <4 


Dothliue eterniz'd like th'immortallSunne, 


This was the winde that ſetmy ſhipsonſaile, 
In forren ſhoares true honor to obtaine, 


i{) 


When he,though meane, thatvertuesracedotkrunne; '' 


This was the prize,for which with proſperous gaile, 


Iplow'd my paſſagethrough the liquid maine *'-*/.” 

Votothe ArQiike pole, where Cho ferhis waine” 
Fixt faſt in heauen, hisſtation there doth keepe 
Wuth other ſtares neare diving to the deepe. 


And 
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And there in that cold Iland Iſland call'd, | 
Whoſe mountaines with high heads did heauen aſpire, 
Which white with \nowas if they had been bald . _ 
Did yet breath forth blacke-ſmoakes and burning fire, 
Awonder ſtrange for humaine ſenſe t'admire, | F 
I with my Britaines bold bore to the Strand 
And yncontrol'd march't vpinto the land, 


Whoſe people rude and liuing in their kind, | 
Asbeaſts that wander in the deſert field, | 
The rationall and beſt part of the mind 
In ve of heauenly things not beiug skill'd 
Againſt blind ignorance the foule to ſhield, 
We did in fight ſubdue, and byftrong hiand. - 
Did them enforce to ftoope to our command. . 


Their King Malware noting well the oddes: 7 
Twixt ys and them in feats of marriall skill, 
Andfinding, that no place of ſafe abodes 
Was left to him, in feare of future il 
Did ſoone ſubmit himiſelfe vato-our will, 
Andfrom that time vnto my names renowne 
Did yceld obedience to the Britaine Crowne, 


Thefame of this exploit being ſeton wing, 
And through the Iles adiacent taking flight, 
Doldauixes of the Gotland nation King, 
And great Gunfacius King of Orkney hight 
Deſpairing to oppoſe our force in fight, 
Did yeeld to hold their Crownes and dignitie- 
By tribute to the Britaine Erperie, 


But ſhould I vntolightaſſaytobring 
Each fight then fought and euery deed of worth, 
HadI 4 ſtrength of thouſand tongues'to fing,-' : 
Or the ſhrill erumpe of fame to echo forth -- +! + 
ag in thoſe Tlandsofthe North, 

et would theglafſe oftimebe' quite ovitrun 
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572 King eArthur. 
Should I relate the many afield I foughe 
Againſt eAſchilb*s that bold Daniſh King, Rs 
And '*gainſtproud Lot the Norway King fo tour, 
Whom after thouſand ſoules being ſet on wing, 
We atthe length did in ſubieRion bring : 

Scarce would the eares of fraile mortalitie 

Giue creditto ournoble hiſtorie, 


Yet thinke, what dread of death and dangerous wounds 
We in thoſe trauels then might vndergoe, 
From Albions rockes ynto the Ruſſian bounds, 
And our great conqueſt 'gainſt the Northren foe, 
The fame of our admir'd exploits will ſhow; 
For to the Lap-land kingdomes vtmoſt end, . 
Our Britaine Empires bounds I did extend, 


In deeds of Fame, thus did I{pend the prime 

Of golden youth, which lul d:inpleaſures bed, 

Flies faſt away vpon the wings of time, © :./ >: X 

And ſcarce is knowne chaveBin, when th'hoanie hed 

With white of wintric age is ouerſpred : | 
For age with ſhame of? youths fond deeds ſtrooke blind, 
Doth oft abhorre to beare the ſame in mind, | 


Who doth toſloth his yonger daiesingage © 

For fond delight, he clips e wings - +. 

For ſloth the canker-worme of honors badge, 

Fames fethered wings doth fre, burying the name 5 

Of vertues worth in duſt of dunghiltſhame, 14 + 130155 
Whom aQtion out of duſt to Fehr dothbring : {1537 
And makesher mountto heauen with.golden wings * :-\. 


"7+ oh 


After my high atchieuements in the North: 
Ibeing returnedto my nativeland; * ig 9 
Fame through the world did ſorenowne the worth 27-2: | +5 
Oftheſe deeds done by my yitorious hand, ni tf nt 
That greateſt Kings didin amazemeritftand,:.': ni,7'- | 772) 
Strookeblind in looking atthe funſhineblaze | 
Ofmy great worth, yerenupingaemy praiſe," > 7128 
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For when true vertues glorious excellence, 
Mounts vp aloft, arid like the Sun in skies, 
Breakes through the clouds of darkeſome ignorance, 
Then enuie rous'd from her darke den doth riſe, 
And dazel'd with the golden ſhine, thar flies 
From vertues lender, ſeekest obſcure the ſame, 
And muffle it in her blacke clouds of ſhame, 


That enuious beaſt of twice fiue hornes of might, 
Who ore the world did long time tyrannize, 
From Romes high towres viewing:.the golden light 
Of my great fame, which dazled her weake eies, - 
Selle ſwolne with haughtie pride, rows'd vp did riſe, 
And at my ſtate with her proud hornes didpuſh, 
In hope my fame being yetbur yong to cruſh, 


The Roman King that bore great Czſars name, 

Twelue aged fires in Senate did ſelect, 

Men of renowne and all ofnoble fame, - 

Who as graue Legats his great will r'effe&t, 

Through Neprunes wauie empire did direct 
Their courſe to our ſea-bounded Britanie, 
To menace vs with their proud ambafie, 


Where when they came, ſeeing our Court abound, 

With honors ſonnes emploi'd in deeds of fame, 

Notin ſtill waues of Courrt-deepe pleaſures drown'd; 

For vſe in deeds of armes and martiall game 

Exiling floth the pride of luſt doth tame ; 
They thought their antique Romane Emperie, 
Had been transferr'd from Rome to Britanie. 


Yetgetting audience one among the reſt, 
With graue demeanor and great maicſtie, 
Thinking with words our greatneſſe thaue repreſt, 
Begant'infold with high authoritie, 
The thundring threatnings of his ambaſie ; 
For he vnbidden boldly tooke his place, 
And thus did threaten me ynto my face. 


Arthar 
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Arthar,faid he,from ample-ftreeted Rome | 

Where mightie Ceſar thyliege Lord doth reigne 

Teffe& his will to thee Joe, weare come, | 

And in his name to claime our right againe, 

Which wrongfullic from vs thou doſt dertaine: 

- Forlong time ſince ye Britaines well do know 
That Britanie to Rome did tribute owe. 


He doth diſlike thy farre commanding minde, 
Nor thy proud bold attempts will he allowe 
In any thing, w 4 him not being deſign'd, 
By vs he bids thy haughtie ftomack bowe 
Vnto the bending of his Kinglic browe, 
And wils thy Kingdom ſtoop, though ſo renown'd, 
To Rome, the miſtris of the worlds wide round, 


Burt if thy hart do harbor haughtie pride, 

And that thy people ſtill ſtiffnecked bee, 

If that our words in ſcorne thou ſet afide, 

Then to thy face I here do threaten thee, 

That ere thine eyes one ſummer more ſhall ſee, 
More troopes of men gainſt thee we will imploie 
Then erſt did Greekes againſt the ſonnes of Troy. 
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This threatning ſpeech did ſet my thoughts on fire, 
And made me to returne this ſharpe replie : | 
Doting old wretch, faid1I, thou doſt aſpire 
In vaine by vanting words to terrific 
The hart ofhim that ſcornes thy ambaſie, 
Nor can our perſon patiently permit 
Thoſebarbarous taunts, fignes of thy doting wits 


Do Romaines harbor ſuch a baſe conceit 
ThatBritains Arthur is of lefſe renowne 
Then is their King, in empire,though fo great? 
Or that vſurping Ceſar with a frowne 
Canmake vs yceldthe title of our crowne? 

O fillie ſors to thinke ys ſuch a ſort 


As yourbale ſpecches whitom didimport: 


Io 
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King eArthar, 
Isnot our noblenation by deſcent 
Sprung from the'warlike Troians roiall race? 
And ſhall our thoughts be then ſo baſelie bent, 
As with ſubieRion ſervilie Cimbrace 
The yoke of loftie Rome the worlds diſgrace ? 
Her fame ſhall fall,our Britaine ſtate ſhall riſe, 
Sheore the world no more ſhall tyrannize, 


With ſwifteſt ſpeed returne thou this replie, 
That we a people free will ſtill maintaine 
Gainſtall the world our ancient Jlibertie, 
And that thou well maiſt know how wee diſdaine 
The ſeruile yoke of Romes inſulting reigne; 
Ie bring reuenge, which Rome ſhall never ſhun 
For that great ſcath, which Ceſar here hath done, 


This aid, they all amaz'd at my replie 

Diſmiſt, made no'abode inthis our land ; 

But with winde-winged failes did ſwiftly flic 

Ouer the depths of Neptanes high command, 

Of whom their Ceſar ſoone did ynderſtand 
How his command with ſcorne we did deride, 
Intempting our diſdaine with ſych vainepride, 


At which inrag'd, he in a fatall houre 
TheTribune L#cizs for the warre deſign'd, 
Who into France came downe with all his power, 
Where many legionaries he did finde 
Vnto that quarter of the world afſign'd, 

To keepe it peacefull by warrs threatfull firoke, 
| Which thenbegan to ſhake off Roman yoke. 


And as hedidprepareto greedie fight, 

So did we arme ynto the bloodic field 

And from each quarter of ourland did cite 

All ſuch as able were with ſtrength to wield 

Orlaunce, or bowe, or dart, or {wordand ſhield, 
Whom we did muſter vp in armes well dight 
To make themapt and skilkull for the fight... 
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Andin ourabſence in thoſe forren warres, 

To guard our State againſt all aduerle feare, 

We leftat home to manage all affaires, 

eMordred the brother of my Gawin deare, 

Our faithleſſe Nephew, tharfalſe hearted Peere, 
Th'ignoble ſonne of Lorh the Piciſh King; | 
From whoſe blacke treaſon my fad fall did ſpring. 


Whoſe loyaltie I little did ſuſpeR, 
Though on my death his hopes didthen depend ; 
But who ſo wile hath been, that can detect 
The meanes and houre, by which the fatesintend, 
Tomortall life to adde the finall end? 
Though both the meanes and houre moſt certaine bee, 
Yet moſt yncertaine is the times decree, 


But bcing molt ſecure of future chance, + 
My thoughts to meete the foes being ſet on wing, 
Who did ordaine, that Auguſtence in France 
Should be the place for ns 4 aſſiſtant King, 
Vnto the Romane aid their powers to bring ; 
With warres loud trumpe from all parts of the land, 
I call'd my Britaines downe vnto the Strand :: 


Where our blacke barkes all readie furniſh't lay, 
. In which departing from the barren ſhore, 
Wing'd with full gale, the ſhips did force their way, 
So ſwiftly with their bending Galkesbefore, 
That bout their breſts the giuing waves did rore, 
Through which we kept our courſe without miſchance, 
And did at Harflew Ft arriue in France. 


Where thouſands troop't in armes the ſhoares did ſhow, 
Sent from thoſe Princes by alleageance bound, 
T afſiſt vs in our warres againſtthe foe, i) of 
Who when our feet did preſſe the ſatdie ground, 
Did welcome our approch with ſhouts loud ſound ; 

In every place B-llonaloud did ſing, [11 

Of horſe and foot the countrietound did rings 


Our 


King Hrther,, 


Cur powers being ioyn'd ant oyrrie ſeuerall band 


Digeſted for the fight, without delay | 
Wemarched from the ale ſeas ſlimie firand, 
And ſentour ſcouts before ys inthe way, 
Toknow where Lucius hoſt encampedlay : 


Buthearing nought we forward did aduance, 


Vntill we cane to Agnſtence in France. 


And there vpon a choſen plot of ground. 
TheRoman hoſt with their eſpeciall aides 


Am'din ftrong ſteele for fight prepar'd we found; 


Theblaze of whoſe bright ſhields andglitterin 
Didcaſta ſunſhine in the darkeſt ſhades: 


g blades, 


With whom we thought thaue then begun the fighr, 
Had ſetting ſun not ſhew'd approching night. 


But when from ynderneath the Gluer vaile 
Of Thetis lap Apollo did ariſe,:! - 
And to the batlements of heau'n exhale 


Nights dewie drops, which fell before from skies, 


Our bands tapplie for fight we did deuiſe, 
And euerie qne did buckle to the field, 


dale 


Thirſting tobloddiefight their irength to yeild, ra 


Then did the trumpethrill ſound out alowd 
Tobring them bold to the infatiate field, 


And on the plaine both parts in thickeſt crowd... 
Oppoſing ſword toiſword andiſhieldto ſhield, : + LEO 3 
Notfear'd with death, butwith ſtout courage fild, - _ + 

Began the fight,andnonetheirbacks did turne,: | 4 
. lneverie place theckirmiſhhordid burne.. * | 


But where the Kinglie Eagle [ones faite bird: 

Great Ceſars Randaril did maintaine the fight;: > - +» 
There both on horſeadfootetheflaughtermng ſword | 
Made greateſt hauock; where/with moſtaffright | 
Tomy bold Britons;iLawivs thatftout knight, 


Did beate thefitldbriturning troops ofmen,\. | 
Asifthe battaile anMeahede had bens ©: > 


Qg 


Ta 4 FP, 


Ns Which 


T5 
LEaN 4 
4% 


\ 


5 7 bod King eA. V thur . 

Which when IT heard, with my viRtorious lance cl | 

Thirſting to do where deeds of worth were done, 

I towards that part my ſtandard did aduance, 

The virgin mother of great /ouesowne ſonne, 

Vnder whoſe badge I many afield had wonne, 

| Where 'mongſithe foesIruſht with mybold bands, 
T auenge my {laughtered friends at L»cixs hands, 


Then prudent [owe vpon the foes did frowne, 
And in his ballance holding either fare 7 
Ot both our fortunes made their lot finke downe, 
Vpon our Reps in fight did conqueſt wait, 
Deaths terror did the foe-mens (trength abate, 
. Whoſe handsfell firengthlefſe downe, being all inclin'd 


To flic with ſhame,and leauevs fame behind, - = 


They fled, and we did eager purſuitmakez 

Bur fad report on fames vnluckie wing, 

With fatall tidings did vs ouertake, 

How all our Britaine Ocean round did ring 

With Mordreds deeds aſpiring to be King, F 
Which ſtrooke more terror to my grieued mind, » 
Then if the world'gainſt me in atmes had ſhin'd, 


Yetwithlate m—_—_ won in mind made bold, 

Returning to our fleet we launcht fromland, 

And being out at ſea we might behold 

Our owne rebellious kingdomesrockie Strand, - 

Strengthen'd abour the coaft with manyaband; 
Which did my vexed ſoule with forrow ting, 
To ſee falſe ſubiesbent to braue their King, 


As Lionsrob'd of yong with hideous rore' ſ 
All raging waod, makes th'echoing forreſt ſhake 
And beaſts to dread; fo ſailing towards the ſhore, 
My ſouldiers charging, with loud ſhouts did make 
The ftouteſt hearts on th'aduerſe part to quake: 15 


A wrongfull cauſe makesfortitude givebacke,//--'' | 


| Andg Ut of treaſon cauragedoth « (Io $13:d 200 12” 


Yea 
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Yetonthe land atSandwithport, before 
We could ſer foor, we loſt much life and blood ; 
For with ſtones, darts, and ſhafts thicke ſent from ſhore, 
Ourmen as on the deckes they ſtoutly Rood 
Were ouerturn'd intothe wauie flood, 
'Mongſt whom without all helpe before our cies, 
Did many ſinke, and neuer more did riſe, 


Formany 'mongſrhe reſt being wounded ſore, 
Riling againe, to ſhun their timeleſle graue, 
Their fainting browes aboue the billowes bore, 
And when their lips did ouerlooke the waue, 
Forhelpe cri'd Oh their louedlliues to faue, 
But they, alas, made weake, with lofle of blood, 
Sinking, poore ſoules, were ſtrangledin the flood, 


* To wreake ſuch harmes with ſharpned arrowes ſtore, 
Steele-headed iauelins, ſtonesand ſinging darts 
Wecharg'd the bold defendants on the ſhore, _ 
Which did impreſſe deepe wounds in their beft hatts, 
And made the reſt retire teſcape ſuch ſmarts, 
From whom our men the firme land hauing won, 
Twixt them and vsa dreadfull fight begun: 


Where noble Angziſellthe Scotiſh King, 

Amidd'ſt the foes in fight incircled round, 

Didin our cauſe endure deaths fatall ting; 

And valiant Cador after many a wound, S 

Did finke downerdead vponthe flowrie ground; 
Whom my deare Gawin did conſort in death, 
Andin our right, with them expird his breath. 


For making ſlaughter with his mightie lance ' * 
Vpon the aduerfe troopes, though many a band. 
Inclosd him fromalthelpe, where he by chance: 
Was wounded by afatall ſouldiers hand, . + + 
Yer'gainft themall alone he made his ſtand, 
And with his life-halfe ſpent in their deſpight, 
Didmake recreate. ynto his tent from fight... 1 | 
| Qq 2 Where 


580 | King eArthur, 
Where through his wo and, before his life did fleet, . 
Theſe words hee ſpake vnto the ſtandersby, | 
With ſad farewell my ſoueraigne I doe greet, 
In whoſe defence againſt hisfoes,though I 
In death triumphant ouer death dodie, 
Yet brothers treaſon-wounds my heart with woe, 
For which with griefe vnto my grauelI goe, 


(Yee powers of heauen)on whoſe diſpoſe diuine 
The gift of conqueſt doth depend alone, 
Let our dread King in battaile vitor ſhine 
Againſt his foes, let traytorsfalling grone ir 
Beneath his ſword, that do aſpire his throne: 
But ceaſe my words, death doth my breath exhale, 
Adue my Liege,I die,my life doth faile, 


This faid, he ſlept in death, yet neuer ſleepes 

The fame ofhis admired loyaltie,. | 

Seald with his blood, record for cuer keepes, 

His name a mirror of true conſtancie 

To his liege Lord for all poſteritie: 
For vnto vs he in true loyall loue 
Gainſt natures ſelfe to death did conſtant prone... :': 
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Natures affeleueld by rule of reaſon, 

The due reſpe& of common good doth binde 

Gainſt natures ſelfe, and when the hand of treaſon 

Inuades the ſtate of Kings, the noble minde lo 

To ſhun the taint ofblood gainſt their owne kinde, - 
Aduerſe in nature ſeeme, that loue toſhowe, 
Which firſt to care of common good they owe. 


Which this illuſtrateKnight in hart did keepe, 
And with his blood in death did ſeale the ſame : 
Which when Theard ſad forrowe ſeated deepe 
In my grieu'd hart my thoughts did ſfoinflame, - - 
That on the foes Iruſht with loud exclame, 
And with heroicke wreake my hartes trueloue: 
To my deare Gavin dead, I did approue. 


In 
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In ourreuenge ſuch ſlaughter we did make: . | 
With furious onſet on the aduerſe = 
That vnto flight themſcluesthey < dbetake, | 
Nor durſt the breſt that bore the boldeſt hart |, 
Stand forth 'gainſt vsto ſhake his threatning dart; 
Falſe traytors hearts the. cowards feare doth feele, 
Nor can an edyebe ſet ypon their tele, 


The Saxon Cerdicus and EMordred both 
Confederates 1n this treaſon 'gainſt our State, 
Did flie eſcape the meed of their vnatroth, 
Whom we did faſt purfue with deadly hate 
From place to place, vntill yutimely fate 

Did by one Comal ſhut vpall our ſtrife 

In Mordreds death, and lofle of my deare life. . -.. , 


Aſecond field at Wincheſter we won, *. 
Where many foes in fight were ſtricken dead, 
Mongſt whom falſe £Morared his blacke death did ſhun, 
Who with his friends although from field he fled; 
Yetthazard fortune once more he made hed, - | 

And on aplaine by Glaſtenburie towne, 

Facall to all thisland his tentspight downe, 


Whom I as one, that of his owne accord 

Had ſoughtto haſten deathinarmes bedight, 

Inperſon follow'd with reuengefull GaoeT 

Taſhew my ſelfeas wellthefirſt in fighit, -- 

_ Asfirſtin name, thoughwithreſpeQtiveright ''- -; 
To common good, whole ſtate depended then 
Vpon my life: Imighthaue abſent ben. _ 


Yet could not this difſwade me fromthe field, - "|: | 

Butin the mornewhenasthedaicsbrightkin 30 015 07 

The mountaine rops With golden ſhite did gilds-:- > 

No ſooner did the warkke trumpet fing - a=:b 

Warres fearfull ſong; the fouridof which didring © 
About myearetybacrouddfromreſtLrole,/-: ii 11 - - 
Andarmd me for thefiekiromeermy foess(r::/) or 5h 
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With trumpets blaſt Belloza ſummon'd out -. /! -; 
My Britons to the field,and then began  :.,_* ; 
Each ſeuerall band t'enranke themſclues about: . 
My royall ſtandard, whileeachcaptaineran- : !-; 
From troope to troope enabling cueric man; ' | 
To charge the rebels with their vemoſt might, 
Who in the field ſtood brauing vsfor fight. 


With trumpets, drums and dreadfull ſhouts of men. 

The battailes ioynd, earths batrerd pauememnts vnder 

Did ſeeme to ſhake, heauen ſounded lowd,as when 

Bold Boreas clad in datknefle, ftormes and thunder, 

Doth cuffe the cloudes and rends their ribs in ſander, _ 
Borhparts being eager bent the dayto winne,. ..;. ,\ 
The fight ar firft with-furie did begin,/:: 22 


And asthe hunter his ſhrillhornedothiwihdey © 
Breaths forth lowd ſhoutes and vſeth all his art: 
Tomake his dogs to pinch the game beliinde; 
So euerie where I chear'd yp everic hart, 
And vrg'd my men againſtthe aduerſe part; - 
Exciting them by mine owne valiancie '-: 


To chargethrough death for fame and vidtorie. 


So long as faire Awroraes light did ſhine, 

All valiantlie themſelues in fight did beare> 

But when the King of faneDagandectior: LEED TL 

From ſteepe Olympws top,th'whole hoſt with feare © |» 

Afﬀrighted was,all croopevdilordered were; 
Who giuing back fromfieldhad ledawaie,” 
IfIthrough death,hadnotregaurdtheday. -: -. 1 | 


For loe aPiQtiſh ſouldier mwngſ the foes!) Vi 116 7 
Spake in the Britiſhzo uc,yecld (& friends)yield;- m1 90 G10. 
No more your ſclues2odeath if vairiegppoſe, OD 
Archarie deed, nnil wich hindduadinticlt: ; 3 biltrodto 
His Kni htsarc laid; on whom bur hopes did build: 152 2.318 45 
This Rl ake he with lov{d yorcettbthiheateiof: fight,” 10h 
: Thereby to cumeon? beuileinedfighth womb ions ta 
17 : p_S But 
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But I thatheard and knewhis cloſt intent, © + -. | | 
Infront of all the field my {elfe did ſhow + - 
Whereby my Britons that before were bent 
Toturne their backes; turd head vpon the foe; . 
Twixt whom the fight againe did feruent grow, (140) 
With whom [I brake into the dangerous fight "04 
In hope to meet with Aſordred that falſe Knight: 


My launce and ſword did many a boſome facke 
| Oflifes rich ſpoiles, which wereall men ofname, : . 
' Thecommon ſortmy hand introopesdid wrack, 
For through deepe wounds and death in martiall game 
Idid enforce my way to win me fame, 
Till wounded in,the head with fatall ſpeele 
My deaths approch in fight I gan tofeele. 


Yetwhen warme blood through my crackt yeines flow, 

And ſubtile aire gan pierce the lively braine, 

The eager anguiſh did my valor ſhow : 

Formanie foemen in my furie ſlaine | 

Didpay my wreake with death and deadlie baine; -: .-. 
Scill did I fight; although with- fainting breath, . .. 
Vatill in fight I heard of £Mordreds death: 


Whoſe tragick fall, wheri true report did tell, 

His ſouldiers fled away,and in their flight 

Vpflew their heeles,inſlaughterfa(t they fell, 

Darts thick as haile their backs behinde,did'ſmite, | 

Fare more in chaſe did fall, then in the fight; '* 
Yeanone had ſcap't the furie of that day 
Had not my bleeding wounds ſtood in my way, 


Inmanie a fight before in deaths deſpight 

Vponmy head ten wounds 1 did fuftaine, 

With lf yntoucht: bur in this fatall Gght 

Remoerſleſſe fate to end my life and reigne 

Wirth one deepe wound did wound my vitallbraine: ;; 
For in the chace with tormentofthart wound... 


Deathes touch I felt and fel{ vpon the ground... . jet 
1HT &q 4 From 


| From whence conuei'd toGlaſtenburieby- 7 !:- - ' 

By my deare friends,who didin vaine pretend 

To fave my life, loc as I there did lie 4, 7-1 5 

In th'armes of death, perceiving howeach frichd 

Did ſhew his ruth.inteares for my fadend, 
Theſe words I fpake, beforemy _— breath 
Did flic away vpon the wings of death, 


Grieue not, ſaid 1, to ſee your woundedKing 
Wrapt in the ruine of his lifenow done ; 
For Phcenix-like from death new life ſhall ſpring, 
Which in this life Iby my death hauewonne, 
I dead, that left to live, whenIam gone, 
Yea thisin death ſhall liue my future grace, 
Idida conquerourincolddearthsembrace. 


The kingly ruth which our fad foule attends 

Is our deare countries fight, which ſetled deepe 

In depth of my deareloue (6 noble friends) 

To you 1 tender 'gainſtall ſpoile to keepe, - 

When inpeace haue laid me dawne tofleepe, 
Death now triumphs, my mortall dais are done, 


My houreis ſpent, my glafle is quite outrun. | 


This faid, when I twicethirteene yeares had been 

The ſtout defendant of my countriesright, 

My ſoule did leaue th'abodes of mottall men, 

My livelefle limbes in'ſecret hid from fight, | 

Interred were at Glaſtenburie hight. ' 
Thus haſt thou heard the truth of all my ſtorie, 
My life, my death, and my nere dying glorie. 


In which, as in a glaſſe ſeeing; men may ſee,> = 
That action only dignifiesthe nanie, + © '- 
That vertue betters euery bare degree, - 
Fhat vading pleaſures ypſhovis but ſhame, ' 
And filent {loth the oppofireto fame, © - -.: 
JH. to mind, whatT commendeo rhe; >- Oy 2s 
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His was aworthie Prince, quoth Memorie, 
Peereleſſe amongFt the Kings of Britanie, 
After whoſe dgath - Britiſh rule did ceaſe, 
eAndth Exghſh power didmore and more increaſe ; 
For not long after #n the Britaine throne 
The Saxon Kings did rale and raigne alone, 
Who did at firit agree in ons conſent 
Tomake ſeuen kingdomes of this regiment, 
Which did in that confuſed ſort remaine 
Till the beginning of King Egberts raigne : 
eAbout which tme from Denmarke with ſtrong hand 
Inguar a»d Hubba came t inuade this land, 
With whom the Saxons manfully did fight, 
And tern d them oftentimes to coward flight ; 
Tet did they heere long time beare great command, 
Thongh many a valiant King did them withitand, 
"Mon oft whom I find this one, whoſe tragedie 
Ii not recited in onr hiftorie, 
Which Edmund call d, ſurnamed Tronſide, 
A famous Prince, in battell often tride, 
Whom Fortune ſtill did grace with viltorie 
In fight againft Canute his enemie ; 
Yet ;, the crnell fates uniuft command 
He loit his life by wicked traytors hand, 
Whom vp from grane let Fame with ſummons call, 
To take his turue and tell his tragicke fall, + 
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Another | 


586 King Edmund 
'.. , - Another Argument, | 


Fame calles vp Edmund from bis graue below, 
© Hizlife andlamentable death to ſpa. | 


===F are not borne vnto our ſclues alone, 
79 Deeds done,though good; yet from a greedymin 
7E2vm Intending private weale, when life is gone, 
det Vading away, leaue no record behin 
=== In Fames faire booke, forfuture ageto find; 
Self-loue to priuate good, no good cancraue, 
When life is gone ſuch loue lies deadin grave, 


4:18 


The fruits of loue, which after life do liue, 
To grow from loue of common good are ſcene, 
To reape ſuch fruit, whoſo his life ſhall giue, - 
Though dead, yevliues ;his fruit aye waxeth greene, 
Of which my life a Mirrour might haue been; 

But whoſe ſad Muſe my tragedie doth fing, 

Or who to lightKing Edmunds deeds doth bring? 


Now frommy graue, the bed of my long reſt 

Rous'd vp by Fame, through ſhadesof filent night, 

Behold I come obeying herbeheſt, DT THO 

As mirrours ynto men, to bring to light 

_—_—_ oft done in my deare countries right: ©. © 

_ Heare then (thoufleeping wight) whoſe mournefull Muſe... 
To fing my ſtorie Memorie dothchule, '. ns cw 2, F 
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Jurnamed Ironſide. 


Jamthe ſonne of that vnhappie King 
Hight Egelred. whoſe daies were wraptin woe, 


And on whoſe head falſe Fortune downe did fling, - | 


Such miſerable {cath and ouerthroyv, 

That he was forc'd his kingdome to forgo ; 
For ſubieQts treacherie did him conſtraine 
Toleaue his kingdome ynto bloodie Swaine, 


Tobloodie S\paine, who from our Albion ſhore 

Vato the Norman Duke to faue his life, 

Forc'd him to flie, whoſe fiſter he before 

My mother dead, had made his ſecond wife, 

In hope thereby t'appeaſe domeſticke firife, 
And by the aid of Normah valiancie, 
Tequellthe force of forrem-enemie, 


But hence did riſethe ruine of the State, 

And fourth decay of Albions Emperie, 

This was the gap, which by. decree of fate 

Was open laid for times poſteritie, - 

Vnto the Norman conquerers victoxie ; 
For by theſe fatall nuprialsin the end, _. 
The Norman Duke his title did pretend. _ 


My fire being thus conſtrain'd by forren force, 
And ſubie&ts.treaſon,in ſuch miſerie, | 
Amongft his Norman friends toſecke remorxce- 
Ofhis miſhaps, the laad meane time did lie- 
Groaning beneath the viQtors tyrannie,, 
For nere did captiu'd men ſuſtaine ſuch woes, 
As did the Engliſh of the conquering foes. 


(O noble England, nurſe of my renowne, 

Queene of all Ilands canoped of heauen) | 

How was thy towring Rate then troden dawne ? 

How were thy ſonnes from their ſad motherdriuen? 

Thy daughters beautie yntorapfine given?! - +. 
My words,alas; willchy fad hcart compell., -. 


Tobleed with woes theſe wocs to heaxe ae tell; ih 
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The fimpte hinde, who with day-labour ſtroue 
In fruitleſſe field to furrow vp his bread, | 
Nor for himſelfe the earth with paine did proue, 
Burfor another, whom his labour fed, 
Although in heart he often wiſht him dead, 
In euery houſe Lord Danedid then rule all, 
Whencelayfic lozels Lurdanes now we call. 


The nuptiall bed, the lodge of chaſte delight, 
Was common vys:d in wedlockes foule diſdaine, 
Sweet virgins daily forc'd to deeds ofnight, 
Faire Ladiesbeautie ſet to ſale for gaine, 
Children madebondf{laues,wretched husbands ſlain, 
Who to ſuch rufull ſpoile were iuſtly giuen 
For their offence againſt the King s / overly 6 


A . 
Let ſuch, whoſe peacefull eares from ſad affright 
- Of warres dread voice the hand of heauen doth cloſe, 
Wholull'd in that dameslap of ſweet delight, 
The Queene of Peace do ſleepe ſecure of foes, 
Thinke it humane, to thinke on others woes: 
And in ſuch thoughts fear ſuch like woes to comie, 
For their offence ordain'dby loner iuſt doome. 


The life of State lay tifeled in the ſmoke Wy 

Ofblacke deſpaire, till death tooke life from Swaine, 

Then th'Engliſh Peeres ſhooke off the heauic yoke 

Of forren pride, which they diderſt ſuſtaine, - 

And did recall my father home againe, b90 
Who did enforce by power of his ſtrong hand 


Canutethe ſonne of Swaineto leaue this land. \-'-' -- ©* 


Then did he ſeeke to reereQapaine on 20 


The ruines ofhis Crownes collapſed tate; 
But he, whom at hisbitth heauen did ordaine | 


In all his deeds inevitable fare ©. 1 cf! 
Ot bad event, euento his daies laſt date! ' > * 


His wiſhfull hopes iri'vaine did ſeeketaduance, * 


Vpon th'vnſteadie wheele of fickle thatice; - ' * 
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Forere thoſe fprightfull horſeof heauenly breed, ' :- : ' _-+ +: 

That draw the chariot of the _ Sunge; 151519 $i 

Who day by day do yſe their ſwifteſt ſpeed, 1 {+ 2 7 

From Eaſt to Welt their yeares full race had runne, - |; 

Our fatall foe CannteKing Swan fonne,, _ 1, 
To wretched Enghnd madereturneagaipe -. :- 

. From Denmarke ſhores with:-many aoufhd Dane. 


Who taking land at Sandwichintheir ire, .. 
Deuoid of pitic inthe ſpoile of good, © 3:72 2! 
Senſeleſſe of humane woes with ſpoilefull fite, . > + - : 
Allthings did burne, that in their paſſage {tood,:;.. *) 1 
Nor yet ſuffic'd ;but thirfting afterbload;, 7 5 tf ne 
All doom'd to death, none kept for captiue bands, 
Were ſlaine in troopesby their remorcelefte;hands, . 


Toppoſe their powers in field I one. didcite 
My fathers ſubie&sfrom all quarters by ;-'' 
But when prepar'd we were in field to fohe, 
Thynhappie tidings through ourhoſt did flic - 
Offalſe Duke Edrick and his treacherie, | 
Who with his troope in depth of darkeft night, 
Vnto Canntus campe did take his flight, '. 


Whereby made weake ynable towithſtand 
Thaugmented powers of our inſulting foe, 
Webacke return'd with our difabled band, 

Andto our kingly father we did ſhow - MST 
Duke Edricks treaſon, which alas with oe 1: 
So wounds his heart, thathe expires his breath, '': - 
Poore aged King, and endshis woes indeath, ' | 


Hebeing dead, to me his eldeſt bore. . ::i +. 
Was left the reliques of aruin'dState;/ ' ©, 1 44 + 
By rage of (Marsakirigdomerentand torne,./ .-! | 
A Diademe by ſterne decree of fate | rn burnt Eid 
Ordain'd forprize ofblaodie warres debate, ; : -- 
Which was the end, for which CanureandT> 1 [51s 
la martiall field did manya bacell tric. 5 i 


8” X 
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O wretched end of glorie thirſtirigpride! |. + 
O vaine purſuit of Empireatid renowne! 
| What lot the land of diſcord doth beride 
\ But waſtfull ſpoileandall turn'd toplie downe? 
What doe we purchaſe but a carefull Crowne? 
A Crowne of care, the cauſeof froward ſtrife, 
The cauſe for which Lloſt my loued life,  . * 


For after thatagainſt th inuading foe 

Six bloodie battailes I had fought in field, 

I that in warre away did CO_— 

On whom (O England) thou thy hopes didſibuild, 

Vanquiſh'tin peace to death was forc'dto yeeld; 
The chance of warre my chance could not apall, 
But truſt in traytors wrought my wretched tall. 


When as the'Crowne my head did firſt adorne, 
Theſe thoughts ynto my ſelfe, Ithus did frame: 
Vnto my ſelfe I am not onlie borne, | 
My countrie deare the cheefeſt part dothclaime, 
Who to my care now kneeles and craues the ſame, 
To faue the remnant ofher ruind ſoile 
From cruell foes that threather vrcer ſpoile,,  ' 1, 


The thought of this did ſpirit bold inſpire, ' 
And ſmart of wounds receiu'd from foes of late - 
Did with ſivift furie feather my defire, WET 3155 230 
Which of it ſelf by natures gift Jid hate poet 
Tolinger time,deferringyamoſt fate'./ +, 

In doubrfull chance of battaile to be tride, 

For which I was ſurnam'd, hight fron/ides 


This fire of ditionin affaires;} ''-|i:-: ; 1!» 0), 19H 21196 
And heighto reſolution t'yndergoez/t oo ket ond fs VE 
Compard to ftrengthof limbesand reftleſſe cares,..*. © i 
Redoubled in my thoughts Coppugnethefoe, ft 
And yeeldreleefe to Englandinher woe, ' © 

Did touch Cartuchare with feare, though betit ©72 H0tr. 0 
5 To tric his fortunes inthe iwarres cuent- ISONL Diftratted 
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Diſtrated thus with doubt,inanyplace ! ' 1 +5 f  2T 
By doubtfull fight Cingage his bopefull fate, | -.++- "bak 
Falſe Edrick hoping for to purchaſe grace, ; |, --/- 

Who for his treaſon tomy fire of late, - Don 6 
Hadrunin danger of my deadlie hate, - we, 
Did plot the downfall of mine Emperie,  ': >) | 
Andin the end did aQtimy tragedie.. ' SH LES 


From Prince Canutws catnpe.in dead of night, .. '--, 
Like the Greekes ſubtile-Syxon, to effe& '- * ob bil 
His wicked plot, to vshe avre, =». 18923 ic 211330 4D 
Andat our for himlſelfe he tid pic 5-5 ied: belioNC 
And ſpake, as ifhis thoightshad noreſpeQ / > ++ .34 (0b 3 
To his owne life; for he with craftie wile. : '. - ;--- 


Ofſeeming forrow thus did me beguile,'+ -- - 


Onoble Prince, quoth he, Joel am come:: 2c 30 nt oc 

Asguiltie to my ſelfe; and dorequire | '© 15} i ily: 4h tg oo 

To ſuffer ſhamefull death by righteous doome: +1; 1. - /: '. 

From thine owne mouth, againſt whoſe royall fre _;' ' 

And gainſtthy ſelfe Ididoflateconfpire:: 1 5s 
Pronounce the death;a doome more ſweettomee, :,-/ 
Then aged dajjes inlogthed life can bee; riot bt h 

Ay methe dayes,on you Imiay exclaime; | ' | 7 

In which to ule defamemylifel lent ::;-: - - 

Alas, the nights, thatteftifiemy ſhame, : - - 

Your ſecret treaſons Itoolaterepentt» aps bk 
| yams world; thatmadermythoughtsconfent;): ;-i © | 
Nor dayes, nor nights, norworldinfuturetime:! . .- | 

But will for aye record my graceleffe crime. -/..--1: »; | 
In yaine mine eyes, that ſhame yeedolamentz;!! ::/': +> n 


Wich follows me where euer I doewone,.:.9 {lot 41 þ 015 -! 
In vaine my fighs, in vaiheyyee noware ſent yr 11h be. 
From wofull hart to wailemyttchaſſe done 2. + 
For ſhould Lliue, foule ſhammehowithall IſhunZ ...;.. 

Then welcome death, tis death wultiend my:woe;-; i) 


[ 


 Vacomy grave wygreeſewithmenillgoes:2 ©1272 Ws 
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_ 1, 


This ſaid, he we tand I'be reſent.) 3D 0130471 7t's (3.17 TSTITU 
And cake remor 4 Foie; $8-T00S: 
His hoarie head did mouemeto: Wn : 
His wretched Rate, whom - unrr a (rre2ti'g 
Reſtor'd againe to former dignitie>  ': -r 
For I whoſe thoughrsnere double dealin "<roag 
Did alſo thinke his thoughts ynfain'd and true, 


He being reſtor'd againe to liue in grace, 

Did cloake beneath the vaile of loyaltie, - 

Th'intent of treaſon and did yas ke the face 01.30 5.9 | 

Offoule deceit with fmning aatatte,' > tend anohur, eb nf 

Till time-borne trutti did ſhew histreacherie;'r 'i -1., * | ..// 
Formany a field and man NY ght- | 
His treaſon ſhew'd, whichtime did bring co Vghe;” 


The ſcourge of peacefall pride, od ofwarrez: 17 3! tf 

Theprndgnebender of five _ | Fee Foi3iints cf. 

Did ride about ourcoaſt in =. 10a ab ite fro) rH 0” 

Whoſe thundring wheeles like Neprunes funded any 

Were heard to rattle onour Albior ſhore, '.:--; Fa 
Solong, vmtillthe e-facid ne ofnight” 2: 
Had twelue times borrow:!ddf (aid 26096 


In fix fierce battels Ws un field; . of, 2myA 
Fortune my ſword with con defididuemonarie y's 1 ©3 It wm 
Six times " gong fghtdidyceld.c: 2 2 A 


And edenay yoni egB ns, It Tex ; Auer Y 


Leaving romethchopeofBn nes 7 litenor?: © 


Whoſe hopes my ſword hadſmothered = duſt, cb wh 
If Ito traytors words had giuen no aſt; : 24 ot iv 215 


For after that ,I had with foule affwight; . abs 2549 37Tigr S087 01 
Diſpers'd thel bold Canmrasmightichoſt, 2: /! 211 c4 oliotdDi'N 
That had begirt CNY by it 2 gt yr 54115? ol 
Leſt any breathing fpacemii entoſt; i [11 lo | 
Ifollow'd him vatethat'roc teckaadl;. i 310? ,* oily Thy "Sg 


Ouer whoſe rmoumtairie to thie daies greavguide,” 
The golden Eng cide(2 "ili 9 


 furnamed Ironſide. 592 
Andthere where MedWay with his filuer ftreames 
Runs gliding downe the lowlie dales of Kent, 
Vatill he meetes his elder brother Thames, - 
Vpona hill I pight my warlike tent, 
Ring how the foes, that night Rood bent, 
Ifill e morne they did determine ſtay, 
Ordaunted with late foile would flie away. 


The night we paſt in quiet ſleepesrepoſe, 

And = the bright-checkt Ladie of the light 

Tird with nights toyle from Ty:hons bed aroſe, 

And in her ſaffron-coloured robe bedight 

With her approch brought vſe to mortall Aghr, 
We troopt our men in Mars his beſt array, 
Vpon the foes in field to giue th'aſfay, 


Thefoes ſtood firme ypon the ſandie ground, 
Shaking their deadlie darts with countnance proud : 
Then did the trump the fong of battaile ſound, 
 AndDaniſhkettle drums did beate alowd, 

While euerie one in midſt of martiall crowd 
Infatiate in reuenge vndaunted ftood, 
Imbruing their bold hands in humane blood. * _ 


While thus oppoſ'd both parts in fight did ſtand, 
Hopefull of conqueſt, ontheright fide wing 
Ofall the hoſt, nereto the ſlimie rand; '- ' pic 2tig off 
Where the ſweet herbes by Mdedwaies fireames do ſpring, 
Thecries of wounded ſo'uldiers high did ring, | ' 5 94; 
For there Canutedid charge with violent ſway 
Ofhis horſe troopes,in hope to win the day. 


But torepreſle the fire andoquench the flame + '' + + 

Of his hot courage, withatroope of horſe <2. Y P50 

Iruſht amongſt his menwith loud exclame, 

Whom with fierce furiein'our winged courſe 

We did fo charge;thar wedid ſoone inforce; 1 1 te 
Their faintretire which we did fwifepurſue,/'- 1 - 
Vacill with openflighefrom field they flew, + > / ©: 

| Re ® Then 
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594- King Edmund 

Then were the Kentiſh vales imbru'd in blood, 

Then death was ſet on foote and thouſands fell, 

The brackiſh waues of Meadganaras flood 

With ſlaughtered bodies'boue the bankes did ſxvell, - 

Whoſe bluſhing ſtreamesthe fight far of did tell 
Painting hebenbes with crimſon in the way, 
As they did glideintothe Orcan ſea, 


Here heauen did ſmile on me with gracious looke, 

And Fortune pur faire conqueſtinmy hand, 

On bald occaſion hold Imight haue tooke 

Andthence-forth freed the ſubieQs ofmy land 

From ſeruile yoke of fFfraine Kings command ; 
But what we purpoſe heauen doth (till decree, 
In vaine we wiſh what heauen wils notto bee, 


The treacherous Duke, the faithlefle man at armes, 
Ignoble Edrick thus did counſel mee; | 
(My Liege) quorh he, we hazard now more harmes 
In purſuir of the flying enemie, 
Then ear(t we did before the victorie, : '.....:;/ 

Tis beſt we ſound retreate and fall to ſpoile, 

Of theſe dead foes ypon the ſandie ſoile, 


Your men, though bold, yet wearied with the fight, 

Be faint, and fortune may the foes ſo grace, | 

That they conſtrain'd with deſperate fearefrom flight 

To backyard deathagaine to turne their face;. : | - 

May + our troopes diſordered in the chacez- 
DiftraCtion heartens feare in deſperate deeds, 
Conſtraint in coward thoughts raſh valor breeds. 


This did he ſpeake defparipg hopetocome- | | 

For Prince ( anwre, if we purſu'd the chace:- 

Some did approuc his counſell ſound, and ſome: 

Did vrge againſt the ſame; yet founditgrace 

With thoſeborh rightlie wiſeandbeſtin place; .. 
By whoſe aduiceretreate I did cominatd,- 


Lofing the chance;thenput intomy hand... -c. - ; 
| »* 
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Thus did Troyes helme-deckt Heor, when in chace 
He had the Greeks vpon Scamanders phlaine, 

Andmade them houſe their heads with deep diſgrace 
Intheir owne fleet; whom then hee could have Raive 
And burnt their ſhips, which did their hopes containe: 
But then being croſt by lucklefle deſtinie 

Hedid omit the profferd victorie. 


Thus did Romes ſcourge, the famous Fanmibal, 
For when he might with his vitorious powers 
Have made that towne beneath his ſword to fall, 
Andleueld with the ground her high topt towers, 
Then did he let paſſe thoſe aufpicious howers, 
In which with eaſe he might haue queld the foe, 
Who after wroughthis and his countries woe. 


Securefull thoughts do foſter fond delay, 
Bewitching hopes breed careleſneffe of minde, 
Occafion ſet on wing flies faſt away, 
Whoſebacke once turn'dno hold faſt can we finde, 
Her feet are ſwift, bald is her head behinde, 

Who ſo hath hold and after lets her goe, 

Doth loſe the lot, which Fortune did beſtowe, 


Even as afire ſuppreſt, if yet remaine 

Aſparke not quite extin&t, whence growes a flame, 

Wil foone reſume his former ſtrength againe; 

Even ſo Canutus power, which Ididtame, 

And with one blow might then haue queld the ſame, 

Reſum'd proud ſtrength, whichlittle time did yeeld, / 
And oft times after brau'd me in the fiel>, 


The bainfull't battaile we did euer fight, 
Ar Scorſtan was, in fruitfull Workerſhi re, 

Where vnto both the hoſts in open fight - 

Duke Edricks treaſonplainly did appeare, 

Which in his hart gainſt me he ſtill did beare : | 
The heart once tainted with foule treaſonsſtaine, 
Pofleſt with guile, ſeldome proves true againe. 

' 
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596 King Edmund 
Two dayes in field we ſtoodiin doubrſull fight, 
And after mutuall wounds with equall fate, 
Both parts were parted by approching night: 
But in the next dayes fight this traytors hate 
Did ſhewit ſelfe, for ſeeing the foes in ſtate 

Ofrength declin'd, he ſought by treacherie 

To giue the day vnto the enemic, 


In midſt of martiall throng my folk rexcite, 

AsI did ttand in skirmiſh gainfthe foe, 

A man of armes there was, which Oſ/meare hight, 

So like to mee, that ſcarſe you could him know, 

By whom this traytor ſought to worke vs woe, 
For as in fight he ood without all dread, 
Falſe Edrick vndiſcernd did ſtrike him dead. 


Whoſe liueleſſe lims in endleſle (leepe faſtbound, 

After he had deſpoil'd and headlefle made, 

He rooke himſelfe vnto an higher ground, 

And piching Ofmears head vpon his blade, 

He held the ſame on high and thus he ſaid; 
Flie(wretched countrimen)your King is dead, 


The day is loſt, ſee here King Edmunds head. 


vs 


The ſuddaine horror of this yncouth ſight 
With ſuddaine fright my folke did ſo diſmay, 
That they which were not in that part offi ba 
Where with my launce and ſword I did difblay 
Th'extreameſt ofmy ftrengthto win the day, 
Away had fled andloftthe viRorie, 
Had Inotheard of Plricks treacherie. 


With ſpeed on top of an adioyning hill, 
My ſelfe Idid conucy, where Tin Fohe 
Of all my hoſt thus ſpake with voice moſt ſhrill: - 
Fellowes in armes,quoth 1,let notthis flight 
Of traytorspraRtiſe your b61d thoughtsaffright; 
Behold yetfree from deaths captiuitie, 
Lliue to be reueng'd on th'enimie. 


i 
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This aid, each onewhichhadbeguntoflie, 516) 50.' oil ls 1 
Turn'd head againe, and ſtomtly kepthis place.  '/ -» +7 
Thenruſhing with exclaimes on th'enemie/c:! 561 fe! 29:77 


Eager with furie vftheir lateidiſgrace, 1:1? 


They gaue the charge ſo ftetcely ontheface' 1:11 /wi 
Of th'aduerſe force, thatby theie viotentmight, - 


ft; HV + 


% - 


They brake the rankesand turn'dtheir foes toflight, - FT 


With whom the Mercian Duke fled faſt away, F 
The traytor Edrick hopelefſe now.of grace, 
Who wing'd with feare ofhis decreed decay, 


—_— purſuit, yet with'greedie Chace: - !. -- 1 


We did purſue, yntill the day gaue place 


Tapproching night, whoſe wiſhed preſence gaue 
Time to the bh themſelues from death to faue -:: 


Came being fled, did flackeno breathing ſpace; © - 


Once more to trie the chance of doubrfull fight ;- - 
But gathered his diſperſed powers apace, 
With whom Iby a place, which Dearchurſthight, 


” * 


Inſea-ſide bordering Gloſterſhiteſhould fight, 1 +. | 


Where I with reſolution did intend 
In fingle fight this poilefull warre to end, 


When on the fiſhie Seuernes bordering cofts 
Oppos'd for fight, the. battels ranged were, » .: >* 


" th. 


Anoble Knight confronting bot »$he hoſts, i: Ya 


Did boldly in the midſt aduanee his ſpeare, // ;/ 101 2:54 


At which both armies did from fighe forbeare, 0+ ::/ 
'  Forſtraight my men Iſtaid, becauſe I knew! i, , +». 


Hispurpoſethen, which thus he did purſue, ;- © 11+ | 
(Yee glory-thirſting ſapdeb6f ers) aid he, | 


To what] ſpeake, with:goodaduice pinecars,: ; 
Let notmy words byy&ucontemnedbe,: (i 
Ifanyloue to humane goodye beare,-- ::;*i() 
Yee will efteeme.myexbortations.deare, | 
Ifeitherpart my c 
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No good can happeiiib theſs warres'we vite” i: » - 
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bo A A; 
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Not th'hapleſſe fate, which followes hoſtilewarrez - | | 
Nor terrible euents of bloodie fight, | q | 
Nor ſpoiles, that ſpring from contumelious iarre, 
Nor woesproduc'd from ftrife for Lordly right, 
To you (my countrimen) need Ttecite, 

For woe alas, this land can teſtifie 

The rauenous rage of £Mars his tyrannie. 


Pitie the teares of this our mother lle, 
Whoſe fame which 'boutthe world once ſhone as bright 
As Phebw ſhine, now dim'd, alas the while, 
With clouds of carefull ſtrife, hathloſt herlight, 
Thatto behold herin this wretched plight, 
Like ſorowes image drown'd in waues of woe, 
Would make the hardeſt flint with teares to flow, 


Her fertile wombe, which goodly fruit didbeare, - 
Now barren made,wars ſtormie breath hath blaſted, 
Her buds of gayſome youth, which whilome were 
the flowers of Chiualrie, haue headlong haſted 
Their timelefle end, while ſhe'in woe hath waſted, 
And we the cauſe, we wretches, that delight. 
By wicked warre to worke her more deſpight. 


O noble Princes, let not warresblacke hand 
Pur out for - the ſhine of Englands light, 
About whoſe right, both in comengltin fait; 
But combate for itin a ſingle fight, 
And he that conquers, hisbe itbyright; - 
Faire conqueſts giftisin the hand ofheau'n, 
Which ynto truth, for truths owne ſakeis giuen. 


He having faid, forthwith Tforth did tep, 
And caſt my brazen gauntlet on the plaine, 
To which Canute with courage bold didlep 
And tookeit vp, caſting in deepe diſdaine 
Hisrich grau'd-gauntleton the dagaine, - 
Which Iacceptedandproposd the dayy 27 
— When wein fightcachorher ſhouldaffay; i 2 0? 


For 
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forbattell was deſign'd aplotof ground 

Within a little Ile, which Olney hight, - 

Whom Seucrne with his armes incircleth round, 

Where we as combatants in ſingle fight 

Should d'araine bettell in both armies fight, 
While they aſſigned were by our command, 
Oath'other fide of Seuerns Rreame to ſtand, 


The day of fight being come andorder giuen, 

Through either hoſt to euery ſeuerall band 

Tokeepe their ſtand, my ſouldiers vp to heaun 

Didcalt their eyes, beſceching /owe to ſtand 

Bymein fight, and grace my powerfull hand 
With conqueſt 'gainſt Canwre, by whom caſt downe, 
They did expe&t the riſe of my renowne. 


Athey thusprai'd, Iarm'd mefor the fight, 
Andbeing mounted on a ſprightfull ſteed, 
When twixt both armiesTappear'din fight, 
Myrterrible aſpe& did terror breed 
Vatothe aduerſe part, but hope did feed 
My ſouldiers ſight to ſee my-goodly grace, 
My ſtout demeanor, and my ftately pace. 


As Priams Heftor on the barren plaine, 

Manag'd his horſe before the walles of Troy, 

When he.io ſingle battell did maintaine 

Troyes right gainſt Te/amon, who did imploy 

All his beſt ſtrength bold He&orto deſtroy, 
Soon my ſteed ItrotteUtoand fro, 


Waiting th'approth of my expected foe: 


Who came at length all arm'd in ſeemely wiſe 
Into the lifts, and when the trumpe did found, | 
Our ſteeds as ſwift as birds of wings inskies, 
Their courſe did run, and we with ſpeares ſharpe ground 
Did fiercely meete, each other to confound, 
In which ſwift courſe our ſhattered ſpeares did flie, 
Like feathers borne by. winde into the skie. : 
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As two fierce buls fights twixtan heardofkine, . 
Whoſe violence doth increafe, whenirtheir'fight | 
The crimſon blood doth from their wounds decline, 
So wounds giuen equally in doubrfull fight,'. - 
Our eager ; did to reuenge excite, 
The anguiſh arm'dvur armes with ftrength to ftrike 
And made ys both incounterlioni like, 7 16». - 


On horsback firſt the fight we did maintaine,' ,- 

And when our horſe did faile, diſmounting Rraighr 

On foote the fight we did beginagaine, 

In which my foes haut courage gan tabate, >. 

I with my frord laid onſuch wounds of weight, © 1 
That his faint knees did ftoope ar cuerie blow, 


And in the fight did ſtagger to and fro, 


Who tir'd with toile and feari -leaſtnyſword EG 
Should beare away the "almeofvidtorie; TT CREEITAS 
Thus ſpake to me;Forbeare quothke (braue/Lord) © 2 
This doubtfull fight, and let vs both agree ' $0046493 9. 
To ioyne our hartsand hands in atnitie, ' ' | 

Leaſt that our ſwordseach other do deſtroy, . - 


Leauing this land forothers to inioy.. 1G IONE7) 07 04 


Right well thou knowſt the chance ofviAorie 
Vncertaine is, and though the Crowne-thouclaime 
As due to thee and thy poſteritie, | je 
So (noble Prince) I in my fathers name NO 
As my inheritance do craue the fames \ 9223 ; 
In one conſent then lct vs both agree®: 2112 
That Englands bounds twixt ys may parted bee. 


Let not the inward hands of dogged hate ' /- 44 0 7 
Teare thy great minde, but cnitowith noe fs 2909008 
Of heauenlie loue, letlous endour debate}! i ft | 
Which if inthoughtthourrulie canſt imbrace, 
Then in my hart thou haſt a brothers place, 
To which all-ſceing, /oveI witnefle call, 
Whois the ſupreamefouereigne'of vs all. To 
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Tothis I pauſde a while, butat che length: +117) +1, 11g 24D 
Conceauing well the combats doubtfull chance, .:/ "093 2A 
(Cannte)faid I,fince God hath giuenthee ſtrength 3 170 
Infight to trie the manage of mylance* + 7 be fe he 7 
And ſlaughtering ſward without thy lifes miſchance,:+:: -:/;; + 
Ithinkeright well his will likewiſe itbeeg 1:11 © ! ot 7 


? 


That in my kingdometthou haue part withme ./-* |; «li. / 


Thisfaid, our ſwords we ſheath'd inth'armies fight, 
And with kinde armes each other did embrace, - IT 
Happie it ſeem'd te;thoſe, that did delight ; | + 5) {4-4 
In happie peace, to ſee ſuch loue take place F- o6:7 rifh: 
Twixt two ſuch mortall foes in ſo ſhort ſpace ; 

But hapleſſe I that did accord thereto, 

Theuent whereof did breed my after woe. 


The traytor Edrickpreordainde by fate 
To amy fall, whom for his treacherie 
Idaylie did purſue with deadlie hate, 
Did inſtigare his ſoune by villanie 
With impious handsto at my tragedie, 
Who to impietie by nature free, 
After thistragick Tort did murther mee, 


Vpon a time, when in the Muſes bower, 
Englands Parnaſſus, famous Oxford hight 
| Was my abode,there in that fatall houre, 
When as expedient yſe did me excite 
Todo the deed of nature requiſite, 
Varo the draught as was mywont I went 
Vnto my natures vſe to yeeld content, 


Where loe, the ſonne of this falſe Duke did lie 
Hid in the yault to further his intent 
With weapon arm'd; for on the draught while I 
Secure did fit, with fatall inſtrument 
This villane gor'd my bodies fundament, 
And there to death his due I timelefle gaue, 
AtGlaſtenburie I was laid in graue, 
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Thus after twice fixe months, and as much ſpace, 

As from the time the ſwallow leaues her neſt, 

Till Phxb+« haue the Lionin full chace, 

With th'angrie dog, that from his burning breſt 

Breaths mortall plagues, hotfeauers and ynreſt ; 
When Ihad raign'd loſt my life and crowne, 
With which our Engliſh name loſt herrenowne, 


Thus haſt thou heard the ſad Cataſtrophe, 

And fatall period of my life and raigne, 

In which thou ſeeſt, that where falſe treacherie 

Hath toucht the heart with her foule fingers Raine, 

There ſeldome conſtant truth returnes againe, 
Which that it may to future times = oY 
Forget not what was ſaid, when Iam gone, 
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ther to King Fdmwnd Ironſide. 


B Y death of this brane Prince, quoth Memorie, 
The Engliſh loft both fame and libertie, 

Too ernellwere inexorable fates, 

On him ſo ſwiftly t execute their hates ; 

Yet with his brother Alfreds wofull end 

For tragicke att, his death may not contend, 
Wholines an exile all his infancie 

With his deare uncle, Duke of Normanaie, 

Whence he in riper yeares recall dagaine, 
Returning ts betray d, and on the plaine | 
b) Guilford towne his friends betray d by night, 
tAretith'd to death by Godwin, that Falſe Knight, 
The Prince ts ſent to Elie, where his eyne 

being both put ont, with hunger he doth pine, 

Til th inftruments of Harrolds tyrannie 

Do butcher him with barbarous crueltie, 

Whos the next in conrſe, that muit commend 

To thee, the maner of his wofull end; 

Let Fame then call his monrnefull gbo#t to tell 

The woes and vnconth death, which him befell. 
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W7)F all the ſonnes of men, vnhappiefate . . 

With ſpightpurſuesthe borne ofhigh degree, * 

Where tyrant wrong viurpes the chaire of State * 

The baſer ſubiect bts from danger free, 
Wofull itis of __ birth to bee, ._ CO 

Of which my woesa witneſfle _ temaine, _ 

Such tragicke woes noPrince did ere ſuſtaine, 


Vpthen (thou ſaddeſt of the ſacred nine) 

Cauſe of ſad ſorow, neuer hadſt thou more, 

Vp (rufull ghoſts and ſhew ſome dolefullfi gne a 

Of heauie griefe) powre out your teares in| = 

Cauſe of fad ſorow neuer had yee mote * '- * 
And (thou) the pen-man of my hiſtorie | 
Prepare fad verſe for my ſad tragedie. ' 


þ i b 


Iam that Alfred, famous Edmundsbrother, \ win SY 


Who in thetime of my minoritie «2 {6,564 V7 > VAR 
Was by Queene Emma our beloued mother; | > 1h tt 
Sent to mine vncle Duke of Normandie, SETITOT 
There to remaine ſafe fromthe enenme, i 2 vt 
While heereat home againſt the ſonne of Swasxe, 


My brother Edmwnd battell did maintaine., Who 
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Who being ſlaine, as thou before did theare, - 
By treacherous Edrichkeand his bloodie ſonne,; .:'', | | 
They for their fact a guerdon due did beare-1/ + + 7 
For whereas praiſe by it they thoughtrhaue wonne "1:T 
OfKing Canate, they bothto death were done, -/ 
Whoſe hands with blood, whoſe hearts with treaſon floe, 
Seldome in peace vntothe graue dogoe,'.- ... 1: 


- j * 
- 


{axntebeing ſeated on the Engliſhthrone 

By ioynt conſent of the nobilitie, 

Toit ſole Monarch in thelame alone, 

Diddaily ſeeke by wiſdomes policie, 

Teſtabliſh it to his poſteritie, :- -_ » : 
While I, and Edward hight myelder brother, 
Did live in exile with our wofull mother, 


Meane time Canmte, th'vſurper of our right, 
Hug din the armes of peace and finding none, -. 
That could oppoſe themſelues againſt his might; | 
After all Rormes of warre were ouerblowne, - 
By blood gan tyrant-like t'vſurpe the throne ; 

For without cauſe the royall blood he fpile 

Of Edzrnnds brother Edwin, void of guilt, | 


King Edmuxds ſonnes, thoſe faultlefie infants twaine, 
Eimundand Edward by his fterne decrec, 
Were ſent vnto the Norway King hight Swaire, 
Hebeing defign'd to a&t their death ; but hee 
Lamenting their miſhaps, didffert them free, 
And ſent thembath vnro th'Hungarian King, 
» Whokept them ſafe beneath his ſoueraigne wing. 


Canute being freed from doubrfull feare of thoſe, 
That to the Diademe might make iuſt claime, 
To peacefull pleaſure didhis thoughts diſpoſe,; 
And ganto thinke, how-with ſome royall dame, 
He inchaſtbed might amplifie hisname, - 

No ſonne he had tenioy this wretched ſoile, 


But Harre/d baſely borne of beauties ſpoile.. ' AP 
Vpon 
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Vpon our Mother he did caſt his loue, 
On whoſe diſlike of loue we both did build 
Our future hopes, but ſhe, alas, toproue 
The weakeneſlſe of her ſexe, as prompt to yeeld, 
Leauing vs both, whom ſhe from harme ſhould ſheeld, 
Did caſt her wauering thoughts ypon Canute, 
And in the end did grant his yniuſt ſuir, 


(O) who doth know the wandring eye, that feeds 
Th'vnſtedfaſt fancie of weake, womens heart, 
Conſtant in nought, but in inconſtant deeds, 
In weaknefle ftrong,as if the ſoules beſt part 
Compoſed were by fond loues artlefle art: 
Alas, that faithlefſe faults ſhould fo excel, 
Wherefaultleſſe faith with reaſon ought to dwell, 


She bath'd in blifſe, while we lay drown'd in woe, 
She grew in pride, while we did pine away, 
She Df embrac'din th'armes of our falſe he, 
Did ſmile at our miſhaps, while day by day 
We didexpeCtour loued liues decay 
For fatall ti'sto Princes royall borne, 
Where tyrants browes the garland doth adorne, . 


SN 
Pr 
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Solong with her Camuteſhe liu'din loue, 

Till with loues fruither wombe to wex begun, 

Which being broughtto light, a ſonne 4id, proue? 

But when that twice nine times the golden fun p 

In heauens bright Zodiack through the ſignes had run, | 
The cloudsof care began the dolefull night, ::- ) ie? 


Which dideclipſe the ſhine of her delight. 


Then the deare daies ofher dread Lord were done, 
The (troke of death no mortall may withſtand, 
The kingdome Harrold his ignobleſopne, + i 
Thebaſtard did aſpire, by whoſe command '-i.!: 
Our wretched mother was exil'd theland, 

And in deſpight deſpoil'd of all that ſtore, 


Which her Canute had given to her before. 
| But 
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Butdeaths cold touch fo ſoone did cloſe mine eies, - 
That I beheld not my fad mothers woes, : 

The baſe vſurper did my death deuiſe : 

Before her fall, in Court ſoone finding thoſe, 

Whom he to amy tragicke murther choſe : 


The Courts of Kings with Sycophants do ſwarme, | 61 


Tyrants do want no inſtruments of harme. 


An Engliſh Earle there was, which Godwin hight, 
Whoſe name about the worjdreportdid blaze;; | 
Aman of wicked wit, in Fortunes fight-* -- -- | 
So highly grac'd, that he himfelfe did raiſe - | 
Tobe the greateſt Peerc in thoſe our daies, 
The King was only then King by name, | 
While he perform'd the office of the ſame. 


Andin the ruffe ofhisfelicirie 

Prickt with ambition, he began diſdaine 

His baſtard Lofts vſurp'd authoritie, 

Plotting by priuate counſels; how to gaine 

Themperiall garland after hinvto raigne, | 
Greatneſle in Fivay of State giues wings taſpire,': 
Aduancement feeds ambition with defite, - - 


In broken ſleepes he did conſume the night, 


While his liege Lord lay lull'dinth'armes of ſhame, 


Hope of a kingdome was his ſole delipbt; '- 

While Harreld ſenſelefſe of all Kingly fame, - 

Toidle eaſe himſelfe did only frame, | 
Which fer th inſulring Godwins hopes on wing, 
Whence woe is me;my woes did after ſpring. 


My brother and my ſelfe,alas,the while,-. 
Vnto his hopes to make the-paſſage free, 
Were narkt for death, nor could our fad exile 
Suffice hard fate, my wofull tragedie . 

Muſt be the ſubieR ofhis treacherie, 


We were the obies of proud Godwins frowne, . ' 


We only Rood berwixthimand the crowne, 
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Teeffe& his purpoſe, hedidſooneexcire © rt 
The tyrant King, whoſe ations hedid ſway, 
Tothinke,that while mine eyes beheld heau'ns lighr, 
Heliu'd in reach of danger day byday, | 
His fafetieliu'd vpon my liuesdeeay 2:1 | ve 
ForI, he Gaid; being of anhaughtie ſpirit, | 
Would ſecke by might my fathersright tinherit, 


The baſtard King to bloodie deedsinclin'd, 

Torob me of my life ſtood fully bent : *'/ - ©, 

Letters forthwith by meſſengers defign'd, . : 

Forged by wicked wits for their intent, | 

In our Queene mothers name to me were ſent, 
Which I accepted as vnfain'd and rue, 
Thetenor of the which doth heere enſue, 


: Emma, but only Englands Queene inname, 
Edward and Alfred, her two ſonnes doth greet 
From Englands chiefeſt Peeres, who do reclaime * 
You both from exile, and do thinke it meet, 

That you in Normandie ſhould riggeſomefleet, 
wt And crofle the ſeas your fathersrightroclaime, 
vs They all will be affiſtant inthe ſame. 3Bh1 þ 


Strike the hard ſteele,while yetthe fire isin, 
lip not occafion pur into your han Eno l S19789 000, 
The tyrant Harreld daily ſeekesto'win* + 110020 #10 00! 
ThePeeres vnto his aid, whoyer will ſtand '- {be 4) ot 
In your defence,and hazard lifeand land: 0 bn 
Then come with ſpeed, for warre we will prepare, : 
The way is plaine, the time doth proffer faire.” | 


This in effe& theirlerters reſtifie, {-,-7'5. ot 1 bo 5 1903 099 
Which did my forward thoughts fomuch excite, if 
That though my brother then in Hungarie ' - F 
Were abſent farre, yet to obtaine our right, ' \$/ 
I tooke the ſeas wich many a Norman Knight; To 

But curſed be that Voyage euermoe ps PPT» 


Whoſe end did end my life with birter woe. Woe 


- k —* _ 
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Woe worth the ground, where grew the towring maſt,/ | 
Whoſe failes did beare vsthrough the watersrore, 
Woe worth the winde, thatblew the banefull blaſt, 
Woe worth the waue, whoſe ſurge ſo ſwiftlie bore 
My tragick barke to Englands fatall ſhore, 


Woe worth the maſt, the ſailes, winde, waues and all, 


That cauſelefle did conſpire poore Alfredes fall, 


Why were not they by cruel! fates aſhgn'd 
Togiue that due to death ? which death did craue, 
On ragged rockes O why did 1 not finde 
Amilder death ? why was the darkſome waue 
Vpon my way not made my bodies graue? 
Ah why? why did they let my forward feete 
Once touch the ſhore ſuch cruell death to meete? 


Afterour ſhips had brought vs to the ſhore: | 
And giuen vs yp as captiues tothe land, 
At Guilford 'downe, a place fo call'd of yore, © 
Afatall place to me,did Godwin ſtand 
Toentertaine me and my Norman band, 

Who with the ſhew of true fidelitie 

Did maske the face of his falſe treacherie. 


Hedid imbrace me round with treaſons armes, 
Andfawnd vpon me with a villaines ſmile, 
Hislookes were blith to hide his purpoſde harmes, 
Hiswords, which graced were with ſugred (tile, 
e mulike in mine eares, and to beguile 4 
Suſpitions ſelf a ſolemne vow he made 
Againſt all aduerſe power my part to aide. 


AtGuilford he gaue counſell as afriend 
Tomake abode with all my companie, 
For there hee ſaid my fauotites did intend 
Tomeete me with their powers, who would applie 
Their bet indeuours'gainſt mine enemie: 
In which being confident, with ioynt conſent 
Ofall my friends; Iynto Guilford went. x 
of S1 There 


b/ 
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There did the chorus to proud Godwine play 

Firſt rell the ſequeleof my miſerie, | 

There firſt appear d the plot of my decay, 

There the ſad ſcene of my black tragedie 

Was firſt begun by Godwin: treacherie, 
And there my friendstook hands in death andled 
The tragick daunce, which Fdid after tred, 


When ynto Guilford with my troopelI came, 
Godwin of purpoſe did augment our traine, 
And for one place could not containe the ſame, 
Lodging in diuers Ins he didordaine,. 
Which might twice tenne orthirtiemencontaine, 
Which hc before with Harro/ddid-deuiſe, 
The better toefte&t his enterpriſe, 


Plentie, the childe of peace, in eueric houſe 
Did furniſh out the tables with her ore, 
Lyew fruitfull cup with-full carowſe: 
Went round about, mirth ſtood at euerie doore, 
The olive branch deceitfull treaſon bore, 
Vling the voice of peace which ſweet did ſound, 
To vsar feaſt that were, in ſolace drown'd, 


The greedie gorge repleat with plentious feaſt, 
Beſots the ſenſe ay yo the ſpritfull minde, 
Th'infeebled braine with ſirengh of wine oppreſt, 
Loſing all quick conceit, ſoone waxed blinde, 
The depth of Godwins plots we could not finde : 
Deceit workes ſureſt, where the witbefore 
Hath weakned been by plenties feaſtfull ore, 


This fatall banquer, that did then forerun - 
Theday that death put many .ſoules to flight, . 
To ſoone did end,too ſoonethe golden ſunne. 
Fell tothe Ocean, andthe diſmall-nighe | 
Came vp from ſeas to work my ſoule deſpight, 
The woe which chearefull day before did hide 
Togndour cheare,the nighttoo ponedeſcrides. | 
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When in my naked bed my limbes were laid 

AndIecnchaindin deepeſt ſleepe did lie, 

Therufull clamors of my friends betray'd 

Didring about mineecares; with whoſe ſad crie 

I roſe from fleepe,and from my bed did flie: 
But by the armed men and doores faſt made, 
My weapons gone, I knew I was betraid, 


Then did Tlooke, when death would at the doore 
Comein, to ſeaſe my life with violenthand ; 
My chamber ſhooke,my hart gan tremble fore, 
Andas in horrorlI did Gene Rang, 
Vpflewthe doores, in ruſht an armed band, 
Who laid rude hands on me in ſpightfull hate, 
Without reſpeQ ynto my princelic ſtate, 


= _ Axroralefe —— i 

And through each part of heau'n di erlighe, 

My Mo fiendsfaſ boundin O—_ Y : 

ToGuilford downe, to whom in dolefull plight 

None gaue releefe, falſe Godwin tooke delight 
Wi ht of their ſad death his eyesto feed ; 

Such ſighe would cauſe the hardeſt hart to bleed, 


By caſting lots they were ordain'd fordeath; 
Often, Rill nine did beare the bitter fate, 

Andin ſtrange torture did expire their breath ; 
The tenth reſeru'd did liue in wretched ftate 
Ofbondage, till the day offinall date: 

| And thus fix hundred vnto death being done, 
All faithfull friends did my fad fall forerun. 


My friends thus lain,through couert ſhades of night, 
That none to my abode might priuie be, 

Conuey'd I was to th'lle of Elic hight, 

There to abide, till Harrod did decree; 


What kinde of death from thrall ſhould ſet me free ; 


Where with care conſum'd for death did call, 
OINNT Iaa-3- TON” het | 
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Then cauſe thy Muſe with me to mourne her fill, 

Andall yee nightlie birds, thatdo appeare, 

As gaſtly ſignes, ſhricke out your deadlie ill, 

Let all that wofull is and voide of cheere, 

That may augment my dole, to me draw neere, 
And helpe me with their vncouth companie, 
To tune the ſong of my ſad tragedie, 


Deſpoildby foes of all my Princelie ſtate, 
Andlockt in dungeon deepe from fight ofheauen, 
Sweete dame delight, with whom Lhu'd of late, | 
Farre from my ſad abode away yas driuen, 
And carefull ſorrow for companion giuen : 
The youthfull ſpring of my delight was done, 
And winters ſtate now in my youth begun, 


And with the winter ofmy woes begun 
The froftie ſeaſons winter boreapart, . 
Whoſe vnkinde cold did through my bodie run, 
While gnawing hunger to increaſe my ſmart, 
For want of foode did feed vpon my bart: 
Thus I with cold and hunger long foreworne, | 
Did noughtburt mourning pine and pining mourne, 


My greene of youth with griefes ſad ſighes was blaſted, 
Thefap of mylife blood began decay, 
My fleſh through faſt and euill fare was waſted, 
My hart did faint,my ſtrength did fleete awaie; 
Ah God that death oft wiſh't ſo long did ſtay, 
Why did not fates preuent my bloodie foes, 
And with keene knife in death cut of my woes? 


My woes,alas, as yet were to begin; © 
For _— my foes were priuie to my Cries, 
Yetcould my rufull plaints no pitie winne, 
To take from me atlength they diddeuiſe, 
The laſt of all my comforts, both mine eyes : 
Ah cruell foes,too cruell were. ye bent; 5 ' i 
Why could my death to you notyeeldcontent?:. 


When 


' When firſt the inſtruments of Harro/ds ire 

Did come mp torob me of my hight, 

Hoping that death, which I did long defire, - 

Had then been ſent to me, the laſt deſpighe 

That can be done to man in wretched plight; | 
Theſe words I ſpake to moue remorſe of mind; 


While teares in plentie downe my cheeks declin'd. 


Thrice happie men, if ye the tidings m_ 
Ofhappie death my dolcfull daies to end, 


From whoſe long houres my laſting death doth fpring, 


This laſt requeſt to you I do commend, 

Thatpitying my ſad plainuts, you may befriend 
My wretched ſoule with quicke diſpatch in death, 
And not with torture, when I yeeld my breath. 


Behold this bodie pin'd away with woe, 
This ſtarued carkas in fuch rufull plight, 
That who, alas, can poore Prince A/fred know, 
Theſe cheekes, whilome ſo full of freſhdelight, 
Now wexed pale and wan, are dri'd vp quite 

For want of dew ; yet dew'd with fad ſupplies 

Of mournefull teares ſtill lowing trom mine cies. 


Yeeld then, 6 yeeld ſome comfort in this caſe, 
Anddo not 'yee augment my deadly ſmart, 
Ilehug ſweet rien and with kind armesembrace 
Hisgrizly ſhape, and wooe him with his dart 
Tocnd my woes, by wounding my poore hart, 

Only make ye diſpatch-whien ye begin, 

And heau'ns impute it not to you for fin, 


This did I fpeake, ſuppoſing they were come, 
With violent hands to-make my life the prize 
Of wiſhed death ; but by more grievous doome, ' 
Ifirſt adiudged was toloſe mine eies: | oo 
For while that vnto heau'n with pitious cries 

Vpon their crueltie Idid complaine, _ | 
They ceft me of my fight _— paine. ' 
S\3 
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Thenceforth,as caytife caſt in dungeon deepe, 

Where with freſh griefe my hart did hourcly bleed, 

As Philomel that ſpends her time of ſleepe- 

In mournefull tunes recording his mifdeed, 

Whoſe luſt in waſtefull woods her ſhame did breede, 
Nights endlefſe houres till death did end the ſame, | 
Againſt my foesI waſted in exclame, 


Famine, the childe of want did feaſt my ſoule, 

And in my breſt her hungrie arrow ſteepe, 

The black nights ſhreeking bird, the ghalllie oule 

With balefull notes in waking woe did keepe 

My greeued ſoule, when nature craued{leepe, | 
With whoſe ſhrill ſhreekes my plaints did beare a part, 
And kept true time with fighes from ſorrowing hart, 


Sorrow and griefe with waſte of teares drawne dric 
Suppli'd the place, where eyes did once remaine, 
Whoſe want of teares my hart did kill ſupplie 
With drops of blood, freſhbleeding with the paine 
Of m—— griefe which it did long ſuſtaine, 
Of which impatient to deſpaire being driuen, 
Curſing my birth, Ithus did crie to heauen. 


Woe worth the wombe, which nature did inforce 
To bring me forth and leaue me in negleR; 
Woe worth the ſtarre, that did direQtmy courſe, 
Tf anie ſtarre the courſe of life direct: | 
Woe worth the houre, which did my birth deteCt; ' 
Woetoyouall, that did conſpire with foes 
To drowne my berter dayes in bitter woes, 


Why do live? ah why live Ithe ſpace 

Of half a day in this my mournefull mew? 
Why doth grim death ſo often ſhew his face ?' 
The woefull wafte in me why doth he view 

Of natures worke ; and yet not crave his due? 
Why dolliue, yer daylie die with paine? 
Why do Idie, yerdaylie live againe? 


* | 
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Toyou therefore ye heau'ns, whoſe cheerefull face 
With mortall eyes I neuer more ſhall ſee, 
Toyouandall your powers I criefor grace; 

Let me, ah let me now no longerbe, - _ 
But by ſwift death from foes doſet mefree; 
My dayes be ouerlong, for death I crie; _ 
End then my daycs (O God) and let medie, 


Wanting the falue of patience, wherewithall 
Tocure the ſore of forrowgrowne ſo rife ' 
Inmy gricu'd hart, thus forc'dT wasto call | 
For $4 tolaunch the wound with his ſharpe knife, 
Which griefe had feſterd in my loathedlife; | 
Who in k:is horrid ſhape himſelfe did ſhow | 
Tome poore wretch with too much paine and woe. 


Fordeath at laſt with ſuch vnkinde conſtraint 

Did force my ſoule from th'houſe of her ynreſt, 

That neuer Prince had cauſe of more complaint; 

Natures vnkindeſt children will deteſt | 

My deaths vnkindnefle, and the flinteſt breſt 
Willearne t'expire fad ſighes with ſorrows breath, 
To heare me tell the manner of my death. 


From thence, wherein grimdarkneſſe Idid dwell © © 

Iforth was fetch't, and by my foes that been a 

Firſt Rript I was, and then (O woe-totell) 

My wombe was opened with a rafor keene, 

With paine of whychrdowne,finking I did weene, 
That then my gaſping ghoſt would haue expir'd '- *' 
The breath of life, Which Iſooftdefir'd, YE 


Butafter gricuous groane, when as my ſprite 
With feeling ſenſe reuiued was againe, 
Myſterne tormentors ſeeming to delite 
Inthistheirbloodie game,while in yaine 
Didbeg diſpatch of my tormenting paine, 
With vnremorſefull hands againe began 
Tinflit more woes on me moſt wocfull man : 
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At that ſmart wound, which in my'wombe they made, a; now 6 


One of my intrailes endstheyforth did take, | : - 
Which, out alas, (that ere it ſhquld be ſaid 
Of any Prince) they faſten to aſtake;.c' 


mn 


And with ſharpe needles-(yermygholt dbth quake 


To thinke on it) my tender fidesthey wound » -: 


Abour the ſtake to make me go around, 


With painfull wounds they wound mein each part, 
When (till I ftood to eaſe me of ſuchwoe,- :--: 
Yet worſe then painfult wounds iricreaftmy ſmart 
As oft as Iabout the ſtake did go, | 
Then in this pitious plight, what ſhould I do ? 
Deaths touch I felt; yet by my foes made blind, 
Thercadie way to death. I-could notfind, - : 


Atlength my ſoule vnable to withſtand 
Th'affli tions of my foes, in heart made ſtout 
With torment of my wounds, Ihand in hand. 


| Went on with death that deadly Rake about, 


Vntill my bowels being winded out, 
With death I fell, and in that fall did find 
An end of woe, an end of griefe of mind, 


Men light of credence warned be by me, | 

To deeme no profer'd friendſhip firme and ſure, 

Till truth haue triall made, for flatterie 

Makes fained loue the fitteſt cloake t obſcure 

Falſchood from truth, whichpraRiſe puts iti vre, 
Of which, that henceforth La Mirrour bee, 
My ſtorie told, I leaue it ynto thee, 
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TT banefullplot of Godwins treacherie, 
eAnd Alfreds rafullend, quoth CMemorie, 
With doubt may ſhake a weake beliening mind, 
Which t , no better proofe I find 

Then Godwins ſelfe, who in his turne ſhall tell 
eAfter Prince Alfreds death, what him: befell, 
How he in ſernice of Canute his King, 

In forren warres himſelfe in grace did bring, 

How he in ſtate did riſe, with what ea 

Of noble iſſue, heau n his houſe did bJeſſe, 

Hu life produc'd to length of many yeares, 

Foare Kings he ſernes, in Edwards daies appeares 
Hi treaſon t Alfred, till that time conceal 'd, 
Which by the hand ef heat n is then rtuecal d, 

His oath, his perinrie, bread ſtops his breath, 
Heawi n plagues his ifſue for Prince Alfreds death, 
The truth of which, that ve at large may heare, 
Let Fames trumpe cauſe his guiltie gho#t t appeare, 


Another argument, 
Godwin as gniltie tels th ' ambitious ayme 
Of hu deſire, firi# canſe of all his ſhame, - 
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=—— Airecfall the ſteps, thathappily doend 
| De! Their courſe begun in vertuespainfullrace, 
1 az Many begin that icepie hill Caſcend, ..... .. 
\ ES: RY Where vertue dwels;but few do find ſug grace, 
we ———= Asnotto faint, ere they attaine thatplace, - 

To tread the path of praiſe I firſt begunne, 

Butloſt true praiſe, which I did weene thaue wonne. 


Ambition tooke me by the hapleſſe hand, 
And with delightled me another way, 
Both blood and treaſon in my way did ſtand, 
Which heau'n with vengeance failes not to repay, 
Although reuenge of men eſcape they may : 
Of which thatI a Mirrourbe, giue care, 
And in thy mind my fatall ſtorie beare. 


? 
» 


iv 


Iam that Godwin, ſometimes Earle of Kent, 
Who with King Harrold did conſpire to ſhed 
Prince AlfredsBlood, which Itoo late repent: 
For whereas Iyponthe glorious bed 
Of ſpotleſic honor, mah hauelaid myhed, 
This one blacke deed of my falſe treacherie, '' ' : 
Doth brand my name with ſpot of infamics = if 


Godwin Eark of Kent. 
If from that way, my ſteps had neuer ftrai'd, 
Which in my youtbfull dajes I firſt did tread, 
My famous acts, which now are all decai'd, 
Hadliu'd inlines of gold, and in the ſtead 
Of foule defame, with praiſc had crown'd my head ; 
Bur partiall fame lers paſſe our deeds of praiſe, 
Our worſer deeds {he kcepes for future Lin 


When bold Cannru, that victorious King, 
Ore Danes and Engliſh did in triumph raigne, 
Deſire did ſet my youthfull thoughts on wing 
In purſuit of renowne, which to atraine, 
From pleaſures idle bed I did refraine, 
Eaſe duls the {prite, each drop of fond delight 
Allaiesthe thirſt, which gloric doth excite, 


About this time we being ſecure of warre, 
Fame by report did giue to vnderſtand, 
Thatthe bold Vandale threatned to inferre, . 
Such ftrong inuafion both by ſeas and land. 
Vpon the Danes, that all the force ofhand, 


That they for. warre could make, would ſcarce ſuffice- 


To giue repulſe vnto their enemies, 


Which when Canute did heare, his Daniſh force 
He muftred vp, and Iinfpir'd by fame, | 
Troopt vp my Kentiſh friends, both foot and horſe, 
With whom deckt in braue armes and skill'din frame-. 
Of varied fight, vato CannrelI came; . NAT 
With whom ro Denmarke I defign'd did goe, . 
| ConduRor of the Englith 'gainlt the foe... 


The ſeas we launchr, bur long we had not wau'd 

Vpon the deepe, when all our ſhips did ſcatter, . 

Proud Nerews forn'd, the ſea tookt blacke andrau'd,;- 

The billowes rude rouz.'d into hils of water, | 

Cuffe after cuffe the earths greene bankes did bacter, . 
Which with their force our ſcattered nauic bore - 


In great dilirefſe about the Norway ſhoxe; :.;"7 _- | 
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Toſt to and fro, the ſtorme atlength ore-blowen,- 

We did arriue ypon the Daniſh coaſt, | 

VVhere, inthe field the Vandale dreadlefſe growen 

Their valours to auouch, did yaunt and boaſ 

Of ſpoiles and captives in their _—__ 
Twixc whom and vsthe fight had then begun, 
Had night, to part the fray, not twixtvs run, 


The night, that giues each deathleſle creaturereſt, 

In chaines of darkneſſe all the earth did bind, 

And in our tents, each one as ſeem'd him beſt, 

Did paſſe the time; but in my labouring mind 

Nor reſt, nor {leepe could entertainment find, 
Care kept me waking, how I beſt might bring 
My ſelfe in credit with Canute the King, 


The time, I thought, did fit occaſion yeeld, 
The foes with fond negle& of vs at ſhore 
Did ſleepe ſecure,difpread about the field, 
Their guard ſlight kept, their men were wearied fore 
VVith hunting after ſpoile the day before, 
VVhom to Carnre ynknowne could we confound, 
Our names Ithought, would euerberenown'd, 


Theſe thoughts,but newly borne in my great mind, 
By ſecretmeſſengersIdid conuent, '' 
The Engliſh Chiefetaines all, whom T did find 
In heart ſo well inctin'd, that all were bent 
VVirh readic hands to ſtrengthen my intent, 
And in eachpoimttheir minds ro mine did frame 
For thisaffaire,all thirſting afrerfame, 


Our Engliſh quarter, which did vtmoſt lie 


VVe vndeſcri'd, drew forth, and on our way 
VVich filence we didpaſſe, the windes blew high, * * 
And night her darkſome wings did wide diſplay, 
Leſt thiaduerſe ſcout our purpoſe might bewray : 
So forth we went, and gain'd with goodeuent, 
The drowhie Vandales vtmoſiregiment, © *  * 
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The outward watch,and courts of guard being ſlaine, 
Through all their rankesby ſlaughter making way, 
We ti at length their fatall cents attaine, 
In which, as in negle>t they ſleeping lay, 
Without reſpeR all went the common way, 

That leads to gdeath; as well-the noble kind 

Asthe ignoble, were indeath confin'd, 


Then was th'alarum giuen, and euery where 
The foes with fearefull ſhouts did pierce the skie, 
Heere one affrighted flent lands, and there 
Another dreading death dothmercie crie, 
Heere one cries ſtand, another there bids flie, 
In cuery place deaths terrour did abound, 
Andall on heapes our foes wedid confound, 


Atlength, troopt vp in haſte the foes.imade head, 

Twixt whom and vs. enfird a deadly fight, 

Grim death in darknefle hid, did bring more dread 

With his approch, the foes through ſablenight 

Their friends from foes could nor diſcerne aright, 
In which diftreſſe vnablelong to'ſhield |. - 


Their cape from ſpoile,they fled andleftthe field. 


Darkneſſe ſuborn'd their flight, and did preuent 
Our purpos'd purſuirfor:th' intended chaſe, : 
Their campe laid waſtewe found in euery tent” | 
Rich ſpoile and captiues;:rmen ofno meane place, 
With more renowne our,deed of worth to grace, 
Of which Canute our King did nothing — 
Vatill the mornings light our deeds did ſhow. 


Forwhen in Eaſt Arora did appeare, 

Caxute intending to begin the doke, | 
When he of our ſuppoſed flight did heare, 
Inrage he vow'dreuenge for ſuch deſpight, 
Andforth in furie marcht :but when in Poke 


The Vandales _ appear'd deſpoil d with fire, 


Andall their hoſt diſpers'd, he gan admire, 
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The Danes, in troopesall gathered, ſtood amaz'd 
To ſee through what great dangers we had run, 
Vponthe ſlaughtered Vandales wounds they gaz'd, 
Vpon the Capriucs and the rich ſpoiles wonne, 
Applauding all with praiſe, what wehad done, 
The King himſelfe in heaping praiſe on praiſe, 
The worth of this our deed on high didraiſe, 


The good ſucceſſe ofthis high conqueſt won, 
My name in credit with the Dane did bring ; 
And to encreaſe this honor new begun 
In th'horrid warre betwixt the Norway Ki 
And Prince Carte, of which the world did ring, 
I by my deeds ypon the Norway coaſt, 
Did faue Cannrw and his fainring hoſt, 


When O/aaxc and UVfe thoſe brothers ſtour, - 
With their Norwegians ina dangerous 


I with my Engliſh fouldiers in his ſig 
Regain'dagaine, what he had loſt by fii 
And forc'd proud Ol/aurs toflic the field, ' 
Who to our King his Crowne did after yeeld. 


Grac'd inall warre affaires without miſchance, 
With King Canwre in ſuch great grace I came, 
That he, my name and fortunes to aduance, 
His ffter gaue to me for wife, whoſe name 
Hight Therafaire, aLadie of great fame,'' 
Whoml with carneſt ſuite did often proue, 
Andintheendobtain'd her for my loue. 


Thus with auſpitious lookes the heau'ns beheld, 
The new borne infant ofmy towring ſtate, -- 
Which growing vp, with proud ambition ſwelld, 
Flatcering it ſelfe with hope of happier fate, 
Which to obtaine I long didlic in wait, 
Andleftat length true honors path to tred, . 


ng trace the footing which itionled, Wha 


fight, 
; Againſt (A»#te ſucceſſefully had fought, 
e 
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When death did end Caxurms life and raigne, | 
Itanding in contention, t'whom the right 

OfEnglands vnſwai'd Empire ſhould remaine, 

Canter baſe ſonne, ambitious Harre/d hight, 

Did ſtep into the throne in my deſpight, 


;. Being backt by diuers Peeres, that ſought to clime 
| By his ſupport in this new change of time, 


'Cainſt whomT food with fained loyalcie 

Tothoſe two Princes, ſonnes of Egetred, 

The true borne heiresto Englands Emperie ; 

In which affaire, had Fortune falſe not fled 

And turn'd herbacke,the Crowne had grac'd my hed: 
For had I gain'd the garlandin their name, 
Neither of them ſhould haue enioy'd the ſame, 


Butal-ſceing heau'n, that did my drift perceiue, 

Totake effet would -notpermir the ſame, 

Thoſe ftrong built holds I was conſtrain'd toleaue, 

Inwhich defiance I did firſtproclame, 

Againſt the baſtard in Prince Aifreds name ; 
Wherefore my oath I'ynto Harre/d paſt, 
Tobetrue Liegeman, while my life did laſt. . 


Yetdid not thismy mounting thoughts beat downe; -... 
Nor quell the pride of my aſpiring mind, 
My heart till aim'd at Englandsroyall Crowne, - 
Abiring hope did th'cies of reaſonblind, . 
Toall impietic I was inclin'd,: - 1-20 PEA 
Of which Prince A/Fed, whom would I had neuer 
Betray'dto death, a Mirrour liues for euer, 


The maner of whoſe death I ſhaine to tell, . 

Such was the cruell torment of the ſame, 

And ſuch the noble vertues, that did dwell 
Inth'heare of that ſweet Prince,whole liuing name 
Toall poſteritie records myſhame, 


The more his vertues were;whoſe blood I fpilt, 


Remorſcleſſe wretch, the greater was my guilt... FN 
| "ur 


62.4. D Godwin Berk of Rent. 


Curſtbe the graceleſſe heartsvnſwayed pride, :.. |. ;/;-- 


Which tempted me to a&tfo foule adeed,- 1 -- 

Why as at firſt did nor faire vertue guide 

My Reps in path of praiſe? whyin her ſteed, 

All grace aboliſhr, did foule vice ſucceed? . 
With State and PARTI ſeldome dwels, 
State foſters pride, prideallgood grace expels, 


After the murder ofthis guiltleſſe man, 

Long time Iflouriſht with proſperitie, 

In flothfull Harro/ds daies my houſe began/ 

With many valiant ſonnes to multipliez 

Who after came to great alithoritie, 
Ofwhom hereafter I intend to tell, 
Hearken meane while what ynto mebefell. 


Hearken ye glory-thirſting men, and heare ,- :-- 


Iudgement of wreakful wrath powrd downeby loxc ji 


On me, and on my houſe, that all may feare, . . 

Aſpiring honors height thoſe plots toproue, 

To which vaine rs the heart doth often moue, 
Of which, both I, andall my progenie, © +. 
May Mirroursbe toallpoſteritie,'' | 


When Harrold had, the tearme of three yeares ſpace, 
Vpon the Engliſh throne borne ſupreame ſway, 
He dying left a name of foule diſgrace, :;: ' . -- 
Tobtaine true fame, he neuer gaueth'aſlay; | 
His idle life in ſloth did fleetaway :.- .' 5 
In houres of eaſe, who euer ſpends his daies 
To future time, leauesſeldome any praiſe. 


Vpon the throne, his brother did ſucceed 
Prince Hardikimte, Canutxs lawfull ſanne; 


Whom Tdid feare, leſt for mybloodie deed : : + [24 


By his ediR, I ſhould to death be done, 


Which I in lawfull criall could not ſhun, 5g __ 
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To murdred Alfred he wasbotnchalſebrother, 
Gotby Canute on Emma bis Queenemother,- 


s 
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Yet being right expert ineuery thing, - - - 
Which did pertaine to ſubtile policie, 
- Both tooke a ſolemne oth before the King, - 
Thatl from guilt of A{freds blood was free, 
With which his fricnds had often charged mee ; 
And alſo, that mineoth might fauour finde, 
With golden gifts I did corrupt his minde, 


[f that the powre of gold doe conquer Kings, 
Corruptsthe noble,and deceaues the wile, 
Subdues the valiant ; yea the brother brings 
Toſell his brothers blood for golden prize, 
Wherewith to glut his greedie auarice : 
Nomaruell then, if that my gold did bring 
This fained oth in credit with the King, 


OfHardiknnre this fauour T did finde, 

lludin grace and great felicitic, 

Tome the rule of all things hee refign'd, 

Heonely kept his Kinglie dignitie, 

Allthings were ſwaid by my authoritie : 
Butafter two yeares ſpace, by ſuddaine death 
In midſt of mirth, he fol his vicall breath. 


Being ata feaſt ypon a ſolemne day, 
At Lambeth houſe, within the Biſhops place, 

With cup in hand his life did fleet away, 

Toground he fell and did cold death imbrace, 

Leaving few friends to waile his woefull caſe: 
Inloue of drinke he liu'd, in drinke he dide; _ 
Such drunken death oft drunkards doe betide, 


Prince Edward, Alfreds brother, he being dead, 

Wasleft the lawfull heire vnto- the Crowne, 

Which I did claime as due from £4gelrd, 

And on his ſeeming foes Iſcem'dto frowne, - 

That ſought with violent hands to pluck him downe: 
For well [did perceaue, he being King, 


| Togood effx&my purpoſe Iſhouldbring., ; .. ..... 
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Zealous he was,and did ſo much delight 7,0 fn ot 
In ſacred precepts of pure ſanQtitie, 
That farre more fit he ſeem din all mens fight, 
To liue religious ina Friarie, ' F726 
Then ſivay the ſcepter of amonarchie: / ''- '/ 
Yerſeing the rigtit did vito himpertaine, 
He was permitted ouer vs to reigne, 


rd f wa 
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Vpon whoſe minde more pliable to yeeld 
To rule of others, then to rule alone; - . - Þ1:. 5.4 
The hope of fiture fortune I did build; 7 whit n 
And after him, vaknowne'to anie one, © 
Ilaid my plot to ſtep into the throne ; | 

For vnto him mydaughter I did wed, - 

Twixt whom I knew Would be a barrenbed, 


Although the choyceſt eye could not ſeleCt 

A Virgin-with more ſweets of beautie fild ; 

Yet for in harthe iuſtlic did ſuſpeRt 

His brother A/freds blood by me was ſpild, 

Her beautie with delight he nere beheld, Nrt2 
My dreaded power, which might haue dangerousbeene | 
To his ctate, was cauſe he made her Queene, 


Whereby in future time my valiant ſonne, 
My Harro!d Rout atitle did pretend 
Vnto the Crowne, who by his valor wonne 
High credit with the King, who inthe end 
So farto him his fauour didextend, 
Thar after his deceaſe; he did ordaine 
The Crowne andKingdome ſhouldtohimremaine, 


Thus didT fit in top of Fortunes wheele, 

Knit to the royall blood of Englands Crowne; 

Till death did ftrike, miſchance There did feele,, 

Fortune at my ſuccefſe did neuer frowne, 

Who in thehight of pride pluckes manic downe : 
Dreadlefſe Iiu'd, ing dreaded fill of all, 
Fearing no lucklefle chance, that might befall. 


Beneath the ſway of my ſeturefull power ::- - 
Ifom the King my guilt did long conceale _ 
OfeAlfreds death, vntill that fatall houre, 
When fate appointed did my ſoule appeale, 
Andinmy death my bloodie deed reuecale : 
Blood for due vengeance neuer calls in yaine, 
Heau'n will reuenge, when we remiſle remaine, 


Once fitting at the table with the King, 

My ſonne, whoſe office was the cup ns, RY 

Bychance did ſtumble, as be did it bring, 

Andlightlie did himſelf againe'vpreare, 

At which by me theſe ſpeeches ſpoken were ; 
Haha my Liege,faid 1, ſechow one brother 
latime ofneed can well ſuſtaine theother, 


Towhich the King return'd this ſterne replic 

With browes contraQt, fignes of his angrie minde, 
Moſt true it is, faid he, and ſo ſhould I 

My louing brother Alfred living finde 

Tohelpe menow, but forthy ſelf vokinde. 


With which neere toucht; yer all diſtruſt to ſhun, 


Bread reight I took,and thus my oth begun... 


Thisbread (quoth 1) I ncuer wiſhto take 
Downe through this throat into my hollow cheſt, 
Butchoaking me, God grant, that irmay make ' 
My death a ſcandall, tomy foule vnbleſt, 
Which heau'n henceforth for cucr may deteſt, 
IfTyour brother Alfreddid betray, 
Or gaue conſent totake hislife away. . 


No ſooner had I ſpoke, andtaken bread, 

But of the heauens, my wiſh I didobtaine, 
Vntothe groundLinſtantlic felldead, | . . 
While yer the bread did immy throate remaine, 


Through which topaſle, the breath did firiue invaine: 


Indeath:did heau'ndeteR my villanie;'" 
la Geath did vengeance iuftlic ſciſeonamce, 
Fe” : Tt2 | 
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Which in my ſuddaine downefall cooke not end, 
This dreadfull iudgement could nor fatiſhe 
The wrath of righteous /oxe, who did intend 
The extirpation of my progenie, 

In the reuenge of A!freds tragedie, | 
With ſeu'n ſonnes done to death, all yaliantmen, _... 
My name did vade,as it had never ben, 


4a _ 4a _ ca ca frat Ty .E 


My eldeſt ſonne, hight Swaine, in his raſh moode 
With rage incen'ſt, with his vnhappie hand, 
Did beafi-like ſpill his vncle Byorns blood, 
For which a pilgrim tothe holie land 
He was inioynd by Churches ſtrit command ; 
Where rouing Saracens ypon the way, 
With murther did his vncles death repay. 


- The next was Harrold, whoin Edwards reigne, 
After my death grew famous in thisland, 
Manie great victories he did obtaine 
Againſt the Welſh, who with rebellious hand f 
Againſt the King themſelues did proudlic band; - [ 
For which in name and fame he was renown'd, 
Andby the King with manic merits crown d. 
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Bur the third brother did thereat enuiec, 

T oftie by name, a man of mickle pride, 

Which when his brother Harro/ddid epic, 

His angrie hart did ſwell,and rage did guide 

Fhat reaſon, which doth man and bealt diuide ; 
For on atime inrag'd with angers ſing, 
They fell at ods in preſence of the King: 


V'Vhere Harrold caught young Toſtie by the haire, 
And with his fiſt did {mite him onthe face; 
Butby well-wiſhing friends they parted were: 
Yet 7oſtiein his minde for ſuchdiſgrace, + 
| Didvowereuengein more conuenient place, 
And forthwith fromthe Court with angric looke, 
To Harreldrhouſe his readie way he tooke : Where 
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YVhere when he came, the ſeruants hee did finde " 
Preparing all things for the Kingsrepaire, | 
On whom he wreak'd the vengeance ofhisminde; 

Fornot a man his wrarhfull ſword did ſpare, 
Idbis revenge they all alike did ſhare: 


Yet could not this his furies heataſſwage, 
Their limmes he hew'dinpeeces in his rage, 


Which he amongſt the hogſheads of pure wine, 
Veſſels of ale _- cydar did beſtow, 
Andin the lomes of meath, and tubs of brine, 
Andother forts of liquor he did throw 
Heads, legs, and armes, whence yet warme blood did flow : 
Then ſent he word, that at his brothers houſe 
The King ſhould find good ſtore of poudered ſowce, 


For which offence, he was exildetheland, 

And Harrold after Edward as his right 

Thecrowne did claime, gainſt whom no peere did ſtand: 

Yet Toſtie did the Norway King excite, gr 

Ihbartaile gainft his brother for to fight, | Foe 
In which by Harrod vpon Stamford plaine, 
Both Toftie and the Norway King were (laine. 


Stout Harrold in the field his deaths wound tooke, 
With this two bretheren Girch and Leowiv, 
AtBarcaile abbey gainſt the Norman Duke ; 
Forin iuſt iudgement then did heau'n begin 
Toplague this land formy' detefted finve, | >: | 
Which from that time twice thirtie yearesandfoure, - 
With Norman bondage was opprefled fore, ''' + 


Thusby decree of fate without remorſe 
By the keene ſword fiue ſonnes to deaths doomepaſt, 

efixtin riding on a head-ſtrong horſe 
Into the filuer Thumas dark deepe was caſt, 
Ia which his ſoule the panges of death did taſte; 

The ſeuerith and laſt was in cloſe priſon kept, 

Vntill in death the _—_ llepr, 
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Yet heere heau'ns heaue iud did notend, 
My wretched mother, though forworne and old, 
Vntimely fell, who, while ſhe liu'd, did ſend 
Yong Dames to Denmarke, where for gaine of gold, 
Their virgin beauties ynto luſt were ſold, 

For which offence, to all the world a wonder, 

She ftricken was from heau'n by horrid thunder, 


And that on earth, my ſhame might neuer die, 
The ſeas proud waues haue ouerrun my lands, 
VVhich did of-yore by Sandwich hauen lie, 
VVhere now bound p in Neptwnes watric bands, 
They at this day are called Gedwin ſands, 
And fince are made of} — wm. ne. 4 lh 
A dangerous gulfe, the ſea-man to confound, 


Thus for Prince A/freds blood, which Idid ſhed, 
Toxe in the tempeſt ofhis wrathfull mood, 
Powr'd downe his wreake vpon my wretched hed: 
Of all foule ils moſt aduerſe vnto good, 
Vengeance purſues the bluſhing finne of blood, 
Blood out ofcarth with cries importunes heau'n 
Tograntreuenge, yntillreuenge be giuen, 


Vato a finfull wight, though time do ſeeme 

With wingsof waſte his away to wipe, 

Although the King ofheau'n ſecure he deeme; 

Yet when his ſore of ſinne is waxen ripe, 

Ot his ſmart ſcourge he feeles the bitter ſtripe, 
The truth whereof, that Imay teſtific, - 


Among thy Mirrours, place my tragedice 
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vw Hen Toue, ſaid Memorie, for Normans ſlaine 
Throngh Godwins treaſon vpon Guilford plaine, 
From Enoliſh birth his wreake would not renoke, 

But it ſtoope to conquering Williams yoke : 

In that ſad time, that noble Prince 1 find 

Moft Worthie of record, that Norman blind, 

The ſtout Duke Robert, who in th hopeful ſpring 
Of his greene youth, rebels again#t the King, 
Hu hopes deluded ſets his beart on fire, 

He fights ſucceſfully againit his (ire, 

I; x" warn ay —_ line, 

Who to his ſecond ſonne the Crowne doth pine, 

The Duke retwrnes, finds Rufus on #he throne, 

Both riſe in armres, bur gold doth niakg th'attone, 
Robert to PaleHtre with Godfrey goes, 

Wins fame in field agamt the Pagan foes, 

Hearing of Rufus Tath, he thence returnes, 

Finds Henrie King, with indignation burnes, 
Meets him in field to wreaks it with his ſword, 

But Peeres on either part makg them accord, 
eAfter in peace they line like brethren, 

The Dukes kind nature wronged by the Queene, 

eo, mou be armes him to rewenge his Wrong, 
Pights with the King, whſt pert be _ $00 ſtrong, 
Fa | £4 
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632 FMobert ſurnamed Curthoſe 
bs fight is taken and to Cardiffe ſent, 23 & Bo 
Where long captin'd, in ſeckiig teprenent , 

The fate of loathed thrallby ſecret fligbt, 

Hetaken is, and ts deprin'd of ſight, 

eAnd after with long life in thrall oppreit, 

He pines away with hunger and unreft, | 

Whoſe Princely gho#t let Fame from graue vpraiſe 

To make thoſe leeds a Hirrour for enr daies. 

+, Anotherargument. 

The Norman Prince tels Fame, how he was borne 
To be a King, jet diesa Dakg forlorne. 
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EF N that great booke of [owes decrees inheau'n, 
A. Compil'dere time had any wings tomoue, _ 
al. The wofull wight, to whom blacke fate is given, 
F&) Tocancellitin vaine doth after proue, . 
EE 29) No change oftime can change the will of ove, 
What power ſo potent is, that can controle | 
The firſt decree that he did there inrole.. 


Let Fortune hold a crowne aboue thy head, 

Andat it with wits beſtdireQion aime, 

Riſe to it royally from honors bed, + 

Iuſtly deſerue it for thy deeds of fame ; 

Yetſhallthy carefull brow nere beare the ſame, 
If thouin that ſtar-text of every thing © 
Foredoom'd for fate, be not inrol'd aKing. - 


Ofwhich that thou alaſting Mirtorhave, + '\ # 
Behold me heere a wretched Prince of yore; -- 
To whom true birth a crowne and kin dome gaue, 
Whom vertue did inrich with all her tote 
Ofgoodly gifts, to make me fittherefore, 
Of which depriu'd by deſtinies decree,'” / i 
Woeandalas was only lefttomee, '- (5 01 


Behold this feeble bodie pin'd away | 

With hungers waſte, which once ſoſtoutly bees 

OurSauiours badge in many abold affay; 

Behold the place where eyes haue ſtood before, - | 

Now filled vp with blacke congeated gore; * - 
Bchold blind Beauchampe Duke of Normandie, 
New crept from grauetotell histragedie, 


APrinceI was borne of the Norman blood, 

Tothat viRtorious King the eldeft ſonne; | 

Who with his Normans; like afurious flood - 

From Southerne ſeas did England overrun, 

And to his heires the golden garland wonne, | 
Though heau'ns and Fortune never; would agree, | 
Thatof the ſame I ſhould poſſeſſor bee, '' ' 1 


When Fortunes gentle hand had ſet the.crowne_ 
Vpon his ha pichead, whenall afſajes | 

Ofhis bold fogsin field were beaten og 6 
Tome his eldeftbatnemy. tate toraiſe, - SLE 
The Norman Dukedome with-ſuch long; delaies- a 
Aſi ned was, thatT being ſferon fire” 00 7 1: 
For fach protraR, turn'd rebel['gainft my fire. 


Like luſtie P haet on, that gaue th aflay;''' ha 
SN, the Wn horſes of the fines - ed 

vp with pride to ſecke his owne decay; 0 
Cainſt heDukedomer bievebelliousionce* bY 
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Taſpire the Dukedome violently begun;'-- ' '- ww 
Andfier'd with heat of Ez youth did' yenter, at | 


wn like cr coaſt to-xntvr.! - ns 
warlike cepniciy Th 


634 Robert ſurnamed (urthoſe 
The falſe French Philip dreading every houre, 
The towring ſtate of my vaconquer dfire, 
Gaue life tomy att t,and ſenta powre 
Oftall rong men, as fuell for the fire 
Ofmy ambition, leſt I ſhould retire, 
And faintin purſuit of the warre begun, 
Betwixt my fire and me his gracelefle ſonne, 


As th'hungrie flame growen powerfull by degrees, 
And Aying on nr" winds throughout =_w | 
With thirſtie tongue lickes vp the leauie trees, 
Or astherifing of ſome ſtormie flood; 
Soblinded with negleQ of — 

My native Normandie I did inuade, 

Making her ſoile the ſpoile of CHar his blade, 


To whoſe diftreſſe the wrathfull Conqueror came 

Through ſeasrough waues,wilde furie was his guide, 

Curſing my birth, 'gain(t me he did exclame, 

Andinreuenge affeCQion ſer aſide, 

He vow'd to ſcourge my moſt ynnaturall pride, 
Setting his ſecond birth yong Refwe hight, 
Before me in hisloue, and in'my right, | 


At Archenbraie, both battels firſt did braue 

Each other with proud proffer for the fight, 

There th'enſignes with the wanton winde did waue, 

The plume-deckt helmes with gold all hocridbright, 

With pale refleQion glitter'd iþ the light, | © 
And 'boutboth hofts in the horſemen food 
Like loftic cedars inathicke-ſet wood. | 


When as the trumpe the banefull blaft ne, 
In clamorous noiſe we closdoneither fide, + 
Brother 'gainſtbrother, father 'gainſtthofonne 
\ Themſclues oppos'd, nature in fight defi'd 

Euen natures ſelfe, the ſunin heau'n did hide 


His glorious head, denying his oF: 
Aclothing tobehold Gferagea fight, O91 9% 


Duke of N ormandie. 635 
The ſoules of mortall men were put toflight, | 
Blacke deeds of death eachone hb id vndergo, 
Need boldned cowards, hope gaue wingsto might, 
And made each one his beſt —_ to beſtow, 
Topurchaſe fame by downefall of his foe, 

Death ſet on fogtranround about the field, 

Whole troopes of men ther conquering aroke did yeeld, 


Inthheate of fight, I caus'd a troope of horſe 

Tobreake ypon the rereward of the foe, 

Who brauely gaue the charge, and with ſuch force 

Their fainting troopes in heapes did ouerthrow, 

That they their rankes were fo & ced toforgo, 
Whom I well mounted ona tall ftrong fteed, 
Tothe maine battell did purſue with ſpeed: 


Where vnder th'enfigne of his royall armes, 
Tencounter with the King it wasmy chance, 
Who bent with his od to wreake his harmes, 
Did fiercelycharge me with his well-aim'd lance, 
Gainſt whom vaknowne my ſelfe I did aduance, 
And in my winged courſe with fiaffein reſt, 
I gaue the charge ypon his royall breft, 


But heau'n did calme falſe Fortunes threatfull brow, 
And did auert the point of my ſharpe ſpeare ; 
Yetby hisribs the fleſtvityp Dp did plow, | 
And running through a—roneny m_ blooda ea 
The ftubborne the pry | 
Who falling from his horie in in ind Se lifea d, 
Vato his men aloud did call for aid: | 


The voice deſcri'dmyertor, and with ſpeed * 
Idowne diſmounting tomy _ DE 
_ take him vp, andfor my rg | 


peperdon my knee, I 0126s 
cading miſtake® [4 2 his Kinglwi | 
YT ps ur "LR 


— Lefidangerſhouldhisndble lifeingade. wy 
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636 FRobert ſurnamed(urthiſe 
Meane time the horſetroopes; whoby me defipn'd . -- © 
Gaue charge vpon the flankersof the foe,” i'r! + 
So beat the field about, thatconqueſtſhin'd 
Vpon our helmes, ſlaughter and ouerthrow 
Ou the'aduerſe part inforc't.;ſuch workes of foe, 

That all by flight ſought ſaftie, none durſtQay, 

Rufus diſgrac d, and wounded went his way. 


Conqueſtin triumph on my brow did ſtand, 
Fame did renowne my ſword ineuerie place, 
Fortune with fame did ioyne her helping hand ' 
With my diſpleaſed fire to winne me grace, 
T whom nature pleaded my vnhappie caſe, 
And forc't him yeeld (thatboth in leue might liue) 
What reaſon would, and rage denideto giue, 


Reftor'd to grace like Satwrns god-like ſonne, 

To England Ireturned with the King,” ... 

Where c Malcomein his abſence had orerun | 

The North from Tuuidale, where Tweed doth ſpring, 

Vntothe Tine, whoſe ſtreames ſuchprofit bring- - —- 
Vato that towne, which.on her bankes doth ſtand, '' - | 
Now call'd Newcaſtle built by my command; tt 


T oppoſe the furie of th'inuading foe, :' 

The King my late tri'de valor did imploy, 

The Tine with wafting waues qidfſeemetowoe - it) © 

My ſwift acceſle, to.fauc het fromth/annoy- 21 1 

Ot her proud foes, who dayliedid deftroy-': oil tie 
The Towres and townes, which did theinſeluesenranke 
About her fireames, vpon the pleafahtbanke. '-'/ 


Where with my tro0 - When I appear din hg: 3 73: 
Beneath the Kinglie GE marching on' I nd Z(t'z-C 
TomedeTurkdate, to ſeckethe foes for fightgs 7 
colme retirde beyond the Tweede, an none! Ho 
In Englandsbounds durfay to Jookewpon/ > /i/ * 
Our an ie hoſt;farpeace the:foemen ſu'dy:''! 7s | 1fROfR | 
Which or the common;ggootIdid concludes: if /f! | - 
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Duke of Normandie. 637 
Butleaue I now, to ſpeake of bleſſed daies, + -;; 
In which Iliu'd true ſubieRtro my King, '. -. ...;: 
Leaue wea while to memorize the praiſe 
Of my beſt deeds, thy Muſe againe muſt fin 
My rebeltpride whence worſe effe&s did ſpring, 
Miſchiefe now tracts each Rep, that I dotread, 
Vnlookr for plagues falles downe ypon my head, 


Suppoſe thou ſeeſt me on the German coaſt, 
Cladin rebellious armes againſtmy fire, _ - Firs dai | 
\ Trooping vp men, tomakea compleat haſt, ' +. --.-. . --"K# Þ | 
Waging th'ynwillirg mind with golden hure, -ebt;rct 
And hope of ſpoile, to furniſh my defire : 
Bent once againe, ynto my fire vnknowne, 
Toclaime the Norman Dukedome,as mine 'owne..: - 


But ere my wicked ſword1T could vnſheath, 
Vponthe bed of.fraile mortalitie 
Lies conquering Filkaem, in the armes of death, 
Twhom envious famein hisextremitic, ' : net 
Brings tidings of his ſonnes impietie, T4 | f, 
Debarefultennie, finding oncethe thing - 
That breeds our ſhame, fets euill newes on wing.” - 


Could enuie find a darker cloud of ſhame, | 1:i .';; ++ > {1 *-136254 
Wherewith t'obſcure the ſhine of my renowner?:-: 1i{ + -crtlt (> ur 4 
Could fate for future woes more fitly frame- {i + + 4H 
The houres of time, to cauſe the Conqueror frowne, +: 
Then when in death; he ſhould diſpale thecrowne? ' . £1p 4H 
Enuie, fate, time andallthingsclf&agree;»::4 ;.-- 1th bil L 
Tocroſlſe nn Sci Fame cede abbow tor Sight) 


The fickly King my fire, whoſe daies were dane, ,.* {il 11d il 

Thinking my courſe did threaten furedeeay-;; fo 45 317 1d 

| Totherich trophic of his conqueſt wantney} + 20152 5% 47! i300 

What nature gaue to me;did giue alway,!:: 5.511: rn 2266: T 

Tofetthe State ypontafurer flay: itt ts ng hn 
For leauing life, he lefeby hiydaoree Ik 2247 $21 1-104 V- 

His Crowne to Rufwe, and hiscuaete oegs::: 183 VIE nem 1 
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638 Robert ſurnametCurthoſe 


ES : 


Tellme ambition, whence hadtthou thac night; mop . 


' Toflirre vp nature in bold Reauohumprbreft!:: 


Gainſt God, gainft King,/gainſtnatures felfeto fight, | 
EnaSingbymy hand fuck deodevidleR;1ts 1- © 
From the firſt motion-ofimy minds vnreſt?. . + ... 

From hope of rute; and Empiresblind defire,  . 


Thou hadft thatpower to-makemetfiſt aſpire, 
Reaſon ſtrooke blind cuen from myyouthsfirſt ſpring 


| With fond-bewitching hope in ſtate to clime, 


- 


That hope made fruftrate by the powerfull King,” - 
Did bur prefigure out for fururetume, Ne 
Th'vnfortunate effects of my foule crime, 

The lofle of Crowne, the loſſe of all my right, 

The loſſe of freedome and my bodies fight, - 


Scarce had the hand of mimpeached death; 

Clos'dvp the eyes of Englands conquering King; -.: 

But Fame, whoſe liſtning cares ſceles euery- breath 231.4 
of whiſpering rumour, A herfelfeon-wing, ET20f: it; ot I 
And ouer ſeas to vs did tidingsbring, / +111 7 19h tg 7 1h 


That our dread fire'wasto his graur gone downe, 
And ynto Rufus had bequeath'dhis Crowne, © + 


Heart-ſwolne with furicroreticngefuch wi MI Et 
Andclaime the priuikedgerhewalmoſtloft,; > 1151 ttt, 
Which vnto birth by natureb'gift belongs” *-:1 1 | 
Leſt Rufs pride inmy diſgrace migheboaſt, eArrit2 * 
My quarrel! ttrengthned with 2mightic hoaſt, 1. > - 
I did artiuve on EnglaadsSoutherrie ſhoreg) i 27757 1 51! 
Cainſt whoſe whitsFockothsBricſhbillowrsrore; -:i-: 0 


The Engliſh Peerenhorring Rufwprideg oi ty (ff * > 
In meexpeRing a moremildecommand, il, 0/2 oe pul n 
Bath by affeQtion and bydurie tideſi0v cid to aid gon 21 9! 
T aduance my cauſe, each yeitls hivarbibdband 10g 21h 16: 
Gainſt Ryfizs powers in field did touthyRtandzo{4v 92710 1 

mean —_ nature knownb in formtr{daies}!! 7: 

_ Now many fricendee6 drdidraifer 0720 07/7 7 
fe. 4 mypurcemprdid raife; Cm 


—_ 2694 " 


Lien ons ee IE Ys rr 17} 203 mot 51124 
With that (tourBilhop Odo, firlt maſchead;o 7: ow (i, 4 113 rt 
The aQiue people, coaſting'on the Weſtz:- i £ 2d; *Þ 2-7! ri ant? 
Marchtbencath Afowbrates enfigneproudiyifpuend,;: i > {210 
The Northerne rout the valiant:Bypabltadgrn2 Hy! cf ©; id N 
And the bold Britaines fatfouring rmyrighty bis 14oiols;cl 
Were troopt by.brake MonnrgomericvaliantRnight:'» 


Th'vſurping King ſeeing ſuch Rerne ſtormests frowne, :- : : - | 
On the firſt ſprin ofhiSambiriousraigne;:.' 71: o71, C60 
Fearing the fall of Mifrtwbornetenownep?c//: 11711 £2112 id 
Sought by infiriuatitrs; words to gaine, (ff oh he / on 
What by the ſword'he could novmow maintairie; #1 cnt Þ 1 
His goldeit gifts; with manyfaire fyceowords, [1+ 
Did turne the edge'of our ceuengetullfvrordsy;; 5-17 * - 7, 


He did not ſeeke t'vfurpe the Crowne by might, ? 

Such pride hisl6yall heart did nere inuatie;” 1 

He knew my Senior birth did chime that right, 140 

He, we being abſent, tooke in hand, he faidy':;1 2 1 lt 1 lc nd 

In ourbehalfe the Scepter then/vnſwai'd, -201 2 hich (2 nn tn: 
The which,frnce now; he did the fame enioy, 1 
He crau'd to hotdof ys, is our Viee-roy. . | 


His gifts till flowing fromtiminexceffe;: 2: i blot 
Did giue full power coederpmouing wordi i; 2c 21 1116? 
And that inme he mi beatl doubrsſppreſſe efti adiin 3994. TT 
Offraudulent deceit; he did/accord'c ri! 2 tent! bf T 
That he of me, as of his fapreame-Lord ys! 1! 165d 26 i be 
Should hold the.Crowne,and yearelyIſhould chime 55/ 
' Three thouſand markes;as rribmefor rhe faine) c{)i1l 57 


Fraternall lone ſo well her powers applidpy-3't ro th er: 
Toend theſe iarres begun betwintvsrwaineg?te 2113 yo brit 
That he conftrain'd rappeaſe higwontetipradegi}11ccd 1530 bnA 
AndIreſpeRing gloriemorethengaine; 1oord-22lifm =:od 110 
Didreunite curtlines in loueagaine?3 | >livq) 573 9hrct or 
The'frowne of CMars didbring hisftomacke done; 2! i 

. And golden gifts did cataie vur martiaifiroyitel 25! o36l 
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G20 Robert ſaryaned:[{urthoſe 

Farre from the fruicſhltAlbieatpedcefull ſhagre,.::;r + 

For th'Eafterne workdthy Muſe thaunow muſtwing, 

Who in her flight a loftie pitch 'nuſtſoare, -!- -_ 

Ofthole Rout pilgtimisin bigh firaipe.to ng, 

Which th'holy Hermitdid co Selembring, .: 1 - .- 
Imploring aid of Princesin the Weſt, -i:;.},j..; 
Againſt the Pagaris bloodie aRts in th'Eaſt, 


I asa partner in that greataffaire, fs 
With my ſupport that iourney to yphold, 1”... . | 
My wants with tore to furniſh; didaot ſpare; -; | 
My Norman Dukedome, which for ſummes of gold 
, Till my returtiethe King did morgag'd hold. 
Gold doth mensthoughts to high attempts prepare, 
And ouergilds the 'dangerof the warre, ' | 


Hearken how fame ypon the Norman coaſt VE 
With her ſhrill trumpe from kingdomes far away, 
Summons vynto an;head my.warlike hoſt, | 
Behold the fackfulltroopes in braye array, - 
Beneath my enfignes for this bold aflay, | 
Who martiall d by my hand, with ample traine, 
Do crowne the ytmoſt bankes of Belgike Seine, 


Behold the Engliſh famous farhis bow; ;::-:,-- * 
Sharpning his angrie arrowes for the field, : --- 
The Scot with his long pike biscunning ſhow, 
The Britaine big-bon'd-bold; not borne to yeeld, - P 
Addrefling brauely both his {word and ſheeld, 
Sce howthe Nootian manageth his hoffe; © bj. 1 
The Iriſh ſhakeshis dart withmanly forecs/;o!.. 1,  » 


As wak'd from ſleepe, with Chriſtianswokull cries, ' 
Bound by the Sargcenin captive barids, (+ : + 
And often bluſhiag atthe late ſurpriſe; qu {iu 4 2 71 
Ofthoſe milke-hony-flowing ho ylands, CONTEST SO 
Now made the ſpoile of Pagansconquering hands, | 

Hence did we march with heat'ns great King for guide 
Jaco the Eaft, cobeate downe Pagans pride, 
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Inglorious age, made drunke with dregs ofpeace, 
Heere juſt! C—— thy peacefull lon; We. 
Heere muſt our Muſes warlike ſong ſurceaſe, 
Acarping ftraine, a more inueQiue rime, 
Doth bef befit the nature of thy crime : 
Looke backeat vs, mourne thine owne want of praiſe 
And glorious deeds, to glorifie thy daies, | 


Say glorie, ſay, hath peacefull follic furl'd 

Thy flag ofhonor, lit thou dead in graue, 

With great Heroes of the elder mls,” 

Wholed vs ouer Helleſþontus waue | 

Beneath his badge, whoſe blood the world did faue : 
Ariſe, ariſe, call forth the Chriſtian man, 
Againſt the houſe of tyrant Orroman, 


Hearke how Theffalian woods records the cries 

Ofcaptiu'd Greekes vpon Perex ſhore, 

Behold how ſacred Salem waſted lies, 

See, ſee, how Sion mournes, where Saints of yore 

Didinſ{weer Hymnes the King of heauen adore, 
Behold that bleſſed land, the curſed ſeat, 
Where raignes th'Arabian Turkiſh Mahomer. 


O warlikenation, where is now that name, 

Which th'Engliſh ſword did graue on Acons wall, 

Why do your yalours ſleepe,vp,vp forſhame, 

Letnot your countries ancient glorie fall, 

Cofree poore Chriſtians from proud Pagans'thrall, 
Redeeme his ſepulchre,who did redeeme | 
The world from death, with blood of ſuch efteeme. 


Tranſport thou now thy Muſe to Bo#Þhorus brim, 

Ouer whoſe waues from xs icalous dame, 

To Afian meades of yore did [ofivim, | ES 

From whomtransform'd the fireame then tooke his name, . 

And ſince that time hath flill retain'd the ſame, 
Ouer whoſe waues as we did waft ourhoſt, 
Much Chriſtianblosd we'gaitiſt che Bulgarloſt, 

922, WF V y Hence 


. 
\ 
# 
145 & hal 
W521 
4 4 4 
n 

wu", 

5 we2 


642 Robert ſurnamed Gurthoſe 


Hence did we march to Helleortm Blood, + 
Where Helle, with yong Phrix«,putto flight 
By ſtepdamsrage, of which in fearethey ſtood, 
Flyin o. alas, and falling with affright, 
Into the waue ſunke downe in Phrixus fight: 
Yet ſtill ro liue, inleauing herdearebreath, 
Shelefther name to Porrws at her death, 


The coaſt we tooke, where once Abydos food, 
Whence nak'd Leander wafted by the light 
Of Heres loue, ſo often ſwom the flood, _ 
Till Hel raviſht with ſo ſweet a fight, 
Envuying Heros hap, in her deſpight- 
Into the deepe her deare Leander drew, 
Where to his loue he figh'd hislaſt adew. 


There on the plaines, where Troyes ſadruinesfiand, 
Whence Agamemmens troopes hauc oftenrun 
To ſhun the furie of great Hefors hand, 
Againſt the Pagan many deeds were done 
Beneath our ſtandard of [owes powerfull ſonne, 
There all the hoſt as towards Nice we paſt, 
With ſpoilefull hands laid all the countric waſt, 


The Noble citie Nice, ſo ſtrongly wall'd, 
We with our conquering hoſt begirted round, 
Her gates we wonne, her turrets tops we ſcall'd, 
Her towring walles we equall'd with the ground, 
And all her pride did in the fire confound ; 
Amongſt whofe ſpoiles great Solymans faire make, 
With her deare children we did captiue take. 


Then did ſtout Heraclea toope herpride 

And ſeeing the Niceans tw did yecld with them, 

From thence to Tarſus we ourhoſt didguide, 

Faſt by the bankes of of Cd», whoſe Froce ireame 

Did ſeeme tinuite ys to that ftratageme, | 
Wafting vs with ſlow waters ſliding downe- 
From mountaine Taurus, ynto Tartustowne. 
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Where when we came with 7 
Wethrough the walles did force our dreadfullway, 
The mightie towne into our hands was giuen, 
The captiue foes in pitifull diſmay, 
With teares bemoan'd the imminent decay 
Of their ſtrong walles,which Perſexs ſo renown'd 
Had long before erected fromthe ground, 


Thence our triumphant ſtandards we aduance 

To Syria-ward with Godfrey for our guide, 

Where onthe way with ſeruice of my lance 

In many afight againſt the aduerlſe fide, 

Iwith freſh ſtrength our fainting hoſt ſuppli'd, 
And forc'd the Pagan Pyrrus from thefheld, 
Whofled, and made faire Antioch wals his ſhield, 


Whom we purſu'd, and by the filuer ftreames 

Ofſwift Oroxtes, where the King of light 

Vponour armes did caſt his golden beames, 

Our troopes did tracke the foe-men, turn'd to flight, 

Till Antioch towers ſhot yp themſelues in fight, 
Whoſepride we menac'd with viQorious armes, 
And ſhooke it in long ſiege with loud alarmes, 


Nine times the pale-fac'd Queene of peacefull night, 
Did loſe that filuer luſtre in her wane, 
Which ſhe receiu'd from Phebus cheerefull fight, 
And nine times did her brotherslight againe 
Renue that loſle, which ſhe did erlt ſuſtaine, 
VVhile Antioch walles our armie did encloſe, 
And Rtoodin daily skirmiſh with the foes, 


Inthe ninth month, ypon the topfull brow 

Of the towne-garte, the flag of truce did waue, 
The Captaine Pyrrus haughtic heart did bow, 
Thecitie ſtoopt her pride, andfor to fauc 

Her ſelfe from ſpoile, her gates wide open gaue, 


VVhoſe wealth, as due reward of our long toile - | 


Tori rainerallhot, yas giuen for foil 
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Should I affay to tell each conqueſt wonve, 
Which at that time the Chriſtianhoſt did crowne, 
Orbring to light each high atchieuement done, 
Before we couldattaine that ſacred towne, 
Which Gods ſonnes ſepulchre doth ſo renowne, 

Our Muſe, though willing all at large to ſhow, 

Yet were too weake, ſuch taske to vndergo. 


See how the Perſian fronts vs in thefield, 
Vander the ſway of whoſe huge horſe-arm'd hoſt, 
The earth with bowing backe doth ſeeme to yeeld, 
Whoſe troopes in number infinite dothboaſt 
© Our ſwift decay, ere we do crofle their coaſt, 
Hemming vs round, in hope tenrich their hands, 
With noble conqueſt on our conquering bands, 


With ſhouts, and war-like inſtruments loud found, 

Hid all in clouds of ſmoake they toward vs came, 

In fearefull fight vpon the groaning ground 

Both hoſts incounter'd, glorie didenflame 

Both bent to fight, both greedie after fame, 
Standerd'gainſt Randerd ſtood,and band 'gainſtband, 
Troope clos'd with troope, men ſingl'd hand to hand, 


Corbona hight, a Perfian farrerenown'd, 
Chargeth our hoſt with all his troopes ofſhovſe, 
Stiffe ſtands each regiment, no ranke giues ground, 
Power beats backe power, andforcerepelleth force, 
The foes repell'd doth often ſhift their courle, 
Oft charging andrecharging every ward, 
Where they dofind the rankes moſt ynprepar'd. 


Then thicke as haile from aires darkeregiment, 

When inblacke clouds a tempeſt raues in skie, 

Steele- headed ſhafts from th'Engliſh bowes are ſent, 

Threatning the armed men asthey do flie, 

With finging ſlaughter, thickeprepar'd on high, 
Whoin theirflight, though ſome fall ſhortof wounds, 
Yerſome againe both men and horſeconfounds. 
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Heere 


Here th'angrie courſer chaf'twith deadlie ting - 
Of wounding ſhaft, for verie paine and woe' 


Doth ſtampe, doth plunge, and vp from ground ye fling, | 


Doth ſnuffe,doth puffe,doth boggle,ſnore and blow, 

Till from his back his rider he doth throw ; 
Thenranging through their hoſt with finewie ſhankes 
He wounds his friends, diſturbing all their rankes. 


There one with ſhaft infixed in his breſt, 

As the ſtalke ſtoopes his top orecharg'd with ſeed, 

Hangs downe his head; another here oppreſt 

With feare of death, forſakes his wounded fteed, 

Each place throughout the field our eyes did feed 
With ruine of the foes diſpred on ground, 
Gaſping for breath with many a bleeding wound, 


Create [one the God of conqueſt, who from harme 
Did garde our hoſt in euerie ſuch affay, 
Didthrough the cloudes ftrech out his mightie arme, 
Andonthe foes did powre downe ſwift decay, 
Slaughtering their men on heapes, few fled awayy 
Twice fiftie thouſand dead infield did fall, 
With ſtout Corboxatheir cheife Generall. 


Here could tell the ſack, which did decline 
The _- of Salem, whoſe high walles withſtood 
Our fierce afſauits twice fifteene dayes and nine, 
How euerie ſtreetpolluted with the blood- . 
OfPagans ſlaine, did feemea crimſon flood; 

How EgyptsSoldan did before vsfall, 

Whom to theſe warrs, this towne diſtreſ did call. 


Butback to England we muſt turne oureye, 
From whence ,fince firſt coPaleſtine I came, ' 
Five times bright P%ſces inthe azure skie 
Hadin their ycrelie courſe outrun the Ram, 
Whoſe iuſt returne againe begins the ſame, 
Where in our abſencetet vs view in State, 


What changes haue ben wrought by.time and fate, © /* a 
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Our brother Rufus with vnrighteous hand, 
Swaying the ſcepter in the Engliſhthrone, 
Did ſo oppreſle the people of hisland, 


That, when he left toliue, he thenleftnone, 


That would a> friends his ſuddaine death bemone : 
He in that forreſt did deaths cup carowſe, . 
Which fatall was vnto the conquerors houſe, 


A goodlie place, that forreft once hadben, 
Where manie a towne and manie a temple ſtood, 
Made ſacred with the prayers of holic men, 
All which withour neledhto common good, 
My father did conuertinto a wood, ' 

Intitling it New Forreſt, and for game, 


Did after keepe wild beaſts within the ſame. 


Which ftir'd the Rormeſull wrath ofheauens great Ki 
Who ſeeing his temples equald with the ground, 
And where his Priefts ſweet Pzans once did fing, 


 Andoft with thankfull prayers his altars crownd, 


Hearing the cric of th hunter and his hound, 
Did in that place puniſhch'impietic 
Vpon my fire, in his poſteritie, 


His ſecond ſonne, mybrother Richard hight, 
A hopefull youth, how natures hand had ſtor'd 
With ſweetes of youth, as he, for his delight, 
Did range this wood, wasthroughthe bodic gor'd 
By ſauage beaſts, whoſe death my fire deplor 
With bitter teares; yet could not quenchthe fire 
Of /oxes ficree wrath, ſo moued was his ire. 


Refs, his third borne ſonne, in that ſame wood, 
When he had ſtrook an Hart, that fled his fight, 
Wasby another croſt, where as he ſtood, 
At whom one Tirrillcall'd,a Norman Knight, 
A ſhaftler flie, which inthe lucklefle flight 
Miſling the Deere, and glancing on the .- 
Vponchebxeſt; the King to did wound. | 
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Hedead, Jorg Henree for his learning skill 

Surnamed Beanclerk, did aſpire the crowne, 

And wonne the Engliſh peeres ynto his will ; 

Fortune once more vypon my ſtate did frowne, 

And from ambitious throne did keepe mee downe, 
Mockin my hopes, denying mee command, 
VVhea ſhe had puta ſcepterin my hand, 


After the conqueſt of Terufalem, | 
The Princes did among themſelues accord, 


Tocrowne my temples with the diademe, 
Thatmy py mightin diftrefle afford 


Comfort rall:Chriftians gainſt the heathen Grnnks | : 


But tidings of my brother Refi fall, 
From Paleſtine nx England me did call, 


That ſword renownd with fall of Pagan foes 

I now did brandiſh gainſt my brothers breft, 

That ſheeld, which did the Perſian oft oppoſe 

In skirmiſh in the field, was now addreſt 
ainſtmy friends, to worke mine owne vnreſt: 
And all mine enſignes fam'd in forraine fighe 
At Wincheſter did wauein Hewries fight. 


Where,cloſeto ſwords in fight we would haue ſtood 
Had not our friends foreſeene the future harmes 
Ofour debate, who tendring eithers good, 
Tocalme the tempeſt of warres chreackill ſtormes, 
Firſtcaus'd vs lay afideour 2ngrie armes, | 
Then counſell'd Herrie to frch coucnants yeeld, 
As Refs did, when he the State did weeld, 


Ashe, while he did Jiue, for Englands crowne, 
Inioyned was by general States decree | 
Three thouſand markes each yeare to pay medowne, 
So Henrie, younger borne by birth, then he, | 
Tolike conditions thenceforth ſhould agree, 

To which we both conſenting did depart, 

One from the other Tenilogy dein hart. 
iv V 4 
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But hooded with the ſhew of outward loue, 
Beguiling my ſimpliciticofmind, | 
He in the An a deadly foe did proue, 
In my franke breſt by nature too too kind, 
A cunning way tocatchme he did find : 
Into the beſt minds pliable to good, | 
Deceit ſoone enters maskr in truths plaine hood, 


His Queene, a woman ſweetly tongu'd and faire, 

By whom the King athis deſire did aime, 

With ſpeech ſo fable did ſo:inſnare ' + - +1; 

My princely pliant thoughts,that in the ſame, 

She could impreſſe, what forme ſhe pleas'droframe z 
So free was I, that what her heart could craue, 
As was my wont, with prodigue hand1 gaue, 


The tribute due for EnglandsEmperic, 

At her requeſt I freely gaue away, | 

Whereby my title and my dignitie 

Tloſt, in that I could not then gain-ſay 

A Queenes requeſt, proud Herrie had his prey : 
A womans power to proue my power but yaine, ' 
WhatlI had done, did ſoone vndoeagaine,' ' ** | 


Wanting inaftcrtimes neceſſitie, ; Ne 
Thoſe golden ſinewes of my Dukedomes State, 
To ſtrengthen my much weakned royaltie, nga 
I gaue the King words of defpitefull hate, '- wage 
. Andforreuenge tooke armes; but froward fate ERTIES 
VVith clouds of ſhame did now eclipſe the ſhine ' 
Ofall my conqueſts, won in Paleſtine. 


Ore the ſeas narrow breſt from Englands coaſt'” 
To Normandie my furiousbrother came; 1 tO OD 
Gainſt whom, my cauſe being:good with my ſmall hoſt, 
Before the fort of Tenerchbray by name: I 
Though fewer farre, in battelsbloodie frame” © © 
VVe did aduance; wherethough eMortaignentidÞ''” * 
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Vpon thatday, when fortie yeares before,  .. 
My fire to conquer England gaue th'affay, 
In which he firſt ſer foor on Englands ſhore, 
The King and I'did meet inbartell ray, 
In which, alas, we Normans loft the day : 
For on that day the Normans England won, 
Was Normandie by Engliſhmen orerun. -. . 


Where,though falſe Fortune turn'd her treacherous face, 
And then began to worke our future woe, | 
Though dreadfull Pallas did denie vs grace, : 
And gainſt our fide her ſelfe in ficld did ſhow, 
Yet did we ſcorne, as ſcar'd, toflie the foe, 
CMortaigne andI 'gainſt them alone did fight, 
Till multitudes did ouermatch our might, 


Let Pallas ceaſe to fing ofarmes oppos'd, 
Sorowmuſt be the ſubieR of her Fi lg: 
In ſtead of greaues with golden buttonsclos'd, 
Tn which ſhe marcht amid( our martiall throng, 
Now in fad firaine, while we relate our wrong, 
She in the ſock the tragicke dance muſtlead, 
Whoſe dolefull meaſures, we captiu'd dotread.- - © 


Thy Muſe, that in warres bloodie hew was ſent 
ToPal#filine, muſt nowin blacke be found, 
Fach word with heavie fall ſhemuſt accent, 
Each ſymphonie muſt yeeld adolefull found, + _ 
Each meaſure with a captine band bebound, Fi 
And euery couples fad cataſtrophe, '* 
Double the woes of our captiuitie. 


Now Normandies great Duke in Hemries hand: 
Vpon the rouling billowes running. high, 
Is caried captiue from his natiueland, + / 
To which oftturning backe his heauieeie, 
It ſeemes a farre to follow hith and crie, 
Adew, deare Lord; adew, who-neuer more 


| With one fieps touch ſhall prace niy ſandie ſhore, "Wk 
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VVith griefearriu'd on Cardiffesrockiecoaft, - . 
VVhere Seuerne firſt meets Verexs wauie brood, © 
Through whoſe blacke waues faire Sabrives guiltlefſe ghoſt, 
TElizium bankes did paſſe the fatall flood, 
In whoſe defence King Lecrine loſt his blood, 

The tyrant King,in Fread what might befall,. 

Did confine me within:the caſtle wall, 


Asbird incagedebarr'd the vic of wings, 
Her capriu'd life as natures chiefeſt wrong, - 
In dolefull dittie fadly fits and fings, 
And mournes her thralled libertie ſolong, 
Till breath be ſpent in many a fithfull ſong: 
So heere captiu'd I many daies did ſpend 
In ſorowes plaint, till death my daics did end, 


VVhereas apriſoner, though Ididremaine; - 
Yetdid my brother grantthis libertie, 
Toquell 5 & common ſpeech, which did complaine 
On my diſtreſſe, and on his tyrannie,, | 
That in his parkes and forreſts ioyning by, 
VVhenl1 did pleaſe I toand fromight goe, 
VVhich in the end wascauſc of allmywoec. 


For on a time, when as Awrora bright 
Began to ſcale heau'nseepiebattlement, - 
And tothe world diſcloſe her cheercfull light, 
As was my wont, I with mykeeper went + : 
Toput away my ſorowes diſcontent : 
Thereby tocaſe me of my captiue care, - 
And folacemy fad thoughts in th'open aire. 


Wandring through forreſt wide, atlengrth we gaine 

A ltcepe cloud-kifſing rocke, whoſe horned crowne-. 

With proudimperiall looke beholdsthe maine, .:: 

Where Seuerns dangerous waues run roling downe 

From ch'Holmes into the ſeas, by Cardiffe towne, + . 
Whoſe quicke deuouring ſands ſodangerous been . ' \ 


As 


Asthere we ſtood, the countrie round we ey'd 
Tovewe the workmanſhipp of natures hand, 
There ſtood a mountaine,from whoſe weeping fide 
Abrookebreakes forth into the low-lying land, 
Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ſtand, 
Here paſtures,meades, corne-fields, a vale do ctowne, 
Acaſtle here ſhootes vp, and there atowne, 


Here one with angle orc a filuer ſtreame 

With baneſull baite the;nibling fiſh doth feed, 

There inaplow'd-land with his painefull teame, 

The plowman ſweates, in hope fe labors meed 

Togetthe carth with childe of Ceres ſeed, 
Heere fitsa goatheard on a craggie rock, 


And therein ſhadea ſhepheard with his flock, 


The ſwcet delight of ſuch a rare proſpe&t 

Might yeeld content vntoa carefull eye ; 

Yetdowne the rock deſcending in neglect. 

Of ſuch delight, the ſunne now mounting high 

I fought the ſhade in vale, which low did lie, 
Where we repoſde ys on a greene-woodfide,, 
Afront the which a filuer —_ did glide. 


There dwelt ſweet Philomel, who neuer more 

May bide th'abode of mans focietie,. 

Left that ſome ſterner Tereus then before, - 

Whocropt the flower ofher virginitic,.. 

Gainſt her ſhould plot ſome ſecond villanie,. | 
Whoſe dolefull tunes to minde did cauſe me call 
The woefull toric of her former fall. 


TheRedbreaſt, who in buſh faſt by did ſtand . . 
Aspartner of her woes, hispart did plie, | 
For that the gifts, with which Autumn hand 
Had grac'd the earth,by winters wrath ſhould die, 
From whoſe cold checkesbleake blaſts began toflic, 
Which made me think ypon my ſummer Epaſt Eads 
And winters woes, which all my life ſhouldlaft, _ 2s 
| | Y 
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My keeper with compaſſion mou'dto ſee, - 
How griefes impulſions inmy breſtdid beate, 


 Thusfilence broke, would God (my Lord)quoth he, | 


This pleaſant land, which natures hand hath ſee 
Before your cyes, might cauſe you toforget: * -. 
Your diſcontent, the obie& of the eye 
Ofc times giues eaſe to woes, which inward lie, 


Behold vpon that mountaines a. ſoſteepe, 

Which ſeemes to pierce the cloudesand kiſlethe skie, 

How the gray ſhepheard driues hisflock of ſheepe 

Downe to the vale, and howon rockes faſt by 

The goates frisk to and fro for iollitie; 
Giueearelikewiſe vnto theſe birds ſweet ſongs, 
Andlet them cauſe you to forget your wrongs, 


To this Imadereplie:Fond man, faidT, 

What vnder heau'n can ſlack th'increaſing woe, ' 

Which in my grieued hart doth hidden lie ? 

Of choice delight what obie& canſt thou ſhow, 

Bur from the F ht of it freſh griefe doth grow ? 
What thou Fan whilome point atto behold, 
The ſame the ſumme of ſorrow doth infold, 


That gray coat ſhepheard, whom from farre we (ce, 
Tliken vnto thee, and thoſe his ſh | 
Vnto my wreatched ſelf coinpar'd may bee : 
And _— that carefull paſtor will not ſleepe, 
When he from rauenous wolues his lock ſhould keepe ; 
 Yetherealas, in thrall thou keepeſt mee, 
Vntill that woolfe my brother hungrie bee. 


Thoſe ſhaghair'd goates vpon the craggichill, | 

Which thou didſtſhew, ſechow they friske and play, 

Andeuerie where doe run aboutat will ; | | 
Yea whenthe lion markes them for hisprey, 

They ouer hilsand rockes can flic away : * 


But when that lionfell ſhall follownje ' 161'vs 
To ſhed my blood, O'whither ſhall Iflee? © 
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Thoſe ſweet-yoic'd birds, whofeaires thou doſt commend, 


To which the echoing woods returnes replie, 
Though thee they pleaſe, yetme they do offend : 
For when I ſee, how they do mount on hie, 
Wauing their out-ſtrecht wings art libertic; 
Then do I thinke, how bird-like in a cage 
My life Tleade, and griete can neuer ſwage, 


Heere fighes broke off my ſpeech, and thatin mind 
Imndifturb'd might in thatplace bemone, 
Thelot adiudg'd to me by fates ynkind, 
Idid command my keeper to be gone, 
And there to leaue me to my ſclie alone, 
Who doubting nothing what I would aſlay, 
Left me, as was his wont, and went his way. 


Hebeing gone, I wandring to and fro, 
Began t imagine how I might prevent | 
My wretched thrall, dooni'd endleſſeby my foe, 
Tattempt all danger Iftood fully bent, 
Finding the meanes to perfe my intent, 
Which at the laft1 found, alas, the while, 
Since fawning Fortune did my hopes beguile. . 


Alone long wandring through the deſert wood 
Farre from the caſtle, I did chance teſpie, 
Whereas aluſtic gelding grafing Rood, 
Whom ftraight1 Pace, and did - freedome flie 
Through —— waies, thatnone might me deſcrie : 
But what is hid from heau'n, or who can ſhun 
Godsfirme ediR, by which allthings are done ? 


In ſwift careire, as1 did heedleſſe paſſe, 
And through a meadow greene did make my way, 
In midſt of which amuddie quauemire was, 
Into the ſame my horſe did fall, and lay 
Vpto the bellic, which my flight did tay, 
Where ftriuing, as I was fromthencet haue paſt, 
They thatpuslu'd me, found me licking faſt, 


To 
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To Cardiffe thence they bore me backe againe, -- 

As one whom frowning Fortune diddeſpiſe, - - 

Andto the King of me they did — 

VVho with himſelfe did tyrant-like deuiſe, 

That I for this offence ſhould loſe mineeies : | 


VVhich when he tooke, whatdid he leaue behind, 
But woe in captiue bands to leade the blind Þ - 


My bodie thus the darkeſome caue wasmade, 
' In which my ſoule abode, asithadbeen 
Confin'd to dwell in houſe of endlefle ſhade, 
The windowes ſhut, no ge could enter in, 
The light put out no comfort could be ſeene; 
And left thusblind, I ſecke to flie my foes, 
Both ſoule and bodie Cardiffe doth incloſe. 


Bidding farewell vnto the worldfor euer, 

There in my chamber, as a forlorne gueſt, 

My wretched (elfe I wilfully did ſeuer 

From all reſort, where with long night oppreſt 

(For day did ſhun theplace of mine v . 
To yeeld griefe pallage, after ſad fighes giuen, 
Thus oft Icall'd with hands vp-liftto hieau'n, 


Thou powerfull God, whoſe champion Thaue been 

Fiue cold bleake winters, both by day and night 

In field againſtthe curſed Saracen, 

Althoughl1 ſceme forgotten in thy fight,” © 

Yet now belekdmetocraecil wights : 
And ſeeing Eliue inſuch calamitie 
Senddeath toend my dolefullmiſerie. 


CanIdiſtinguiſh day from darkeſome night? 
Or doIknowthe ſeaſons of the yeare? © 
Know I when ſpring deckes carth with ſweet delight, 
When ſummers ſun glads earth with his bright cleare, 
Orwhen in woods Autunmus fruits a 

Ono, ofnoughtbut winter canI tell, | 


Whomby hisboyſtrous blaſts, Iknowright well. 


AY 


Where 
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VVhere is become that azure concauite, ? | 

That doth ſo many wonders rare infold? 

VVhereall the hoſt of ftarres ſo infinite 2: | 

Where daics great monarch drawne in carre.of gold? 

Where nights bright queene, ſo beautious to behold? - 
O till, they do remaine.in heau'ns faire frame, . 
Although Incuer more ſhall ſee the fame, 


VVhere now the valley greene, and mountainebare, 
Theriuer, forreſt, mm./ nr cryſtall ſprings, 
The Hauke, the Hound, the Hinde, the ſwift-foot Hare, - 
The Lutes ſweet ftraine,the voice, that ſweetly fings, 
AndPrincely ſports in courts of mightie Kings ? 

VVhere now are theſe ? 6 let not memorie 

VVith thought of theſe augment my miſcrie, 


HeeredolI fit in ſhades of darkeneſſe grim, 
VVhile others walke in light at libertie, 
HeereI in waues of wofull tearesdo ſwim, 
Condoling my vnhappie miſerie, 
VVhile others laugh, and fing for iollitie: 
Send then, O God, ſend death for my reliefe, 
Too heauie is the burthen of my griefe, 


Thus many times with bitter plaint and mone, . 
Towter woes in wordsI did aſlay, 
VVitnefſe ye waſtefull walles, nh flintie ſtone | 
Haue euen dropt teares, to heare me night and day, 
VVith pitious voice lamentmine owne decay, 
Oft wiſhing death, which ſorow in the end, 
And Henrries vakind ſcoffe did timelefle ſend, 


For as he ſhould ypon aſolemne day 
etriall ofa ſcarlet yeſtiment, 
The capebeing ftraite, the which he did aflay 
_—_ ypon his head, by chance didrent, 
VVhich with this ſcornefull ſcoffe to me he ſent, - 
Vatoourbrotherbeare the ſame, ſaid he, _ 
Weknow he hatha ſharper head then wes 
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The garment ye. therent I found, 
At which my troubled thoughts ſo ” were, 
| That many doubrs did inthe ſame abound, 
Which made me aske of him, that did itbcare, 
Ifany one before the ſame did weare; _ 

Who told me of the Kings diſdainfull ſcorne, 

And how by chancethe fame by him was torne; 


Affiion bleeding freſh at this wide wound, 
My heart griefes burthen could no longer beare, 
Bur downeI caſtmy ſelfe ypon the ground, - 
Where I with wretched hands, the hoaric heare - 
From offmy aged head, alas, did teare, 

And when my tongue was free, againſt my foe 


Iforc'd it vtter forth theſe words of woe. 
[4 


Woe: woe is me, that I was euer borne 

Ofhalfe ſo many yearestoliue the -—_ 

Andinthe end to liue my brothers ſcorne, 

Yea trebble woe to me, fince ſuch diſgrace, 

Doth in deſpight my former deeds deface ; ' 
Then periſh all my deeds, be neuer ſcene, © - 
Die fame with ſhame, as it had neuer beene. 


Could not diſdainfull Hermriebe content, 

Into his hands my Kingdome to ſurpriſe, 

Could not my thraldome cauſe him to relent, 

North 'vnſuſtained lofſe of both mine eyes * ''- 

His rage 'gainſt me kis brother yet ſuffice?  ' 
Buc muſt he thus my Princely ſtate abuſe, - 
And as analmeſman his owne brother yſe? 


Why haue ycethen, ah why have yee thus long, 

Ye vnremorſefull fates produc'd that thread 

Ofloathed life, by life to lengthen wrong? *'* 

oy clip ye not my clew >why anlTfed _ 

With breath ofife, and yetinlife am dead? - | | 
Curſt be ſuchfare, and curſtthat fatallhower, 
Whentuſtbegot, Icame within your power; ©” Hardned 

| ar 


AL — 


. . Dukeof Normandie, 657 
Hardned with griefe, inſpightof death to die,.. : _. -- ; 
Thenceforth as1loathing ifs I toptmine eares, 
When hungrie food for appetite did ctie : 
And while with hunger nature ſlowly weares, 
My food was ſighes3ny drinke griefes mournfull teares, 

Famine at length didblow the banefull breath, 

Whoſe bitter blaſt did trike my ſoule with death, 


Even as the naked woods, whoſe greene is loſt, 

Clad all in hoare, their ruth do ſeeme to ſhow, 

In teares turn'd r'yſicles by wintrie froſt ; 

SoImy head made white with age and woe, 

While from th'eyes organs teares downe drizeling flow, 
When as1 did perceiue approching death, | 
Thus tooke my laſt farewell with fainting breath, 


Adiew the daies, that did my doleprolong, 
Adiew the nights, that vexed me ſo ſoee, 
Adiew falſe Fortune, cauſe of all my wrong, 
Who laughes to ſcorne the fame I won of yore, _ 
Adiew 0 wrongfull world for euermore, __- Ky | 
Yethat conſpir'd my ſorowesto renew | 
Both daies, nights, fortune, world andalladew. 


Theſe hands to thee (6 God) that for a gift, 

Thine owne deare Sonne for fin to death did yeeld, 

Theſe hands, Ifay, to thee Inow do lift, 

Which once did beare thy badge in brazen ſhield, 

Againſt the Pagan foes in many afield, 
Beſceching thee, from whom all mercies flowes, 
Togrant fb grace, as death may end my woes, 
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Twice fortie yeares and more, my daies haue ben, 

Andtwice fifteene the Ram his race hath runne, 

Sincefirſt, 6 Cardiffe, asin darkeſome den, 

Within thy walles mew'd vp from ſight of Sunne, | 

Forlorne, to mourne my fortunes 1 _— : 

= pitic take, 0 God, RI _ 1 

 Deathnow begins my captiue bands t'ynbin 

W begins my cap Xx Leade 


& 


Lo 


Leade on, leade on, vhto thathearnly place, 

Where in eternall blifſe my ſoule mult dwell, 

Flie faith before, ſue penitence for grace, 

Backe, backe, my griefe,and ynto Herrietell, * 

Beauchampe is dead, Cardiffe adew, farewell ; 
This faid, I downe did finke into my bed, -- 
In which my ſfoule did leaue the bodie dead. 


Thus haſt thou heard the Normans blind Duke tell 
His fame in forren parts, the wretched wracke 
Ofhis renowne, and cauſe for which he fell,” 

The Iudge of heau'n'to puniſh is nor ſlacke, 

Where men do caſt heau'ns gifts behind their backe'; 
Of which let my ſad life in Cardiffe lead, ; 
Alaſting Mirrour be, though I be dead, 
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THE MEMORA- 

BLE LIFE AND DEATH OF 

King Riczanxv the firſt, ſurnamed _ 
Canr de Lion, m_. 


TE Prince, quoth CMemorie, did lige too long, 

At his fterne brothers hands to beare ſuch wrong, 

Which yet renenged Wasby Gods owne hand, 

Upon bimſelfe, ' children, and his land. 

Two fonnes he had, of daughters alſo twaine,” © © 

Of which three droVWyid, were ſwallow din the maine, 

The fourth a daughter was, which Maud by name, 7 

Of whom Plantagenets rwo Houſes came : 

Dake Gefferie of Anion woble = SY 

Upon this Maud begate that worthie wight, | 

Dalyarts Ne King that bore that name, 

Though ſecond to no King in deeds of Fame, wh 

Who jong, jet fordth'v _— hen © fight 

Toleane to hints the crowne, his due by right. | 

He in chat bed begot chreb ſons and one, FEE: a. 

Hight Henrie, Richard, Gefferie, andTohnr te 

CMongit whom that Richatd When both Henries dide, © 

On Englands throne did ſit as ſi x tgy' rom 

Since Williams congue#t, only he of Kings ., 

Hi hoſt in perſon gain#t gh Pager tings res op 
Cypriotes bold, © 
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He ſackes Meſſina, beats the ps 
| Captines their barbarous King in gyues of golt, _ 
Takes Acons towers, is of the French exnide, _ 


end lorne, yet after quels the pride a] 
nll fortirar got POOR FT: ct 0s yp 


6 My King Richs rd the fr. 


Of Saladineis field, er whoſe flighe \ # «. MY: 2 

He makes all Syria ſubietto his might : EA, LA A 

_ Iohn rebels, jou ge King is R > 
captineban 0 : 
Py mend otfongh fy; ag r DI - 1. 

ads is by traytors hand wittinutly ſlame- 

The truth of which that we exattly heare, 

Fame _ "” trumpe, and cauſe his ghoit t, poet. | 


Another Argument. '-. 


Fames filner trampes farre-flyingſonnd, 4th 
King Richard Cre de LiondGbe## :, c 4 ag 


A He wrath ofheau'n dothm ahicticks men Wu 
BON FO) With ſecrer wdgement o ip ae... 
4 ANY That gainſitheir parents has rebclliousben,.. -. 
S LJ] Nature difpleas'dart ſuch vokindly] hate- , 
== Againſt itlelfe, it ſelfe doth SS BFauArhs 
Cauf ing the ſtarresat ſych abortive birth,. 
With bad aſpeRs to frowne Then the earth,” y 


Seldome ſach curſed xe br ur wing 


". 
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Which tothe world ny i Gin tl *Y, Ki, 
If any inthis age with painefull pen, .." _ 
0 Had made the lame a Ns: InieGitnon; ** 


Why ſhould the glorie of ſo greata King 

Be darkned by,obliuions cloudie frowne? 

Why ſhouldxhis age as loathing cuery thing 

Ofth'elder world, my Trophiesall caſt downe, 

Andlet my deeds in wauecs of filence drowne ? 
Asif twixt beſtand worſt no ods there were, 


When both alikearelaid ypon the bere. 


Long hauing ſlept, and now rouz'd vp by Fame 
That keepes the due reward of doing well, 
In hope thy pen will helpe to raife my name 
Out of obHuions den where it did dwell, 
In courſe I come my ſtories truth totell, 
That by the praile, or diſpraiſe of my name, 
Others may make a Mirrour of the ſame, 


Ofnoble Herrre, ſecond of that name, 

The ſecond ſonne I am of ſonnes twice two, 

Yet ſecond vnto none in worthie fame, 

If yeelded were to me my praiſes due, 

As may appcare by that which ſhall enſue : | 
Firſt Richard call'd, firſt true borne Engliſh King, 
That wore the crowne fince Normans conquering. 


In large diſcourſe to lightI will not bring, 
The obloquie of that now loathed crime, 
In tubborne youth againſt my Lord and King, 
Bluſhing, I wiſh all ſuch records of time 
In darknefle dead, and wrapped vp inſlime: 
Yet ſeeing that truth bids hide no part ofblame, 
I will in briefe blaze outminc ownedefame, 


My fathers browes with prints of age repleate, 
Fortune that erſt did ſmile, began to frowne, 
Abus'd by flatterie and his owne conceat, 
As bent with wilfull hands to haſten downe 
The Statefull dignitie ofhis renowne : 

His eldeſt borne he made his fellow King, 

From whoſe ambition his diftreſſe did ſpring, 

| 7 . oy Yong 
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Yong Henrie ſharing equal! Cignitie, IT 
And hauing ſct one foot within the throne, 
Puft vp with pride to make a Monarchie /» 
Ofhis new State, he would be King alone, 
A partner in the crowne he would have none : 


Which pride of mind with bad aduice borne higher, 
Caus'd himrebell againſt his royall fire, _ 
N 


To ſtrengthen his ambition yetbut yong, 
The falſe French King in perſon did ſupport. 
Hispart in field; and to be yet more firong, 
The Scot and Flemming he did both exhort 
With them gainſt aged Heyrie to conſort, 
To whom both Land Geoferie my brother 
Did giue conſent, excited by our mother. 


Not one of vs whom natures band did bind 

With due alleageance to our fire and King, 

Did vnto naturesſelfe notproue vnkind, 

Yet could not power preuaile, norenuies ſting 

Againſt our fire, whom heau'n did helpe to brin 
Our ſtubborne neckes againe beneath his yoke, 
Our knees did ſtoope to his yiRtorious ſtroke, 


Oftdid we threaten ruine to his State, 
His Norman Dukedome with warres waſtefull ſpoile 
We did deface, and ſought to ſet debate 
Twixt him and his; yer after all our toile, 
At his weake hands we did receiue the foile: 
So iuſt is heay'n to patron right gainſt wrong, 
And guard the weake with firength againſt the ſtrong. 


To future time the King to leaue report 

Ofourrebellionand hislong vnreſt, 

Did cauſe to be depainted in his Court 

A Pellican, who breeds beneath his breſt 

roure yong with tender carein his warme neſt, 
Of which three waxing ſtrong, vnkindly riſe 
And pecke his breſt, the Goin 


peckes out his eies. 


By 


| a : | 
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By the three firſt, he did decipher forth, 
Geffrie, my ſelfe,and Hewrie his firſt ſonne ; 
The fourth was ſtubborne [on his yongeſt birth, 
Oſwhom when he was likewiſe lefe alone, 
He beat his manly breſt with age foredone, 

And ending pricte in death,to vs vakind, 

My felfcand /ohr,he lefthis curſe behind, 


Theſinne that drew theſe plagues vpon his head, 

Was wanton luſt and looſe laiciuious life, 

Burnt with defire, he Jefthis lawfull bed, 

For which the icalous Queene his anyrije wife, 

Twixt him and vs tirr'd yp debatcfull ſtrife: 
Miſchiefe purſues the ſteps thar,falſe do proue, 
In the firme couenant of finlefſe loue, 


Vahappie we, his graceleſſe ſonnes that were 
The rods of heau'ns reuenge for his miſdeed, 
Did the reward of our rebellion beare, 
In vs our fathers curſe,the plaguefull meed 
Of diſobedience after did ſucceed, | —_— 
The rods, with which [oe executes his ire, 9-24 
. He oft in iudgement caftsinto the fire. A] 
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When FHenrie crown'd a King in royall throne 
And madein ſtate coequall with our fire, 
Attempting oft the ſoueraignetie alone 
In ſway of ſcepter, which he did aſpire, 
And yet could neuer compaſſe his defire : 
With indignation athis fortunes croſt, 
Being Gricandla hearr his health he loſt. 


And feeing in ficknefle with repentant cies, 
The vglie ſhape of ſinne, heart-freez'd with cold, 
Of deathspale terror, he for mercie cries, 
And begs hoe this, thathe may but behold 
Our fathers face, ere he be wrapt in mould; 
Which la&requeſt our father him deni'd, 
Doubting deceitindeath when Heyrie di'd. | 
Xx 4 My 
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My yonger brother Britaines Gefferie, 
A partner with vs in rebellious pride, 
Topay iuſt paines for his diſloyaltie 
Vnto our father, bruzed on the fide 
With fall from offhis horſe, vntimely dide, 

In youth cut off, as moſt vnworthie life, 

That with his father liu'd inrebell ftrife, 


This vengeance for ſuch diſobedienr fin, 

Vnto my brethrenas in mercie ſent, 

Might to my future deedshaue caueats bin; 

But I in heart too ſtubborne to relent, 

Andproud Prince John did once againe conſent, 
Tolift rebellious hands againſt our fire,. «, - 
In his laſt daies whenage dilrefſt require, 


The French Kings power we did ſupport in field, | 
And did in armes the aged King conftraine 
To ſuch diſhonor'd tearmes of truce to yeeld, 
That he in heart vnable to ſuſtaine. Z 
The griefe of ſuch diſgrace, with ſorow ſlaine, 
In thoſe laſt words which dying he did breath, 
To ys his curſe moſt juſtly did bequeath, 


After his death, to ſhew that griefe and ſhame 
Of my miſdeeds, did put his ſouleto flight, 
His cold dead corps as I beheld the ſame, 
Streaming out bleod did ſhew the greatdeſpight, 
That it conceiu'd at my deteſted fight, 
Which forc'd griefes drops to dew my manly face, 


' Touchtatthe heart with ſhame of ſuch diſgrace, 


Thus having blaz'd out thofe vnnaturall crimes,. 

The wicked brood of my degenerate pride; 

I will no longer vilifie thy rimes : | 

Thou now to tell what after did betide 

Vnto the houſe of Fame, thy Muſe muſt guide, Xp 
And mount her thoughts toth/highelt pitch of glorie, 
In loftie ſtraine to fing my golden ſtorie. No 
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Noſooner was the kingdomes ſcepterſeene | 
In my right royall hand, but that in mind 
Trat:isform'd I was from whatI once had beene; 
And turn'd my back to fore-paſt ſhamezheau'n ſhin'd 
Vpon my head, thoughts only now enclin'd 
To actions of true praiſe did heau'n aſpire, 
Forren affaires gaue wingsto my delire. 


For abſolution for my treſpaſſe done 

Againſt my fire, when I did vaderſtand 

 HowSaladme,the Pagan Prince, had wonne 

The facred Salem and the holyland, 

Which Chriſtian Princes did of late command ; - 

- TheChriſtian badge I bore vpon my breſt, 
And did dire& my iorney towards the Eaſt, 


The ableſt men through my large Emperie, 
ThatI could chuſe for this ſo great i 
From England, Guien, PoyRou and Normandie, 
From Britaine and from Anioudid prepare 
Themſelues in beſt habilliments of warre, & 
T'inſue their fathers ſteps, and gaine againe 
What they had wonne,and we could not retaine, 


Report from Rome did tidings daily bring, .. 
Who ſtood in feare of th'Heathens bold aflay, 
How mightie Saladine the Pagan King, 
Had wn, purpos'd Paleftines decay, . 
To glut the gulfe of his vnſaciate pray, 
Wiſhing vs haſten to the Chriſtian aid, 
Who ouer matcht with power,were much diſmai'd. - 


The warre-god rouz'd withratling drummesalarme, - 

Roſe vp _ left his louely lemmansbed, 

Himſelfe he for the field did brauely arme, 

Tooke vp his mightie launce, and noblly led, 

Our battels forth, with crofſe-fam'd enſignes ſpred, . 
On which as marching we infixt our cies, ;; 


We haſtned on to meet our enemics, . Es 
FE Leauing 
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Leauing my kingdomes ſtate beneath the ſway 
Offoure eſtates, in peaceto keepethe ſame, - 

I croſt the ſeas andttooke my readie way 

To Lyons that French towne; where when I came 
The King Imer, then Philip call'd by name, 

Who for this great affaire had yow d to goe 
With his ſupport againſt the common foe, 


Our armies being ioyn'd, we marched on, 

Where that ſtrong bridge that ouerlookes the waue 

OfRhodanus, beneath our feet did =_ 

Andbrake, where many, whomino helpe could ſaue, 

In that blacke ftrugling ſtreame did find their graue ; 
At which diſmai'd, to part we did agree, 
Anduafter bothto meet in Scicilie, 


From hence ore aged Tythens purple bed, 

For Scicilie thy Muſe muſt take her flight 

To mount Pelorus, on whoſe loftie head, 

Let her inſiſt and view our nauall might 

Afloat vpon thoſe ſeas, ſo faire a fight, 
_ Philip on the ſhore with his French powers 
Did then admire from off Meſſanaes towers ; 


There do behold my men in thickeſt throng, 

Scaling Meſſanaes walles, and beating downe 

The citie gatesin wreake of that foule wrong 

Done gain? vsall by that iniurious towne, 

Who with firſt conqueſt did our ſword tenowne: 
Vpon whoſe walles our banners we did pight, 
Which did the falſe French Philip much & pight, -- 


In ſpight ofhate the cauſe we didprote& 
Of our Queene ſiſter, [oa of Scicilie, 
Whoſe husband dead,Prince Tancred late ele * 
To ſway the ſcepter ofthat Emperie, - . 
Did with vofit repulſe Yer due denie, 
Till now at length be by our power compell'd, 
Did yeeld her dowric, which he long withheld, 


Keeping 
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Keeping the feaſt of hisnatiuitie,, | 
Whoſebirch true peace tall humane ſoules did bring, 
In Tancreds Court, there firlt the treacherie 
Offaithleſſe Phi/zp,that ignoble King,  - 
Did ſhew it it ſelfe; who did intend to bring 

All my defignements for the Chriſtianaid, 

Toill effe&t by plots which he had laid, 


The tout Scicilian King he did excite 

Tinuade my campe, and that he might notfaile, 

He wiſhthim take th'aduantage of the night; 

Andleſt my dreaded might his mind might quaile, 

He with his power would helpe him to aſflaile ; 
Somuch did he maligne my names renowne, 
Which all true noble hearts with praiſe did crowne, 


ButI thatdid preferre a royall minde 
Before baſe thoughts of griping auarice, 
And Prince-like did with bounties hands ſtrike blind 


Theeyes of enuie in mine enemies, 1420) 


Did finde ſuch grace, thatnone could preiudice 
My name or fate, but even amongft my foes 
Ifound ſich friends as would the ſame diſcloſe, 


Tancred that did admire the royalties, 

Thatin my Kingly breſt did make repoſe, 

Could not conceale the French-mans treacherie ; 

Bur with a Kingly {p'rit diſdaining thoſe, 

That traytors were,this treaſon did diſcloſe: 
Seldome baſe treacherie it ſelfe can ſeat 
Onthe high pitch of Kingly bred concear. 


Philip diſgrac'd, did launch into the deepe, 
Being bound for Acon that beſieged towne, 
Where leauing him, thy Muſc her courſe muſt keepe ' 
Vnto that ow. whoſe name did firſt renowne ' 
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The Queene of lous, and herfirſt altars crowne3: - + © {24 


Whence ſhe may'ſafely ſee how Nepruneraues, - 


And wrackes my ſhips in the Pamphilian waues, 


When +: 
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When launcher vpon the ſeas _— s were ſeene, 
From the Scicilian ſhore with that ſweet Maid, 
Nauares faire Berengaria, my new Queene: 
Neptune as if he did intendrt haue my d 
On my late choſen loue, began t inuade 
My blacke flectes wooden walles, which he did batter 
With bounding billowes of his rough rouz'd water, 


Tempeſtuous winds, whoſe ſwelling checkes diddraw 

Thc louring clouds full burthened with blacke ſhowers, 

Flew on the waues, which breaking with the flaw, 

Foaming white froth, did riſclikeloftie towers, 

In roring traine, trooping vp all their powers, 
Darknefſe did hide the chearefull face ofheau'n, 
Our ſhips diſperſt, were each from other driuen. 


Tencreaſe our feare, and make the night more grimme, 

Through heau'ns thicke clouds pale lightning fill didflie, 

Whoſe dazeling flaſh our mazed fight did dimme, 

While the worlds ſoueraigne inthe thickned skic, 

Aboue our heads did thunder horriblie, | 
From whence his darts with ſulphuric flaſh he threw, 
Which brimftone-like did auour as it flew. 


The ſeas did ſixell, and proudly brave the heau'n, - - k 
The windes did bellow and thebillowesrore, ' + (67) 
Many tall ſhips with guſt of tempeſt drinen, '': + 
To ſaue themſclues from ſpoile, all deſperate bore ; 
Vnto the hauens of the Cyprian ſhore, 
Vpon whoſe ſtrand the barbarous Cypriotes ſtood - 
Tencreaſe their woes that did eſcape the flood. 


Of thoſe whoſebarkes did periſhin the deepe, - 
_ Some hauing pain'd the ſhore with life half: drown'd, 
_ tooke, whom as their captiues they did keepe, 
And ſome by ſwimming hauing footing found, 
Comming on ſhore with death they did confound : * 
Which whenTheard, the ſtorme once blowenaway, 
Such wrong with iuſtrevengeIdidrepay. ; 
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King Richard the firfl, 669 
Thedepth of danger we did viidergo 1: 
To gaine the ſhore, ſuch ods therewas in fight ; ' 
Yer at the laſt our foes their backes did ſhow, 
Andleftthe ſhote to vs; burafterflight - 
Iſakjzs their tout King reſuming ſpit, | 
Troopt vp his y_- e, ſummon'd far andneare, 
| Andthreatned fight when day lightſhould appear, 


Buttopreuent his threats, before the day. . 

His treaſure, ſtandard, horſe and royall armes 

In field we tooke, from whence he fled away 

Deſpoil'd and naked, fearing th'horrid harmes, : 

Which through his tents didringwith ouralarmes; Con Il 
That night;,whoſe next daics light didpromile faire \ 
Vato his hopes, did cad themindeſpaire.' | ' ' 


Heere could T tell the conqueſt and rich ſpoile, 
Which for thoſe wrongs, that we did erſt ſuſtaine, 
My fouldiers made on Cyprus fruitfull ſoile;z 
How falſe [/akins yeelding did remaine 
With me in hold, and fled. away againe, 
Whom after taken for his treſpaſle paſt 
Jn guiues of gold Ithen did ſhakle faſt, 
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- Thaton the ſurging ſtas ſhe may bchold' '2 2a 


Prince $u/phadines huge barke, whoſe boſomebore | | Salpbadine the 
Such furniture for watte, ſentto reftore  - brother of $4- 
The weakned ftrerigth of Aconalmoſtloſt, ladines 


Then rourid befieged by the Chriſtian hoſt, 


To whom like floting Delos on the waue | 

We gaue the chaſe, til turning backe fromflight, 

With all her fights ſer ypſhe did vs braue, 

And fifteene hundred menallarm'd forfight, 6 10 F 

Vpon her deckesdid ſhew themſclues in ſight, ny | | 
Whom in our gallies thronging inthickecroud, : : ': / | '* 

 Myſouldiers Sdaffaile with clamoursloud..::>.. 22/4: 6 


- 
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670 King Richardthefirft, 

Oft times with valour the repulſe they gaue | 

To vs, that ſought to boord their ſhip and ſcale 

Her wooden walles, ſo high aboue the waue, 

Till from our bowes, ſhafts thicke as winters haile, 

Their Routeft hearts with deadly wounds did quaile, 
Who ſhrinking from the fight my men didboord, 
Andin theirfurie did not ſpare the ſword, | 


"* 


Then did appeare the ruine of the foe, 
Gaſping for breath in vaine, ſweet life they craue, 
The blood of wounded men did ſtreaming flow 
Into the flood, and heere and there it gaue 
A crimſon colour to the filuer waue : 
Whereby through th'Engliſh fleet each little boat . 
In Pagan blood triumphantly did float, 


With that great monſter barke two hundred men 

Reſeru'd from death, in triumph we did ſcower 

The ſeas; to Acons ſiege begirted then 

o all the Chriſtian hoſt, from whoſe watch-tower 

The foe-men viewing my approching power, 
And hearing of my deed ypon the deepe, 
Nolonger did intend the towne to keepe, 


{4 
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Yetafter my arriue they being fed 
Wirth lingring hope; did change their firſt intent, 
Gainſt ys the towne did proudly beare her hed: 
For hearing ofa private conuoy ſent, 
With freſh ſupplie for their proviſion ſpevt, 
Fn Though faint for food, yet they didafter ſheeld 
Their walles with-ſtout defence and would not yeeld, 


To fruſtrate Acons hopes of ſuch ſupplies, B-7 
And with ſome high aduenture torenowne 
Our Engliſh name, finding by my eſpies - -- 
 Thepaſlage where the carriages came downe, 
x From Babylon to that diſtreſſed towne ; 
I with a band of choice ſeleQed men, 


_ Departed from the Chriſtian boſt vnlcene, DID 


King Richard the frit, 6m 

From ynder couertof a thicke-ſetgroue, 

Onthe Carauan firſt the charge we gaue, 

Three thouſand burthened Camels in a droue 

Wefrom the conuoy tooke, who for to ſaue 

Thereſtfrom ſpoile, at firſt aloofe did waue, 
But when we towardsthem made, though more they were 
In number farre, they tooke the wings of feare, 


With many a thouſand mule, and many abeaft 
Ofother burthen, we return'd with ſpeed 
Vntothe Chriſtian hoſt, where we did feaſt 
Vpon the prey ; the towne of this our deed 
Inform'd by fame, and forc'd by hungrie need, 
Her gates did open of her owne accord, 
To ſauc her ſonnes from warres reuengefull ſword, 


Heere muſt thy willing Muſe deſiſt to tell 

Our happie hopefull conqueſts in the Eaſt, 

Cauils <mr Beth, enuie rouz'd yp from hell, 

Creepes into falſe King Philips cankred breſt, 

Who with old hate of my good hap poſſeft, 
Doth by his plots the Auſtrian Duke excite, 
Toioyne with him to worke ys all deſpight, 


As Qiill tWinfeRion of this foule diſeaſe, 
Contagious yenome in their breſts did breed, 

So my names greatneſle daily did encreaſe, 
While they on ſpleene nere ſatisfied did feed, 
Fortune ſtill grac'd me with ſome glorious deed: 


Vertue enui'd ſhinesbrighter;like the Sun, | 
Which breakes through clouds, with which it was orerunte 


With enuious eyes, impatient to behold 
The golden beames of my ſun-ſhine like fame, 
=_ with Auſtrian Duke hight Leopald,: 
Without reſpe&t vnto our Sauiours name, 
Thecauſe for which to Paleſtine we came; 
Secming heart-ficke, did thence depart away, 
Hoping to leaue me to the foes for pray. a bf 


672 King Richardthefirft, 
, He gone, the hand of heau'n thatdoth'diſpoſe 

The courſe of things, did beare before mybreſt 
The ſhield of ſaferie gainſt our Pagan foes; 
With my ſinall troope their powers in field ſuppreſt, 
The bordring Chriſtian held his right in reſt; 

No crofſe event-while Idid there abide, 

In honor'd deeds of armes did me betide, 


If thou deſire thoſe famous as to know, 
Mount Perſe horſe, to Ioppa take thy way, 
Which at this time that fatall Rone can ſhow, 
To which the Virgin faire Andromeda 
In bands was bound,to be the monſters pray; 
There on that rocke thy Muſe may fit and ſee 
Thoſe deeds of fame, - then were done by mee, 


| Affurcanſpeake my praiſe, before whoſe wall 
Great Saladme with all his Heathniſh hoſt, 
In battell did beneath mine enſignes fall, 
Whoin my paſſage ſeeking to haue croft 
">; My way to Ioppa, on that falt ſea coſt, 
" Fought from noone-tide yntill the ſetting Sun, 
And then did flie, the field we Chriſtians won, 


In fortie yeares before the Saracen 

Such lofle did not ſuſtaine in Paleſtine, 

Nor in one battell loſt ſomany men; 

The towring tate of mightie Sa/adine 

In this fight ſhaken, daily did decline : 
That ancient kingdome of the Syrianland 
Did fall from him, and was at our command. 


From wel-wall'd Aſcalon, that ancient rowne 
The Pagans fled with all their golden good, 
Darus did toope her pride, Aflur came downe 
Vpon her knees, Ioppa the port that ood 
| Vpon the Syrian ſhore, beting the flogd 
With generall deluge did the world —_—_ 
/ Didbearethe Chriſtian badge ypon her head. 


To 


King Richard the frfl, 67; 


To follow Fortune brauely marching on, # 
Who with auſpicious looke did ſeeme to ſmile, 
 Wediddirect our courſeto Babylon; . 
Bur ſhe falſe Ladie did my hopes beguile, 
And forcd me with minearmie to recoile : 
Fame ouer ſeas on her vnluckic win 
Sad tidings from the Welt to vs didbring. 


Backe backe to England witha grieued heart, 
Leauing theſe bleſt affaires of th holy one 
OfIfrael, we muſt with griefe depart : 
Prilip my foe excites m Shes ther /ohx: 
Inmy long abſence to aſpire the throne; 
My Englands rockie bounds ring with alarmes 
Of factious traytors, /ohy is vp in armes, 


Warn'd by report, my courſe I did direct t 
ForEnglands bounds.But heere thy Muſe muſt know 
My fathers curſe began to take effect; 
Heau'n ſeem'd to frowne, the ſea became my foe, 
Andearth conſpir'd to worke my greater woe; 
By ſeas darke waues and froward winds from heau'n, 
Vato my foes at ſhore I vp was giuen. 


By tempeſt driuen,from danger to be free, 
Imade bard ſhipwracke on the Itrian ſtrand, 
Depriu'd of all my traine, excepting three, 
Enforc'd I was to make my way by land 
Through Auſtria,to Vienna,that doth ſtand 
Vpon Danubius bankes,that Dukedomes ſeat, 
The bulwarke now gainſt Turkiſh Mabumer. 


There being deſcri'd vnto mine ancient foe 
The Auftrian Duke, I was giuen vp forpray 3 
Wholike himſelfe,himſelfetome did ſhow, 
Bearing in mind the malice of that day, 
When Iat Acon for his proud aſlay, 

In taking for — in the cowne 


ora Palace vp, I caſt hisenfignes = Yet 
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674 King Richard thefirft, 
Yet with this Duke not long was my abode : . | | 
For when report of my captiuitie 
Was newly ſet on wing, and flowenabroad, 
Henriethen Emperour of Germanie, 
Forgetfull of Emperiallroyaltie, '''' - 

Ofcthat falſe Duke that had me faſtin hold, 

Greedie of prey, did purchaſe mefor gold, 


Vpon that man, whom Fortune doth begin 
To leaue forlorne, who will not ſeeme to frowne ? 
When he is ſunken vp vnto the chin 
In waues of fad diftrefle, all thruft him downe, 
And ſuffer him in wretchedneſfſe to drowne : 

They that did enuic my great State before, 

Did wiſh ſuch State might nere betide me more, 


Ambitious [ohn, and Philip that falſe King, 

Taking the time to perfe&t their intent, 

To Herrie did a golden meſſage wing, 

In hope if he to for me free was bent, 

Such purpoſe with corruption topreuent : 
Which when with terror ftricken I did heare, 
No hopeI had, no comfort did appeare. 


Tenoble age branded with this foule crime, 
This blemiſh thou canſt neuer wipe away; 
When true record ſhall tell to future time, 
— Howmoſt vniuſt the Chriſtian did rep 
His backe returne, thatdid through death aflay, 
Gainſt Paganifme t'aduance the Chriftian name, 
Euen children ſhall vpbraid thee with the ſame. 


In tempeſtof this trouble long being toſt, 
Sore grieu'd in mind formy captiuirie, 
Art length compounding with my greedie hoft 
Th Emperour Henrie, hight of Germanie, 
With ranſome to redeeme my libertie; 
An hundred thouſandpounds I did agree 
To giueto him before Icouldbe free; 
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Ring Richard the fir. 675 
Now is my iourney ſet on foot againe! 
For my deare England ; now falſc Philiy ormes, 
Now /ohzrepents, and feare doth him confiraine. 
Inpeaceto lay downe his rebellious armes, : 
And by our mother ſeeke to ſhun thoſe harmes 
— on ;t'whom I inreuerence 
Ot hereſtate, gaue pardon for his offence. 


In England ſafe arriu'd, the people greet 

My glad returne with bright bone-fires and bels, 

Myroyall London ineach ſeuerall ftreet, 

By herlarge gifts and golden glorie tels | 

Within her walles what faithfull ſubies dwels; 
AndIin hope that heau'n would bleſſe my reigne 
With better fortunes, crown'd my ſelfe againe, 


But on the ſwift wings of reuenge for France, 
Haſten thy Muſe to Vernuile that ſtrong towne, 
There ſee French Philip flie before my lance, 
And at Vandoſme how his armes caſt downe, 
He flies, and leaues vs treaſure and renowne : 
Of which two flights, this age doth fince that time 
To his diſgrace record a ſhametullrime, 


Diſgrac'd, he cals the Britons to his aide, 

With their yong e4r:hur ſonne of Gefferie 

My brother dead, for which with wrathfull blade 

Tentred his rich Dukedome Britanie, 

And yengeance tooke for his difloyaltie ; 
Whence,when my wreake was paſt, I did aduance - 
With enfignes ſpread into the bounds of France: 


Where heau'n did blefſe me with ſuch fate in fight, 

That Philip in each field I did repell : 

Let Gamages and Vernon fpeake his flight, 

Andat another time let Gyſors tell, 

How flying from Curſciles, with his horſe he fell _ 
Into the waues of Geth, the bridge brake downe, 


 Whommongt his men the ftreame did almoſtdrowne, 
| Yy 2 Repult 


Repulſt with ſhame, he caſtingin hismind, 

With rags of honor, howto patch the rent 

In his wide wounded name, this ſhift did find ; 

Out of the greatneſle of his mind he ſent 

This challenge bold; It I durft giue conſent, + 
That fiue for him in field ſhould hazard life, 
Apainſt five men of mine to endour ſtrife, 


To this bold offer I did gladly yeeld, 
Yetinterpoſing this condition, 
That he as chiefeſt champion in the field, 
Should mongſ the five pon his = make one, 
Gainſt me on th'aduerſe part to fight alone ; 
From which, without reſpeC vnto.a name, 
Mong men renown'd he did rcuolt with ſhame, 


Yet was a truce concluded twixt ys both, 
To which with willing minde I did encline, 
For that I then had bound my ſelfe by oath 
Once more to ſhape my courſe for Paleſtine, 
Ty my valour gainſt great Saladine : 
But whatTI did decree,death ſoone preuents, 
Heau'n beares the chiefeſt ſtroke in our intents, 


Thy Muſe muſt now put ona mourning weed, 
Death doth begin to ſhew his ghaſtly face, 

With fad teares monrner-like let her proceed, 

To Chalus Cheuerell that fatall place, 

Where death with his cold armes did me embrace ; 


There let her ftand,and on that townes ſtrong wall 


Behold the manner of my hapleſle fall. 
. My treaſure ſpentby my long warres with France, 
And gainſt the Pagan or the Eaſtparts bound, 
I was inform'd that imrmy land by chance ; . 
A Britiſh Vicount,;ddomer, had found 
A wealthietreaſure hidden ynder ground; 
For whom whenT had ſent, he guiltie fled ._. 
To ChalusChenerellto hide his hed; : /+ 


676 - K ing Richard the firt, | 
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- - King Rechardthefifl, 677 
Whom I didfollow, haftned on by fate, | 
And did befiege the towne, where in mine ire 
For ſuch indignitie againſt my State, . 
I made my vowes thence neuer to retire, 
VntillI ſhould obtaine my iuſt defire : 

Three daies with fierce aſſault I did affaile, 

Butall in yaine, my power could not preuaile, 


The towne ſo ſtrongly ſituared was, 
And the ſtout foes imboldned by the ſame, 
That of our powers they did little paſſe : 
Whoſe Far! anna pride of ſtrength that I might tame, 
Ichoſe a Captaine, CMarchades by name, 
To walke with me, and view that fatall towne, 
Where t'yndermine her walles and caſt them downe, 


Each ſtep treade doth haſten on my end, 

And leads to death ynthought vpon, vnſeene; 

For as with eyes infixt I did attend 

The townes foundation, loe an arrow keene 

Sent from the towne wall, wounded me betweene 
Thenecke and ſhoulder with his venom'd poynt, 
Juſt in the natiue cloſure of the ioynt. 


Deepe was the wound and full of deadly paine, 
Yetdidit notmy mightie minde appall, 
Before the towne in ſiege I did remaine, 
Vntill her people did for mercie call, 
Andproftrate at my fect did humblie fall : 
Whom when theraging ſouldiers in their ire 
Would haue deuour'd, I fpard from ſpoile and fire, 


But death doth haſten my vntimely end, 
The wound lookes blacke, the poiſon doth appeare 
Inhis effects, and bids me to commen 
My ſoule to God; my friends who held me deare, 
All round about me ſtand with heauie cheare : 

And when I knewthat breath began to vade, 


Icalld for him that had my life betray'd, 
Yy 3 Vato 


678 King Richard thefirft, 
Vnto the man before me brought, whoſe name 
Bertramde Gord an was, theſe words I ſpake, 
What juſt offence, quoth I, did cauſe thee aime 
At my dearelife? or wherefore didſt thou take 
Me for thy marke, and in thy aime forfake 
Hight Marchades my friend thatby me ſtood, 
When thou didft ſhoot thy ſhaft to ſhed my blood? 


The man with courage turn'd this ſtout replie : 

Becauſe, ſaid he, thou in thy warres did(t kill 

My father and my brethren, therefore I 

Did vow in my reuenge thy blood to ſpill; 

Which ſince I haue attain'd and haue my will, 
WhartdolI care though all thy friends do weepe, 
Sceing that mine ſhall notynreuenged ſleepe? 


Idid admire that his terne words were ſuch, 
And yet forgaue his fact, and gaue command 
That none amongſt my ends with violenttouch 
On him ſhould after lay offenſive hand; 
And that he might not in their danger ſtand, 
I gauc him twentie crownes to beare him thence, 
From thoſe that ſeem'd to threaten his offence. 


Thus with my chiefeſt foe my peace I made, 

And when Iſenfiblie felt natures waſte, 

To friends about me ſuch like words I faid: 

Quoth I, come neere, and finceall hope is paſt 

Of longerlife, whoſe line long cannot laſt, 
Attend my words, and witneſle after death, 
Whatinmy will Ito the world bequeath. 


To lohnmy brother I refigne my crowne z 
eArthar is French and "bell to the State: 
Seeke not with wilfull hands to haſten downe 
What I haue built by future times debate: 
Factions will grow, and I foreſee the fate, 
The wofull fate that England will betide 
When Iam gone, thatdidencich her pride. Not 


Ring Richard the fil, 679 


Notlong thy King, deare England, can Ibe, 

Deaths cold begins into my heart to creepe, 

No more thy fame can be aduanc'd by me, 

To Hobs the Prince I tender thee to keepe, 

When I with death haue laid me downe to ſleepe : 
Thus death when1 ten yeares had been a King, 
Tyntimely end my life and reigne didbring, 


My deeds I did atchicue with much voreſt, 
Death with blacke period did my deare life cloſe, 
Inprime of age approuing heau'ns beheſt, 
Which ſeldome doth allot long life to thoſe 
Thatto their parents proue rebellious foes ; 

Of which that may teſtimony giue, 

Let Czar de Lion in remembrance liue, 
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LIFE AND DEATH OF 
King Ionn. 
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His Prince to future time, quoth Memorie, 
Remaines a Mirronr of true charitie, 

Who at his death that traytenr did forgine, 

Whoſe bloodie hand did him of life deprine : 

But Marchades for vengeancedid ſurnine, 

The traytonr taken he did fley aline, 

Now to the next, whom vp from grauewe bring, 
Prince John the brother of the late dead King : 
He takes the crowne as due to him of gift, 

At whoſe good fortunes many hands do lif?. 
Philip beyond the ſeas inuades his lands ; 

Arthur i» Anion With his Britiſh bands, 

Purſues the agedmother of the King, 

Who to thereſcue all his porers Pas bring ; 

Takes Arthur captine, and for his diſdaine 

Serds him ts Ronen Caftle, whence againe 

He nerereturnes : wonders in hear n are ſeent, 
Treaſon amongst the Peeres, the wrathfullſpleene 
T wixt Romes proud Innocent and ſtout King Iohn. 
The French afreſo inuade, the Kmg finds none 

T o take his part : the Iriſh do rebell ; 

The IVelch breake forth, both whom he doth compell 
Toſtoope their pride : the curſe of Innocent, 
eAgain#t Whoſe pride the King ſtands ſtiffely bent. 
Philips hge Navie doth on England frowne, 

The King vnto the Legate yeelds his crowne * 


King bobn. 68 
The Lords rebell, the King is left forlorne, | 
Abu d, renil'd, and made his peoples ſcornes 
Seekes th aid of ſtrangers, ms & fierce ire, 
Flies ore the kingdome liks a flaming fire. 
The Barons flie from him, and ſeeks to bring * 
The French Prince Lewis in, to make him King; -. 
He lands in Kent, London receines his traine, 
From th hapleſſe King all fals away againe ; 
The French mens pride the Engliſh ſore oppresF, 
King Tohns rewenge, poore Englandsmaes encreaFt : 
In midft of hope t expell his enemies, 
The wretched King at Swynited poyſoned dies. 
eAll which, ſince many writers in his daies, 
Of very malice Wvrit in his difpraiſe, 
That we may heare,let Fame with Summons call 
Hu Princely gho#t, to tell his tragicke fail. 
Another Argument. 
Fame cals King Tohn ; his griened gho#t doth wake, 
Comes vp from grane, and heere his turne doth take. 
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&7'Iſcord the daughter of diſſenſion, 
Home-hel-hatcht furie with bewitching charmes, - 
Doth ſoonerruine Ceſar royall throne, 
Then all the imminent inuading harmes, 

"= Thatcan inferred be by forren armes: 
Where people hate, and where the Prince doth frowne, 


What might builds yp, diſſenſion ſoone puls downe, - 


Of 


682 King bobn. 
Of which I once that ſway'd this ſcepter State, 
» Vniuſtly wrong'd by Peeres, vnkindly fold 

To wretched fortune by my ſubieRs hate, 

A Mirror might haue been in lines of gold, 

If to this age my ſtorie truth had told: 
But th'vnkind age preſents to iudgements eye 
My ſhame at large, butler my praiſe goby, 


To whom ſhall Imy many wrongs complaine ? 
Since falſe traditions of thoſe enuious times, 
Inuented by my foes, do yet remaine, 
Living to euery eye in _ rimes, 
As matter for the ſceane obieRting crimes 
Vnto my charge, which firme in cenſure ſtands, 
Though nere enacted by my guiltleſſe hands, 


The long concealed griefe of diſcontent, 
Which for ſuch yniuſt ſcandall Iſuſtaine, 
Vp from the graue my grieued ghoſt hath ſent, 
 Onſuch ſterne people iuſtly to complaine, 
| That vilifie my praiſe with lipsprophane, 
- Speaking what then the Goerfihious wits 
Vntothis age recorded haue in writs. 


Could not the enuie of that age be quell'd 
With my laſt houres vntimely tragedie ? | 
Could not theſe burning veines with poiſon ſwell'd, 
Their deadly hate againſt me fatisfie ? 
/ O no, in death their malice will not die : 
For which now ſummmon'd by the trumpe of Fame, 
I gladly come to put away ſuch ſhame. 


My royall birth Plantagenet can ſhow, 

Stout Cer de Lions life declares the ſame, 

Who was the ſecond ſonne as thou doſt know, 

Vnto King Herrie ſecond of that name, 

Who grew ſo greatin wealth, in irength and fame, 
His yongeſt ſonneT was, by name hight John, 
Next after Richard ſeated on the throne. 
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Thy lines with ſpot of that diſloyaltie 
Againſtmy fire, Ile not defile againe, 
Nor will I tell tha falſe conſpiracie 
Againſt my brother Richard, to obtaine 
From him his life, his kingdome, and his raigne : 

For he atlarge doth in his tragedie, 

Declare the manner of my treacherie, 


Ambitious ayme at greatnefle in the State, 
Moſtincident to men of mightie mind, 
Atfirſt did bring me in my brothers hate ; 
Yetin the end ſuch fauour Idid find, 
That he to me, though Iſomoſt vnkind 
Did oft times ſceke the fall of his renowne, 
Forgaue my fa&t,and gaue to me his crowne, 


With free conſent of all this kingdomes Peeres, 
Aduanc'd I was toall the royalties 
Of mylate brother dead, and thrice three yeeres 
Inthron'd I was, before my hapleſſe cies 
Were made beholders of thoſe miſeries, 
Which in deep waues of woe did England drowne, 
And brought confufion to my State and Crowne. 


In my firft riſe ynto the kingdomes State, 
Falſe France did frowne, and ſtirred vp the fire 
Conceal'd in aſhes of our ancient hate, 
The yong Duke Arthxr,as he did require, 
Gainſtysrebell'd and did with him conſpire ; 
Both ſtretching forth their enuious hands, to crop 
My new growen greene ypon our Cedars top, 


On the ſwift whirlewinde of tempeſtuous warre, 
Iato Touraine and Aniou th'ytmoſt bound 
Of this our Empire, then inlarg'd ſofarre, 
They furiouſly did breake, where what they found 
In my defence,they laid it waſte on ground; 
Of which the Duke proclaim'd himſelfe the Lord, 


And ſought to obtaineitby the thceatfull ſword, 
| Warres 
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Warres fearefull earthquake ſhakin 'S more and more, 
The ſtate of Aniou,I did ynderſtand, © © 

How th'aged Queene my mother Elinor, 

Befieged was by eArthar with ſtrong hand, 

Within a tower;which on that coaſt did ſtand : 


Who ſore oppreſt, and in her mind diſmai'd, 
In ſuch diſftrefle did call me to her aid, 


Incens'd to heare my nephewes vnkind deed 
Cainſther now in her age, that gave him breath : 
As dutie bound me, on the wings of ſpeed 
I haſtnedto the reſcue, to vnſheath | 
My angrie ſword, whoſe edge did threaten death ; 
A filiall loue to reſcue her from harmes, 
Both day and night did make me march inarmes, 


Before the foes of my.approch did heare, 
Such expedition thither I did make, + 
That at their backes my enfignes didappeare; 
Ar which diſ;ai'd, their ſiege they did forfake, 
And moſt did ynto flight themſelues berake : 
Of whom were many ſlaine that ſtood in fight, 
eLrthur vohurt was taken in his flight, 20 


wk 


T'whom brought captiu'd before me,thus I ſpake : 

Cofin, quoth 1, what madnefſe was that fame, 

That moued you theſe warres tovndertake?: - 

Why do you thus your royall-friends.defame, 

In bearing armes in falſe King Phi/ips name?” -. 
Preferre you him in your eſteeme more deare, 
Then me, that am to youin blood ſo neare?. 


For ſhame that French mans'company forſake, 
Let not his counſell tempt you any.more 
Turne ynto me, ſo ſhall I ever take : - | 
Your cauſe as mine, and you againe reſtore 
Vanto my wonted fauouras before : | 
With gentle ſpeech thus did Ihimentreat;: 
But thus he made eplie with many a threat, »- 


| 


- 
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Tyrant, faid he, thou doſtdetaine my right, 
Iam, thou knoweſt, true heire toEnglands Crowne : ' 
Though vaiuſt fortune in this luckleſle fight 
Lookeblithe on thee, and on my State do frowne, 
Heau'n may a gaine aduance what now is downe : 

My friends befree, though T in bands be bound, 

That will notreſtyntill thoube vncrown'd, * © 


The arrogant deliuerie of this ſpeech, 

Vnto th'impeachment of our royall righr, 

Did in our former loue make ſuch'a breach, 

That with contraCted brow for ſuch defpight, 

We dig in rage command him from our fight, 
And did this cruell paine on him impoſe, wo 
That he for ſuch offence his eyes ſhould loſe, © © © © 


But when ſuch readie infliruments of ill, 

Who for reward a&t any villanie, | 

To Rouen caſtle came t effe&my will; 

Hubert de Bourgh a man of valiaticie,' UE 

That then had Arthar in hiseuflodie * 
Withſtood theirpurpoſe;and his part did take, 
Saying, thatI thoſe words infurie ſpake. 


The heate of anger cool'd,coſcience began 

In th'eare to whiſper how Thad offended, ' 

And when I heard how Hwabert valiant man, 

Preuented had what T in rage intended, | 

As reaſon would, his courage I commended: \ | 
Yetafter thisby Arthurs bsplefſe worn,” 5207 
Idid incure the ſcandall of tny foes. '- © 


Cloſe kept in Rouen caſtle by that Knight, 
Whoſe wals his ſteps fromNarting thence didbound, 
Caſting in mind howto eſcape by flight, © #07 0 
Atlaſt vnfortunate a way he found 55 07 
To climbe the wall, that did begirt himround; ' 

A forward mind impatient to ſtiſtaine, 


Thel f freedome did protfretiisbainet; + 
| Ihe ofle © rce —_— proe | —_ 
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Haſte prickt him forward toredeeme the time, - 
Greedie deſire his freedome to regaine, | | 
Aboue the caſtle walles did cauſe him clime ; 
From whence as enujous fate did firſt ordaine, 
He downe did fall into the river Seyne : 
Whoſe waues againſt that caſtle wals did ſwell, 
Where tothe world he breath'd his laſt farewell, 


He dead, vnto my charge falſe Philip laid 
That in his blood I had imbru'd my hands, | 
Andin revenge thereof did crave the aid 
Of many Princes, who with warlike bands 
Did in their rage depopulate my lands : 
T whoſe diftrefſe with aid I could not come, 
Worſe fortunes did befall me heere at home, 


| Miſchiefe on miſchiefe fals tencreaſe my woes, 


Athome my faithlefle Barons do rebell, 

The Iriſhriſe, the Welch turn'd treacherons foes, 

And enuie, leſt this monſter Iſhquld.quell. 

Of many heads, her ſelfe comes vp from hell,. 
And ſtirres vp Rometo ——_—_ hands with hate; 
No King did fall beneath fo hard a fate. 


The heau'ns foretold ſuch thingshefore their time, 


Before my hapleſſe hand that cup diditake, ; ;-. 
In whoſe blacke deadly wine my death did ſwim, 
Th whole aggregate ofheau'n did ſeeme to ſhake, 
Sad fignes on earth my tragicke fall foreſpake ;/ 
Seldome ſuch fatall deeds of death.areidone, ' 
But prodigies do their events forerun, -; * / 


Before the founder of that famous tower, -- 
Which ouer lookes our Thames filuer cleare, 
Did inthe Senate meet his lives late hower,. 
Horrid oftents and accents fullof feare, +. 
To many Roman eyes did oftappeare 
The graves did open, andthe dead 


. 4 
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did riſe, 
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Before ſtout Britithat proiidRotiian Lord, 
Whoſe bloodie hand trooke mightie Ceſar dead, 
With farall blade his owne deate bodie gor'd, 
Strange apparitions, full of feare and dread 
Foretold his heart blood ſhould ere long be ſhead : 
Dead Ceſars uy ſpake ro him in hts tent, .- | 
The nightbefore his tragicke deaths euent, 


Before proud Commudus that Roman King, 

With violenepoyſon did the combatetrie, 

Heau'n many wonders vnto light did bring, 

And many dreadfull meteors blaz'd in skie, 

Flames ofbright fire out of the earth did flie, 
Before he tooke that fatall cup of wine, + - 
Of faithleſſe Martria his falſe Concubine, 


Before thoſe miſchiefes then were ſet abroch, 

Which did infeR the peace of my eftate, _ 

Before that lucklefſe houre did then approch, 

In which that deſperate villan did await 

With deadly wafſaile to abridge my fate : 
Heau'n rf d behold the earth with heauie cheare, 
Andplaguefull meteors did in both appeare. : 


| 
1 


Five moones were in heau'ns concaue nightly ſeene, 
Asifthat heau'n ypon our ſtate below, 
Foreſeeing our harmes compaſſionate had been, 
And had foreſent them with their ſhine to ſhow - 
Topurblind England her approching woe: 
Who not being warn'd by them of future harmes,- 
Was after wakened by tempeſtuous ftormes, 


The earthquake-making God,to warne vsall, 

With violent hand ſhooke eqggths foundation, 

And from his thickned clouds in Rormes let fall - - 

Such ſhowers of ycie bals, that ynto none 

In former times the like had ere been knowne : - 
For every haileſtone of ſuch-thickneſle was, - a 
That it i-compaſſe did foure inchespaſle.. . 


Fire - 
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Fire making rupture thr qugh-the garth.did beeake,-< $091} 99.249 
And burned many.a towneand Reeplehigh,!,...,; .;'..,- | 
Ghoſts in high-waieg were ofteri heard to ipeake, .;; 
And ſpirits 1n ſhapes of birds in gdarkſome Skie, 

With fire in their beakes abour did flie 3; / 


Wherewith they did.afflictmuch ſcaghand os... 
Vpon the countrie, flying to and fro, .. - | 


O «+ 
will C 


O ſtubborne England,that with«ſuch foreſigne 
From future evill couldſt not warned bee;  -; ,-..- 
When heau'n and earth deſtruCtion dig diuine, -.,. 
For thy rebellious ſinne to fall on thee, .. ,, | 
Why didft thou cloſe thy eyes and would ftnotſee? 
When God did thunder judgement.in thine eare, 
Why wert thou deafe,as ifthou would not heare? |. 


Lt 


Forpitie reade thy ruine, drawing nigh, 
Vpon the cryſtall battlements of heauen, 
Where grau'd in goldenletters to.each cie,:; . 


Thou maieſt behold thy wretched kingdome given | ' , | 


Intoa ſtrangers hand; thy ſad King driuen 
To flic from thee forlorne and leaue his State, 
Sold to miisfortune by his ſubies hate, 


Let times blacke hand blot out the memorie - 


Thar /ohx did euer guide this Emperie, + 

That future time with ſhame may notvpbraid 

This nations name, by whom I was betraid, 1 1G 
And ſay that ſubjeRs yer did neyer bring | 
Such-grieuous wron gs vpon a wretched King, 


To guide thy Muſe, that ſhe the cauſe may know 
Whence firſt theſe evils in the Stategid ſpring, 
Toblood- built Rome,oux Albionsanciensifoe,' red DfAt 
Nurſe of all fations, lether take ſwift wing, py aft, 
That when this wofull Qorie ſhe ſhall ling, 

She truly may define the Roman hate, - ; 

Which uſt didbroch theſe miſchiefes in our State, ZI 
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When as our Englands Metropolitan 
Leauing his life, had leftat emprie chaire, 
I did eleRtarighr religiousman, 
Who with the beſt mightin thoſe daiescompare, 
For habitude to manage that affaire ; | 
In whoſe behalfe at Rome I did entreate, 
That he might be inſtalled in that ſeate. 


Great Rome then in the ruffe of all herpride, 

Deiedts my ſuite with proud contempr, and choſe 

Langton,a man vnfit that place to guide, | 

Onwhich ſuch truſt in State we did repoſe, 

Since he was nurſt in France amongſour foes; 
And might in time, bearing ſuch rule in State, 
Vnto my fortunes worke yuluckie fate. 


For this with Romes proud Prieſt thus I contend, 
Thinke not, ſaid 1, that T thatright _— 
On which my royaltie doth ſole depend, 
The fame in [6 oht of hatETtruſt to ſhield, 
While I ſhall live this ſcepters tate to wield: 
No power on earth in my deſpight ſhall place 
A ſtranger in my Realme to my diſgrace. 


Ifmy decreedeleQion may not and, 
Irow by heau'n, henceforth I will reſtraine 
Thoſe paſſages to Rome out of this land, 
Which you hereafter will repentin vaine, 
Since by the ſame you haue no little gaine : 
For whatneed we to Rome a gadding go, 
Since many learned men this land canſhow ? 


Hence grew the hate thatafter did enſue, 

eaping on wrongs ypon my grieued head : 
Romes lyyocent i he theſe lines did view, 
Kindled with wrath, on raging furie fed, 
Which through his brefta deadly venom pred: 


Whoſe breath did ſoone infect our ſubieRs blood, 


And bred a plague ynto the generall good. 
ZZ 
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Thinking it ſhame to his pompaticke State, | 
To winke atmy contempt of his command, 
With lips prophane, big ſwolne with eager hate, 
He breaths his curſe gainſt me, and gainſt myland, 
Tolaſt ſo long as This will withſtand; 
And lockes vp all Church gates byhis great word, 
Forbidding vs acceſſe ynto the Lord. 


Thou proud vſurper of our Peters key, 

Behold thy ſinne, and bluſh'at thy foule ſhame, 

Why did(t thou Iocke the gate that leads the way 

Vato the holy place? why did(t thou name 

Thy ſelfe the rocke on whom.that power that came 
To ſaue the world,his ſacred Church ſhould found, 
And yet did(t caſt it then vnto the ground? 


My people frightned with the roaring threat 
O \rachfull Bulles to England daily ſent, } 
Their due alleageanceto their Lord forget, —_ 


Th'inglorious Peeres, as if the gouernment b 4 2, 
Had been transferr'd from. /ohn to Iynocent, 1. | | 
Did ſhrinke from me, and would notby me ſtand, 4 


For th'impeacht priuiledge of our free land. 


Yetcould all thisnot toope my noble hart, 
Therebell Prieſts, that didat his command . 
Pronounce his curſe prophane, did feele the {mart 
Of their offence, and from my furious hand 
Teſcape my vow'd reuenge, did flie the land, 
Leaving their ſweet poſſeſſions for a pray, 
Which to my friends I freely gaue away. 


Afcer this curſe it ſeem'd my bliſſe begun: 
For when the ſtubborne Iriſh did rebell, 
Meth witneſſe be of my atchieuements done; 
Andlet cold Snowdens barren mountaines tell, 
How the rebellious Welch my hand did quell: 
No wofull fate befell me atthis ſeaſon, 
Till my falſe Pecres began topraGtiſe treaſqn. 


| Infected 


_ King bobn. 


InfeRed with this curſe, and having loſt 
My wonted loue, they did with Rome conſent; 
For as to Wales I marched with my hoſt, 
The Scotiſh King their malice to preuent, 
Did ſend me letters of their whole intent, 
How they were bent, if I did forward goe, 
Tokill me, orbetray me to my foe, 


Perplext in mind, thenceforth I Rood in feare 
Ofruine threatned to my life and State: 
France did opprefſe me, and the Welch did beare 
Rebellious armes : but ſuch was my hard fate, 
None could oppoſe them through my Barons hate: 
YetI,on ay 4 mine owne no mercie haue, 
In their difſtreſſe to ſtrangers comfort gaue. 


To me with care oppreſt, the Scotiſh King 
Letters did ſend full fraught with lines of woe, 
Which ynto me his ſonne the Prince did bring, 
By which he moued me, though once my foe, 
On his oppreſked age remorſe to ſhow : 
For his baſe ſubieRs gainſt him did ariſe, 
Andfor his age his perſon did deſpiſe, 


A mightie hoſt with ſpeed I did prepare;' + 
With which enrag'd, I into Scotland went," 
Where, in that warre my ſword burfewdid ſpare, 
That gainſt their aged King their powers had bent, 
To take from him his crowne and gouernment : 
Gnthred mac William cauſe ofall this ſtrife, 
Did with a traytors death ſhut vp his life, 


But let ys turne ysbacke from Scotlands bounds, 
At home to view th'effets of Roman hate : 
There ſee how [»nocent inflits freſh wounds 
Vpon the mangled bodie of our State, 
Who fince that no old miſchiefe could abate 
The ſpirit inuincible of my great mind, 
To make me ſtoope, new miſchiefes now didfind, 
LE 3 
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By power of his vſurpt authoritie, 

He did abſolue all ſubicRsin my land, 

Thatby alleageance were oblig'd to me ; 

Then would he put into King Phelps hand, 

The crowne m_ royall ſceprer of this land; 
Ifhe from hence could me expell by might, 
Or takemy life away by treacherous ſlight, 


Thou that doſtride yponthe backes of Kings, 
Yet feines to walke the ſteps of ourdeare Lord, 
Thou that doſt make a cloake of holy things 
To hide thy ſhame, and leau'ſt the ſacred word, 
T'oppoſe the Lords anointed with the ſword : 
Is this the path char th'holy one did paſſe? 
When he to Ceſar gaue, what Ceſars was.. 


How canſt thou waſh thy hands of theſe foule crimes, 
When thou didſt make this kingdomes crowne my ſhame? 
Let not poſteritic in future times, 
Impute this fat to Englands [oh for blame, 
That Rome did force him ſtoope to ſuch defame : 
Since mine owne friends with all the world did frowne, 
Before proud Rome could cauſe me yeeld my crowne, 


See onthe ſeas where France her way doth take, 

Toplucke me from mythyone by force ofhand: 

See how my faithleſſe Barns me forſake, 

And rather readie be themſelues toband 

Againft their Prince, then in his quarrcll ſtand : 
Yea ſee my houſhold folke do me forgoe, 
And lift vp rebell hands to kelpe my foe. 


The ſiffe-neckt Prieſts the ſubieR to excite 

Againſt his King, a prophet did procure, 

Whoby the skill of his propheticke fight, 

Of peace to:come the people ſhould afſure, 

And that as King I ſhould not longendure : 
To which th'vnconſtant people credit gaue, 

Whoſe minds in State do alterations craue, 


King hbn. 6 92 


In this diſtreſſe, in vaine T Ariuetoſtand 
Againſt th'approching ſhame which 1lament, 
Beſieged rouad with feare on euery hand, 
Not knowing how ſuch miſchiefe to prevent, 
Pandulph the Legate comes from [nmeoc-nr, 
To know if yet th'effeRs of his proud frowne, 
Hadin ſuch dangers brought my Romack downe. 


O vnkind England now behold ard ſee 

Thy wror, ged] King forlorne, and forc'd by feare 

To yecld his crowne vpon his bended knee, 

O deepe diſgrace, that any Prince can beare, 

O that ſuch pride in Prelateseuer were : 
Pandulph in f1gne that I my finnes repent, 
Receiues my crowne giu'n vp to /nnocert. 


Remitting former faults with gratious doome, 

And hauing keptmy crowne for flue daies ſpace, 

As made contributorie vnto Rome, 

The ſame againe he on my head did place, 

And with my former title did me grace : 

TotheFrench King likewiſe with ſpeed he went, 

Charging him leauc his courſe for England bent, 
. 


Bur he in hope the Diademe to gaine, 
Would not deſiſt : but with a navie came 
Of twice foure hundred ſhips vpon the maines _ 
Whoſe powers t'oppoſe, proud Pandrlph did prociame, 
That all men ſhould in [znocentivs name 
Lift vp their hands rauertthoſe threatned harmes, 
Whereby the ſhores were [tuft with men of armes, 


Five hundred faile well man'd againſt the foes, 

Ilauncht into the ſeas with them to tighr; 

And for the Generall of the fightI choſe 

My baſtard brother, Wilkam Longfþath hight, 

Ofthoſe our troublous times the braucſt Knight, 
Who at this time his valiancie did ſhow, 


In this ſea-fight againſt th'inuading foe, : 
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Gainſt whom they fought with ſuch ſucceſſefullhands, | 
Thar on our fide the conquelt did remaine : 
Philip diſgrac'd with his diſmembred bands, 
Vato his | returned backe againe, 
There to recure the lofle he did ſuſtaine : 
While lin vaine do ſecke to heale my State, 
. All rent and torne by mutinous debare, 


Out of the ruines of my countries woe, 
What I to raiſe did carefull hands applie, 
My rebell Barons downe againe didthrow; 
To take aduantage, while my miſerie 
Is yet but freſh, they me infield defie, 
For that to their demands I gaue no eare, 
Which to mine honor preiudiciall were, 


By friends forlorne, they forced me by might 
To yeeld to them,to my diſgrace and ſhame : 
The thought of which, and of that == deſpight 
Done by Romes /nnocent, did ſo inflame 
My heart with furie, that I'did exclame 
Vpon my fates that did my daies prolong, 
In which I was ordain'd tindure ſuch wrong. \ 
' Ofmine owne ſeruantsleft all deſolate, 
But ſeuen in number did with me remaine, 
Purſu'd by moſt diſloyall peoples hate; 
Oft with meane food my life I did ſuſtaine, 
Left they by poyſon ſhould procure my bane : 
And for my ſafetie with thoſe few approued, 
In ſtrange diſguiſe Ito and fro remoued. 


In this diſtreſſe into thelle of Wight 

My ſelfe in ſecret wiſe Idid conuey, 

Where while I did remaine, in my deſpight 

Eachilaue, whoſe heart my name could once affray, 

With barbarous taunts vpon the fame d1d play : 
Some call'd me fiſherman, ſome roving thiefe, 


Thatfledthe land, at ſeas tofindrelicte. 


* Such 
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Such wrongs with patience I did ſeeme tobeare, 
Diſſembling wrath in my reuengefull mind, 
To ſuch reports I ſeem'd to giue no eare : 
Bur ſtill did lie, as vnto peace inclin'd, 
TillI fit opporrunitie did find : 

For in the end when Ireturn'd againe, 

For ſuch contempt they paid me double paine, - 


Receiuing aid from friends beyond the ſeas, 
Like to a tempeſt ftooping downe from heau'n, 
With ſpoilefull hands my kingdome I did ſeaſe, 
All in my furie were to ſlaughter giuen, 
My Barons into flight with terror driuen ; 
Fled from my face, and ſought their heads to hide 
For their miſdeeds, in field none durſt abide, 


They all vnable to withſtand my might, 

Not with ſubmiſſion milde did mercie craue: 

Todo to me and mine the more deſpight, 

To France they ſent, deſiring for to haue 

Prince Lewzs to their King, to whom they gaue 
Their promiſe to aduance him to thecrowne, 
AndasatyrantKing to caſt me downe, 


King Philip foftring malice in his mind, 
And gainſt me ſuch aduantage having found, 
Thoughno pretence of itlehe could find, 
Whereon his purpos'd enterpriſe ro ground : 
Yerftrercht he out his arme our State to wound, 
And take from me and my poſlteritie, 
Our diademe and Kingly royaltie, 


For his proud ſonne Prince Lewis he did ſend, 

Wirh many atroope and many a warlike band, 

Whoſe wiſhr actefle my Barons did attend, | 

With all their troopes 'vpon the Kentiſh ſtrand, 

Where with his hoſt French Le:#:s firſt tooke land ; 
Whence with thoſe _— he to London went, 


Which in this treaſon did with them conſent, | 
Oy Zz 4 Then 


" 
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Then did begin my former miſerie, * 
For thoſe, in whom chiefe truſt I did repoſe, | 
Thoſeftranger ſouldiersall from me did flie, 
Except ſome few, that did lament my woes, 
And Douer caſtle kept againſt my foes, | 

Vnto whoſe truſt I did the fame betake, 

All other ſeeming friends did me forſake. 


But ſee the iudgement of almightie /oxe, 
On the diſloyall people of this land : 
The conquering French, whoſe nature is to proue, 
Inſulting ouer whom they beare command, 
Now being Lords of all, with heauic hand 
The Engliſh people did begin topprefle, 
Who could not helpe themſelues in this diftreſle, 


Thus did the King ofheau'n juſt vengeance take | 
On them, for their vniuſt diſloyaltie : 
My part he did not vtterly forſake, 
But inthe end did force my foes to flie, 
And leaue the crowne to my poſteritie ; 

For he did chuſe out one amongſt thefoe, 
__ To be our enemies chicfe ouerthrow, 


There was a noble minded man of France, 
Vicount of Melum, and a Frenchman borne, 
Whofalling ficke did waile the ſad miſchance 
Ofth'Engliſh, iuſtly made falſe Fortunes ſcorne, 
That thus had left their King to live forlorne: 
Yea with remorſe his conſcience itdid ting, 
To ſee the ſubief ſo oppreſle the King. | 


When death in him began his due to take, 
He formy nobles ſecretly did ſend, | 
To whom with fainting voice theſe words he ſpake : 
My friends, quoth he, vato my wordsattend, 
Which ſhall ere;:long foreuermore haue end; 
AttendI fay, conſcience bids me impart 
The things that no lic heauje on my hatts { Woe 


King Dbohn. 697 
Woe to the wretchedpeople of this land; 7 i 
Which do their Souetaigne-Lotd and King forſake : 
Woe to your ſelues, that for your King ſhould fiand, 
Ofwhoma ſcorne vnto the world ye make; &e 
And woe vnto your children for your fake : 

Yea woe to-England euermore ſhall be, 

Valeſſe with ſpeed ye ſeeke ſome remedie, 


Leys our Prince of late hath deepely ſworne, 

And with him fixteene Earles and Barons more, + 

That ye, that now.haue left your King forlorne, '* 

Shall die the death, or elſe exil'd dcplore 

Your caſc in forren parts for euermore : 
Then let each Peere with ſpeed draw forth his ſwogd, 
To helpe himſelfe and his diſtreffed Lord, 


If conſcience cauſe me tobemonethe chance 
Ofthis ſo braue a King, which ye poſleſle, 
To whom 1 ama ftrangerborne inFrance ; ' 
Yea once his foe, though now as ye may vgeſle, 
Tasafriend bewaile his fad diftreſle; 
How then ſhould ye thatare his Liegemen borne, 
For this his ſad wr win with ſorow mourne? | 


Aſiſthim then as dutie doth you bind, 

Pitie your ſelues and your poſteritie : 

And keepe what I haue ſpoken in your mind, 

Of which no more to you I-can deſcries 

For now my heart doth faile and' Imuſt die, 
eAdieupourtaut, Adien 4 chaſqu amy. © 
eAdienie dis marie ce fini, 8 


My Peeres forewarned of ſuch treacherie, 

And with remorſe viewing their natiue lands 

Betrai'd to ſpoile by their diſloyaltie,: - . : 

Did caft in mind how'thiey with helping hands 

Might beſtreſtore themſclues from captiue bands ;- 
And hoping now my grace againe to win, 


From Lewss to decline they did begin.. | 
> Vpon 


1698 King Johii. 
Vpon th'inſulting Frenth-topowre my ſpleentyo).) 17; 1, 7 
Throughout my kitigdomes bounds I did prochiime; cj, ; - © 
That all myſubie&s that had wronged been 
By forren foes, if vntp:me they &ame 4,» 

With minds for fight, Lwould revenge theſame: ,.-.1 ._ - /,,/ Te 
Whereby with ſpeed canie many a. worthie wight-., | 0 
Vndermy ſtandard gainſttheFrench to fight, :':j;- 1-1/7 


Like raging ftorme blowne outof Boreas mouth, | 

With violent furie Ididforce my way, & +2: 1111 Y 

From Eaſt to Weſt, from\Notth-yato the South ©: :/; _ A 

Deſtroying all things,thatbefore vslay ;. Y 

Which did our aduerfaries ſodiſmay, 4c! / L 
That none durſt Rand toppoſe vsin the field, E 
But readie way vnto out wll did yeeld, ; - 


Hadproud Prince LeWs met with me in fight, 

Our quarrell by the dint of fiword to trie, _ | 

Soone ſhould I haue obtain'dmy kingdomes right, 

And made th'yſurping Prince fromhencetoflie, |. 

Who did ſupport my Peeresdiſloyalrie: --.' _..., +! 
But treaſon ftretched outher deadly band, :; * 
Who twixt the French and my reuenge did ſtand, 


a c.om@...: au Þ wv Da» 


In Swinſted Abbie witnefſe of my wrong, .. 
A Monke there was, the worker of my bane, : 
Who heard me yow that if Iliued loig, -:.:.// | 1.77 
Through England I would raife the price of graine, 
| Toplague my ſubietts fortheirproud diſdaine z.- ' 
Which was the cauſe,asfatesdidfirftdecrce,.. + 
For which this villan Monke did poyfon mees : 


To vent the poiſned thmights of hisfalle brefty-+ +1 i112]. 7 
Loe all alone in dead timovhthe vight,! 1 iv > 7 Lilgin BA 
When eucgy one had laid hjni;dowhneito reſto tot 5 ; 
When aire was hufhr,,vhenftom the. welkin bright: 11 $165 - 
The golden fars did'caſta ol:mmering light; ef io 503.5 A 


O 


He torth did walke intoia garden by: «© hog! 
For to effe&t his wicked treacherie.:! :ailc 1h 57 wo 


"7, > _ 
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There as this villan wandred toandfro, | F-29711 
Tofind ſome weed that had the power expel 
Thevitall ſpirit, or any aduerſe he 
Tohumane life, ſome kind of ſerpent fell, 

Or = thing that did with nyſe {ſwell : I's 


Atlaſt an vglie toad he hapleſle found, 
\ Bigſwolne with poyſon crawling on the ground: 


With which full glad he did returne againe, 
And to his chamber ſecretly did goe, 
Where with hispen-knifec he did pricke and paine 
Thelothſome toade, from whom the blood did floe, 
By which the wicked Monke did worke my woe: 
For poiſon which the toade did yomit yp, 
With wine he mixedin a farall cup. 


With which to me he came, and thus he ſpake, 
(My Liege) faid he, a cup of wine Ibring, 
Of which if that your Grace a taſte will take, 
It will abate the edge of ſorowes ſting, | 
Which deepely ſeemes to wound my grieued King; 
With it to Englands health I will begin, 
Whole woes for euermore be drown'd herein, 


Thus did this villan drinke, and dranke his laſt, 
Andafterynto me the cup he gaue, 
Ofwhich miſdeeming nought, I ſtraight did taſte, 
Which done, not all the world my life could faue, 
So deadly was it tempered by the ſhaue; 
Theeffes whereof before my death were knowne, 
Which came topaſle immediatly thereon. 


 Forwhentheraging venome had difpread - 

It ſelfe throughout my bodie by the veines, 
My blood did boile, my heart began todread, 
My bodie fivell'd, and when no hope remaines 
Of any helpe toremedie ſuch paines : 

Ifor the Monke did call to haue his head, 


But one didanſiyere make, that he was dead, - - 
| ey , Then. 
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Then God (quoth T) haue meteie on my ſoule, i 


For of this wretched world noman am I, |; 


For ſcnſiblie Ifecle how itdoth lie 

Vpon my woefull heart, and I muſt die : - - 
Whereforemyſonne fetch hither ynto mee, 
That I before I dic his face may ſee. 


Seeing nothin my this venoms force controule : 


The child being brought, for then he was a child, 
To him1I thus did ſpeake with weeping cies, -- 
My ſonne (quoth I) on whom my hopes Ibuild; 
Come neere tome, where heere inpainel lie, 
Come neere and haue my bleſſing ereIdie, 
Nought elſeto thee is left for me to leaue, | 
Since of my crowne my foes dome bereaue, 


Wherefore ye heau'ns who do behold my woes, 
Nowat my.death giue care ynto my prayer, , 
Prote>t this child ofmine from all his focs : 
And for your mercies ſake this infant ſpare, 
Whoſe tender age doth want your tender care ; 
Elſe will that roring Lion LeVW kill 
Thislitle lambe, though he hath done none ll, 


And thou (my litle ſonne) take heed by me, | 
That thou thy Pceres and peoples loue procure, 
Contend not thou with thy nobilitie; 
So ſhall thy State and kingdome long endure, 
And thou fromforren foesliue ſafeand ſure : _ 
For my falſe ſubieRs vndeſerued hate 7, 
Did worke my woe, which I repent too late. ' 


(Renowned Pembroke ) thou haſt left my foe, 

Be thou ProteRor to this pretic boy, 

And for the fathers ſake thy fauour ſhow : 

WhenlI am gone do thou thy ftrength employ 

Againſt all thoſe that ſecke this childs annoy. 
And ye my other Peeres, who once hauc ben . 
My focs, prouc nowtrue hearted noble men, 


'Redeeme 
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Redeeme your countrey from that captiue woe, / 
Which from the roote of ciuill diſcord grew : . . 
loyne hearts and hands againſt the common foe; 
Forget old wrongs, vnto the Prince proue true, 
Farewell, my daies be done, I die, adew. 
Thus after twice nine yeares of rule in State, 
Iloſtboth life and rule by timeleſle fate, 


Behold the laſt effes of Herries curſe 

On his laſt ſonne, for his rebellious pride : 

LetPrinces learne,that where debate, thenurce 

Of diſcord, doth the Prince and Peeres diuide, 

Nought but deſtrution can that State betide : 
Of which let that fadtime of my ſhort reigne, 
AMirrour ynto future time remaine. - 
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V Riters (quoth eMemorie) weremuch to blame 
Of Tohn, that noble Prince, to ſpeake ſuch ſhame ; 

But little credit unto themwe gine, | 

Since they were foes to hm, when he did line. 

His firit ſonne Henrie, third of that ſame name, 

Dd him ſucceed, and with his ſword did tame 

That French Prince Lewis, whom he forc'd by might 

T oleane this kingdome, duc to him of right. 

Edward his ſonne, the firit that bore that name 

Since Williams conque#t made, whoſe noble fame 

Shall nener die, didin the throne ſucceed, 

eAndin his daies wrought many a Worthie deed : 

Yet neither of theſe Princes both did feels 

Th mcon#tant courſe of Fortunes frowvard wheele ; 

That Edward of Carnarnay, third from Tohn, 

Ts next in courſe, whom we muit ſtay pow; 

He in the firit ſpring of his fatall razgne 

Recals the baniſht Gaueſton againe, 

Exil'dbefore by his renowned Sire, 

eAt whoſe proud taunts the Peeres being ſet on fire, 

Do quench it with his bload: the angrie Kin 

Cowes bis rewenge, the valiant Breuce oth, bring 

Hs powers into the field, and in the fight 


Lt Banokeſborne turnes th Engliſa into flight : Hee 


King Edward the fecond. #5703 


Hearn, dearth, and death faretels the ſad enent, ' 
Which did enſue vpon the riner Trent. 
The Queene #s ſent ts France the peacet haue mou d, 
Proues falſe, returnes againe with her below d; 
tArriues in armes, gainit whom the King cranes aidy. '. 
Who left forlorne, and at the lat betraid, 
Impriſen'd, andenforc'd by parlament, 
Unto his ſonne reſignes the gonernment : 
On him depos d, more miſchiefe to inferre, * 
His Queene, the Biſhop, and her Mortimer, 
In darke enigma do conclude his death: 
eAndleft = he ſhonld ſceme expire his breath, 
By violent hand a torment they deniſe, o 
By which the King in Berchlie caitle dies *' 0; n 
Of Which that we th'yndowbted truth may bane, ' en 0 
Let Fame call vp his wronged gho#t from grauce 
Another Argument. 
Fame ſummons vp the King : in briefe he ſhowes 
HoW Queene, Peeres, people, all did him depoſe« 
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J Hat ſubtill ſerpent, ſervile flatterie, - 
4 Seldome infe&s the meaner man, thatfeares -/ 
} No change of State through Fortunestreacherie; 
ew CY She ſpits her poiſon atthemightieſtPeeres, 
S—==- And with her charmes inchantsthePrinceseares ; 
In ſweeteſt wood the worme doth ſooneſtbreed, -: 
The Caterpiller on beſt buds doth feed... . tovizcd 


If 
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Iflie diſſimulation credit winne + - - 

With any Prince, that fits on higheſt throne, 

With honied poyſon of ſoure ſugred finne, 

It cauſeth him turne tyrant to his owne, 

And to his State workes ſwift confuſion, 
Aboue his cedars top ithigh doth ſhoor, 
And canker-like deuoures it to the root. 


Of which that thou aperfe&t Mirrour have, 
The wronged ghoſt of that depoſed King, 
Carnaruans Edward hath forgone his graue, 
Who doth with him ſuch doſefull tidings bring, 
That yet thy Muſe thelike did never ing : 
Thoſe ſad miſhaps which ſhe before did ſhow ; 
Compar'd tomine are counterfeits of woe, 


To ſtrengthen her complaint before ſhe ſing, 

And drowne her grieued thoughts in depth of woe : 

(Yee murdied ghoſts, that vnder nights black wing, 

In yncouth paths doe wander toand fro, 

And oft in ſighfult Fr6anes your griefe do ſhow) 
Haſte vnto vs, and hauing heard our wrong, 
Help with your ſhrieks to make amourneful ſong. 


The quill of ſomeifad Turtles wi lie” 

That mourn'd ſo long,till griefe did ſtrike her dead ; 

Blood be thy incke, which when itwaxcth drie, 

Moiſten with teares ; and when all thine areſhed, 

From euery eye, thaphapstheſclinesroreade, 
Let cuery verſe coinpss' d, ſuch fad ſound beaxre, 
That for cach worditmay enforce atcare.” 


(Sorow, Diftrefſe,andalt that can befound, 

. Which once did helpe merwailemywoefull ſmart, 
A gm > vs ps didrefound Q 
e cchoing complaints'ofmypoorehart) = 

Grant + fle,and helpe - bearc apart, 
That our ſad Muſe more ruthfully may fing, 
The ſtorie of a dead depoſed King.: - -- -. 
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Ttell ofhonie-ſoothing paraſites, net | 
Of ftubborne Peeres, who louing Rerne debate, 
Did boldly braue me in two bloodie fights, | 
Ofa proud Prelates plots, of peoples hate, 
Ofthe ſad ruine ofa royall State ; 

Andofa Queenebetrai'd to fond defire, 

Who too too cruell did my death conſpire, 


To the firſt Edward, fince the Normans name - 
Grew famous for their crown'd- grac'd yictorie, 
The fourth of fix of his faire ſonnes Lam, | 
Mongft whom I was ordain'd by deſtinie, 
To {way the Scepter of this Emperie ; 
Before my Kingly father left to liue, « 
The firſt three borne to death his due did ghue. 


I did ſuruiue, the yongeſt of the foure, 
Anddid ſucceed my re in royall chaire : 
Butdid not treade the path which he before 
| Had with his vertuous foot-fteps beaten faire; 
Birth binds not vertueto ſucceed inthheire, 
Elſe why did I of ſuch illuſtrate race, 4 
Obſcure his vertuous deeds with my diſgrace ? 


Had I but'tra&the Reps of ſuch a fire 

Toperfe& that great worke, which he begun, 

Had princely thoughts but mounted ny defire 

Taffay like glorious deeds, which he had done, 

Owhataprize of honor had I wonne | | 
But diſcord ſent fromhell did ruine bring, 
Euen at that time, that I was crown'd aKing, 


As th'holy Prieſt with ſanRified hand 

The precious ynguent on my head ſhould powre, 

And as before the Alrar 1did Rand, 

Diſcord the furie ſenrfrom that blacke ſhore 

By danined D#ss where Phlegeton doth rore, | 
Shapr like th'appointed Prieſt whoſe hallowed hand 


Should me annoint, by me vnknowne did ſtand : w_ 
Aaa Approching 
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Approching nigh, the venome ſhe didſhed - ';- -/'-. [1 
. Of ſad Cocyta poole, which ſhe didbring: 
In her blacke viall on my hapleſle head, 
Whoſe banefull fauour borne onfuries wing, 
Did not alone infetth'anointed King z 
But round diffus'd, as ſent from Peere to Peere, : 
Did poyſon thoſe high bloods that preſent were. 


The ranke contagion of this foule diſeaſe 
With rauing looke the mi ghtieſt in the State, 
Whoſe deſperate rage withiremedie appeaſe, 
Warre rouz'd himſelfe.at home, who had of late 
Slept inthe boſome of pernicious hate; 
And didincitethem in pretence of good, 
With their owne ſ{vords to let their bodies blood, 


Imoſt remorſelefle of that impiousage, 

That did not only then deny your 4 

To your deare countrie, when with barbarous rage 

The bordering foes her boſome did inuade, 

And in her wombe ſuch ghaſtly wounds had made, 
Bur as a nation borne of vipers brood, 


O ſhame to tell, did daily ſucke her blood. 


Great Queene of ſea-fiedg'd Iles, what canft thou ſhow 

Of that good hap, when Edwardthy late King | 

Did ſafely bulwarke thee againſt thy foe ? 

Thy Edward now doth with his minions ſing, 

While thou thy hands in wretchednefle doft wring : 
And Brew ſe doth mangle thee with many aſcarre, 
While thy proud Peeres prepare for ciuill warre. 


In our diſcourſe, that we a method haue 
Of euery aQtion, let ys briefely tell | 
In his due place, which time and order gaue : 
And that we may firſt know thoſe cauſes.well, 
From whence theſe fad effets produc'd befel}, 
In the reſpeRiue {cope of this our Rorie, - 
| Letvs looke backe to Edwards daics of glories 


In the freſh bloflome of my yourhfull ſpring, 
Sucking the ſugered poiſon of delight, 

Even then when with ftrict hand the carefull King 
Keptbacke my youth, I on the baites did bite | 
off GaxzeFton, that ſoothing Paraſite : 

A youg Eſquire of Gaſcoynein faire feature, 
Shapt like an Angell ; but of euill nature, 


My royall father, who with iudgements cie 
Could ſound the depth of things, perceiuing well 
How follie did by him her charmes applie, 
T'inchaunt my youth ; ſuch miſchiefe to repell, 
Did him cxile, leſt by che powerfull ſpell 
Of his allurements drawne from all renowne, : 
I ſhould be made ynworthic of a crowne. 


(Oprudent Prince!) the depth-of that decree 
Which heau'n did purpoſe by my GazeFton, 
' Too ſecret was "5A $62 ſenſe to ſee, 
Who did ordaine, that exil'd Minion 
Torvine Edward and thy royall throne; 
For though an exile he did then depart, 
Yet with him went thy wanton Edwards heart, 


Too late it was that obie@ toremoue, 
To whom in Fancies cup I long before 
Had quaffd ſo deepe, that ſurfetting with loue, 
Heart-ſicke I was till time did him reſtore, 
And ſet him once againe on Englands ſhore ; 
Forgerfull of my faith to Edward dead, 
Not to reuoke, whom he had baniſhed. 


His bones were yet ſcarce cold, bis royall throne 

Scarce warme beneath,me was, when in the ſame 

Idid embrace my deare, lou'd Gamet or, 

Who as infe&ted with contagious ſhame 

Of ſome corrupted place, from whence he came, 
Throughout the land in little ſpace did ſpread, 
That foule diſcaſe which our deſtruction bread, 
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In Court the leprous ſpots of his delights 
Vato the Palace wals ſo faſt do cleaue, 


That from my preſence all the nobleſt wights 
Wirhdraw themſelues, and in their roomes do leaue 


"Thoſe vp-ſtarts baſe, who them of grace bercaue ; 


No man is held to be the Kings true friend, 
But he that doth his Gawefton commend, 


His lips were made the oracles, from whence 

Ttooke aduice, he inthe counſell fs, 

Grave States as enemies are baniſht thence, 

The ſhallow-brain'd yong giddie-headed wits, 

Our wanton humour with beft counſell fits, 
The ſage inftruQtions of the wiſemans mouth, 
Do found harſh muſike in the eares of youth, 


"This was the ſpring, from-whence at firſt did floe 
Thoſe ſtreames of ftrife, which riſing like a flood 
Do ouerwhelme my State in waues of woe, 
Which threat confuſion tothe common good, 
Which firſt in death do coole my Barons blood ; 

And which yet ſwelling higher, laſtly bring 
A violent downefall toa royall King. 


My GaneFton in maieſties greatarmes 
Being ſafely hug'd, no change of fortune feares : 
He wantons with the King, ſoothes his owne harmes, 
He playes the Buffons part, he flouts and ieers 
The courtly actions of the honor'd Peeres ; 
The great in counſel! and the noble borne, 
Are made the fubie& of his hatefull ſcorne. 


Sterne wrath to let looſe rage, ſteps vp from hell, 
Conducts my Pceres from court vnto the campe, 
She claps her hands and with a countnance fell, 
Gnaſhing her teeth doth fiercely raue and rampe, 
And with her feet ypon the ground doth ftampe: 
Then whets them'to reuenge in theit raſh mood, 


Whoſe furtous thirſt muſt be allaid with blgod. 


Twice 


Twice was my minion as an exile ſent . 

To forren ſhores, their furie to reſtraine, 

And twice againc reuokte with their aſſent, 

Who now no longer able to refraine, 

Prouokte with daily wrongs of his diſdaine, 
He being betrai-d, for vengeance all do call, 
On Gauers heath where GaxeFtox did fall. 


They wreake their vengeance in hisrecking blood, 
My ighes they laugh to ſcorne, while lament, 
With faire pretence tofurther common good 
They vnderprop their cauſc, and to preuent 
Themiſchiefe, that may grow from diſcontent, 
Totracke me ſtep by ſtep in every thing, 
Whom they do pleaſe,they place about theirKing., 


Feeding on griefe for Gavefon deceaſt, 
Andbluſhing at ſuch wrong done to my State, 
Reuenge doth burne inmy diſtempred breſt, 

| Anger takes hands with griefe, all ioyne with hate, 
And to the Peeres threaten pernicious fate, 

Who, leſt time weaken rage then too too ſtrong, 
Do giue it ſtrength by adding daily wrong. 


In this difſenſion, while on euery hand, 
Wefor our owne deftruQtion do prepare, 
Newes from the North giues vs to vnderſtand, 
How valiant Brewſe in his ſucceſſefull warre 
Againſt our powers doth proſperouſly fare, 
| Recouering that from vs againe, with more, 
Which our dread fire had keprtfrom him before. 


Beyond the bounds of his owne natiue ſoile, 
Heproudly breakes vpon our bordering coaſt, 
None ſeckes oppoſe, he makes no faint recoile; 
The ſpoile and riches of whole countries loſt 
Can _— bound the furie of his hoſt, 


Neuer did bordering foe inuade ſo far, 


Or wound our Kingdome with a greater ſcar. 
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To King Edvwardthe ſecond, 


Tempeſtuoustidings borne on Boreas breath : ,.. 

Cooles the hot vengeance ofa wrathfull King, 

And for a while delaies prepared death 

For his proud Peeres, feare from the North on win g 

Comes flying faſt, and 'bout our eares doth ring, | 
Bidding vshaſte, and powre our vengeance forth. _ -: 
Vpon our foes,that brau'd vs in the North, 


Muſftering vp troopes of foot-men for the field, 

To paſſe in perſon for this great affaire, 

My hopes on number I do vainly build : 

Our thoughts made aduerſe by the formeriar, 

Prepare vs miſchiefe in the following war ; 
Difioyn'd in heart, yet ioyn'd inranke we goe, 
To giue a famous.conqueltto the foe, 


Stout Brewſe renownes his ſword with Edward: flight, 

Striuiling, whoſe ſiege our reſcue crau'd, cantell 

Englands misfortune in that hapleſle fight; 

And Banokesborne, who boue her bounds did {well 

With bodies dead, that inthat battell fell, _ 
Aboue the bordering brookes hath won a name 
Fam'd for this field thus fought pon the ſame. 


O noble nation, twhom true fame hath given 

A glorious name for deeds accompliſhed, 

Equall with any peoples vnder heau'n, 

Be not diſmai'd, 'twas1,'t was I, that led 

To ſuch miſhap, on whoſe vnhappie head : 
Heau'n neuer ſinil'd;bur yvith ſterge lookes till frownd, 
Till wearied-with miſhaps, I was vncrown'd. 


O hadIT periſht by the ſword of Brewſe, 
And had not been reſeru'd to future daies, 
To ſee my Peeres with treaſon take a truce, 
And with their ſwords by all yniuſt aſſaies, 
Attemptto hew downe him,whom heau'n did raiſe: 
Thad beenbleſt, and had notliu'd rorue _ 
The woes yet worſe, which after did enſug, 
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King Edward the ſecond. Tu 
Ttinueterate wounds of wrong infixt ſo deepe, ET 
Againſt my Barons in my ſwolne heart, 5; 5 
With drops of blood now made afreſh roweepe, 
That Ifrom B rewſe ſhould thus with ſhame' depart, 
Did ſo augment my minds impatient ſmart, | 

That by my Pecres mine-ire now new ſtirr'd yp, 

I with their blood quenchrt in Bel/onaes cup, 


What they do plotis by mypowre'controul'd, 
WhatT intend, vnreuerently they croſle; 
What they do wiſh, I willnot; what I would, 
They do gain-ſay, though to a publike loſle ; 
Thus vpon miſchiefes racket do we toſle 
The common good, ti bandied by vs all 
Into confuſions hazardit db fall. 


Both heau'n and earth, as if in mourning clad, | 

They did bewaile, what they could not prevent, 

When on our ſelues, our ſeluesno pittic had, 

Denide thoſe comforts in due ſeaſon ſent, - ;; 

Which to this nation they before had lent 2; 
As with their anger they would vs recall | 
Froinrunnin g headlong,where we needs muſt fall. 


Towards th'Articke fide of heau'n ore Albions rocks, 
Ablazing meteor ſtood inth'vpper aire, |. ,'. | : 
Which with grim looke ſhaking his dreadfull locks, 
Bids earth be barren, and the world deſpaire ; 
Then cals the furies with the ſnakie haire, , - 
To execute that yengeance to ſucceed, '... ) |. | 
Which fates for wretched England had decreed, | 


Famine, forerunnerto devouring death, 
Hauntseuery coaſt, where food jsto be found,» ... > 
The fruits areblaſted by berbanefyll breath, ,. 1ST ore rft oy 
She makes the clouds to drop;tillthat be. drown d, "+. [- 20,9000 
Which plenties hand had hidden inthe ground; 1? 
Then doth ſheranfackeborth the.rich and poore, 
Dcuouring all, till ſhe-cap findnamore. 
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Ifeuer pitic moue a ſtonie cie, 47 
Let her preſent our age for map of woe, 
There ſee for foodzhowlittle infants crie, 
Whom, parents wariting, what they would beſtow, 
With griefe are cither forced to forgo, | 
Or ef with weeping woe to fit them by, 
Till faint for food before their face they die, 


The ſpouſe, that wants to feed herfruirfull wombe, 
Biirying the babe, that never came from graue, 
Cries in her Deares deare armes for death to come, 
Who mad with ſorrow and in hope to haue 
That left of death, which loue defires to faue : 

A horrid thing to tell, to ſaue his owne, 

Stcales others children for to feed vpon. 


When leane-fac'd famine, who with furious thirſt 
Coaſting the countrie, through the land had run, 
Began to breath as hauing done their worſt, 
That other furie peftilencebegun - ' 9:41 
To finiſh that, which they had left vndone, ET, 
Who'boue our heads in the infected aire, 
Her poyſned ſhafts for battaile did prepare. 


Her angrie arrowes euery way do flie, ' 
Thouſands on either hand in death do fall; 
But happie they in bleſſed peace to die, 
Not left with vs to liue, when death did call, 
To ſee blood-thirſtie warre the worſt of all : 
That vniuerſall lood of woes powre downe 
In ſeas of blood, this wretched land to drowne. 


In midſt of theſe extreames with griefe caſt downe, 
The meaſure of our miſerie to fill, 


. Myftubborne Peers take armes and roudly frowne, Fr: fel 


Threatning in ragethatlittleleftto ſpill, © 
Ifbaſely I ſubmit not to their will; | 
And exile thoſe, whom'they themſelues did place: 
7 Inſtead of Gane#tortattend our Grace, VV Ye 
mo + + 
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King Edward the ſecond, 713 
He that in boſome of a Prince doth dwell, 
And by endeuour ſeekes to gaine his grace, 
Though for his ſeruice he deſerue it well ; 
Yet as the Deere purſu'd from place to place, 
The enuious dog will haue him (ill in chaſe; 
Danger in chiefeſt ſafetie it doth bring, 
Toſcemeto be familiar with a King, 


Spenſer, the man, on whom at firſt I frown'd, 
Whom they preferr'd, my GaweFon being dead, 
Was he, whom they pretend to be the ground 
Ofall their griefe, gainſt him they now made head, 
He was of vs too highly "anne : 

Him muſt we baniſh, ſo they thinke it fir, 

If on our throne in fafetie we will ſit, 


William de Brewſe inſelling Gowersland 
To yonger Spenſer from the other Peeres, : 
Who would haue bought the ſame at Brewſes hand, 
Firtblew the coles, whence now that flame appeares,.. 
Which had'been hid in anger many yeares : - 
This is the cauſe of their conceiued ire, 
For this in armes gainſt me they do conſpire, 


Diſloyall LancaFer, that did condut 

The rebels to the field by letters ſent, 

With termes ynfit his Soueraigne will inſtruR, . 

Aſſigning daies,within whoſe termament, 

I ſhould reforme ſuch things in gouernment, 
Which he miſlikes, thus adding to that fire, 
Which didatlength conſume him in our ire. 


This fire yet burning in our royall breſt, 
The Queene doth with complaint her wrongs prefer, 
That in herprogrefle afterlong vnreſt, 
Our late falſe Steward Lord Badeliſmere, - 
Confederate with rebellious LancaFer, 
Vakindly had deni'd in my deſpight, 
Herlodging in Leedscaſtle fora night, 


714 King Edward the ſecond, 
To make our furie in reuengemoreftrong, | 
Letters from Scotland intercepted were, 

Which touch vs neerer then all former wrong, . 

In number fix; the one of which did beare 

The armes of Dowglas, ſent to Lancaſter, 


In which the DoWglas to conceale his name, 
Vnto King eArthar doth direQtthe fame. 


Prouokt to vengeance for ſuch treacherous ſpight; 
From London with our toyall powres we palt,.: 
Whoſe Romackes fill'd with furie for the fight, 
Ivrged forward with the ytmolt haſt, 
Tolay the Manours and the Lordſhips waſt 

Of our proud Barons, promiſing forpray 

All that was theirs, that-came within their way, . . 


. Newes of th'vnnaturall deeds which they ena 
Vpon the loyall people of our land, 
Haften vs forward with ſuch ſpeed exact, 
That ere the ortimers, who both did band 
Themſelues with LarcaFer, did vnderſtand 
Ofour approch, our royall armed traine, 
At Shrewsburic did front them on the plaine, 


Far from confederates amaz'd with wonder 
At our approch, both daunted to behold 
Our frownes of lightning,and our threats of thunder, 
Hang downe their heads, ſcarce daring be fo bold 
As looke on vs, their fainting hearts wax cold, 

And on their knees they fall, in hope to ſtay 

Our angrie doome, thatthreatned their decay. 


-Yeelding to fate by force of deſtinie, | 

Whoſe forcappointing prouidence hath pawer 

In euery thing renforce neceffitie, : '::5!: -* 

We grant them life, reſeruing in the tower 

That Mortimer at London for that hower, «._ © [-; 

In which by deſtiny it was ſet downe, i; {tr 
That that falſe Lord fhouldruinety.cenownes: 117 i. 
| " *Marching 
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King Edward the ſecond, 715 
Marching more northward from the Cambrian coaſt, | 
While vengefull breath the fire of furie fans, / 
After ſuch good ſucceſle to bring our hoſt 
To Pomfret, which gainſt vs our Barons mans : 
Atlaſt welitelike flockes of how-white ſwans 

Faſtby the weeping Eye,which runneth downe 

Into th Trent by little Caldwels rowne, 


There firſt did Needwoods echoing forreſt tell 
The ſtubborne Barons of our whole intent, 
Therefirſt they ſeeke our forces to repell, 
When with their powers our paſſage topreuent, 
Intended ore the | 35"Dar of the Trent, 

They interrupt our purpoſe with proud braues, 


On Burton bridge ore fiſhie Trents blacke waues. 
| | 


The rivers watrie wombe did proudly ſwell, 
Asifithad turn'd rebell with the foes, 
Orasif louing either armie well, 
It would preuent poore England of the woes | 
Which muſt enſue, if both parts came tobloes: pe 
Her waters roſe beyond their wonted bounds; . 
And for three daies deferr'd ynnaturall wounds, 
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eAquarius with the foot-hands manly fonght 
Gainſt thoſe, that on the bridge at Burton fo e 
While with our trodpes vnſcene we caſt about 
Vnder the couert of a leauic wood, + 
Diſtant three miles from thence, where ore the flood 
Th'whole hoſt did paſſe by ſhalloweslately found, 
To meete the Barons vponequall ground, 


| The deadly drum doth tell the foes fromfar 
The farall march of their approching King : 
Who ſecing their weaknefle to ſuſtaine the war- 
Gainſt ſuch a powre, which with vs we dobring, 
They turne their backes, ſwift feare their feet doth wing 3 
Yetſtubborne men ſtill ro prouoke our ire, | 


Before they flie, they ſerthe rowne onfire, 
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Horrour purſues them euery way they flie, 
Repentance comestoolate to calme our frowne, 
All former wrongs afreſh for vengeancecrie, 
They, that did whilome wiſh them all renowne, | 
By aduerſe Fortune being thus caſt downe, 
Lifc vp their hands, yet lower to ſuppreſſe them, 
All friends turne foes in purſuite to diftreſſe them, 


At Burrough bridge in their vnluckie flighr, 

Where for th'encounter death did readie ſtand, 

They were enforc'd in moſt ynequall fight, 

For loued life to vie defenſive hand 

Againſt the ſtubborne bands of Cumberland: 
Led by ſtout Herckley, who with bold affay 
Ofhis drawne ſword began a bloodie day. 


In mutuall ſlaughter, both the hoſts doftand, 


| Earth trembling ſhakes beneath their trampling feet, 


The ſinging ſhafts thicke loos'd on euery hand, 

Flie to and tro, then hand to hand they meer, 

And wound for wound each doth the other greet, 
While ouer head the heau'ns remorſefull ſtood 


Dropping downe teares to ſee their ſides drop blood. 


Valiant Bohwme, Herfords yndanted Lord, 

That ſtood in fightby foes beſieged round, 

His heart not female made to flic as skar'd, 

Neuer gaue backe, but brauely kept his ground, 

Till life gaue backe from that ſame deadly wound, 
Giu'n by a ſtout Welch Britaine, that did ſtand 
Beneath the bridge with fatall ſpeare in hand. 


This lucklefle chance fo terrifi'd the foe, 
And gaue ſuch ſtrength ynto the Northerne bands, 
That th'aduerſe part their backes began to ſhow, 
Clifford, though wounded with a ſhaft, yer ſtands 
With Lanca#ter in fight, till on all hands, 
Oppreſt with multitude, themſelues they yeeld 
 Toconquering Herckley viRtour of the fel 


Thus 
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Thus hautie LancaFer, that did not feare | 
To tempt his Soueraignes peace with periur'd hate, 
Who in the morning was the mighticſt Peere 
That'gainſt his Prince did ever moue.debate, 
By night was made the meaneſt in the State. 
In right or wrong, who cuer lifts his hand 
Againſt his Prince, his cauſe doth ſeldome ſtand, 


Nothe alone made forfeitofhis head, - ,-........ 
Whoin thisproudrebellion led thering, . _.,; 
The fatall axe ſtrooke many others dead, 

Hewing downe all, that had confpird to bring 


Their powers for fight againſt their lawfull King. . Ws. 
Twice eight great Barons and as manyKanights. |... | 


In death paid paines for wrong tour kingly rites. 


Oage infortunate, when ſubieRs pride 

Didforce their Soueraigne to ſuch deeds of woe, . .. 
That when all men had laid remorſe afide; 

The Sunne in heau'n his griefe in ſhameto ſhow 


Six houres with blood-red cheeks on th'earth below, - 


Did bluſh to ſee her ſoile drinke'vp their blood, 
Wholiuing oft.in hex defence had ſtood. 


Imprudent Prince, ſince rage didliftthy hand 
Tolop the pillers of thy kingdome downe, 


On whoſe ſupportfull powers thy State ſhould ſtand; - 


Looke for a ruthlefle ruine of thy crowne, 

Looke helplefſe nowig wretchednefle to drowne : 
The dance vnto deſtrution they haueled, 
And the ſame feeting I the King muſt tread, 


When th'/hand of /oxe the mightie men ſhall taks 
From any State, for their rebellious pride,, _ 
By ſuch foreſigne this vſe we well may make, . 
Some after-ſtorme of vengeance will betide 
That haplefſe land, whoeuer it doth guide. 
The ſad effuſion of the noble blood, 78 
Portends confuſion to the common good. + 
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With dolefull pen I could bewaile their woe, 
Whoſe wofull wants did after proue me weake ; 
But far more horrid —_— are toſhow,”!' ''' 
To thoſe blacke deeds,of which we now muſtſpeake: 
They before ſpoken did that ice butbreake,' ' ' + 
At which wefalling in did helplefle drowne, 
Oncefallen, all do belpe to keepe vs downe, 
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Not Herk/eyes treaſcn plotted in that truce, * | 
Which for aduancement moſt ambitious tnan;  ' 
He did intend tour aduerfarie BreWee ; 
Nor the new troubles, which Yalogs began | 
In our dominions Guien'and Aquitaine, ' GU 1 
Shallbe thefſiibie&'of 6H ſaddet verſe; © 0 
Matter ofrh6te importinice wereheatſe,” #2 


O !/abe! my Queene, my vnkind Queene, 
Thy ſhame muſtbe the ſubieR of our ſong, 
Had not the weakneſle of thy faith been ſeene, 
_ When Githlefſethon waltledto dothat wrong 
To him that liu'd in love with thee fo long; 
Thatroyall blood in Berklie caſtle ſpilr, 
Had now not ſtain'd our ſtorie with thy guilt, 


The ſcene of luſt foreruns the at of blood, 
- Priaps doth his luſtfull breath inſpire . 
Into the Queene, the Oceans wavie flood 
Cannot extinguiſh fancies burning fire, | z- 
Nor coole the ſcalding thirſt of her defire;' © 2 
With heate of luſt her inward heart doth gloe, _ - | 
T'impriſoned © Mortimer my mortall foe, | 


Heere let not any take offenſive ſpleene, 

Or taxe thele rimes, for th4t to light they bring 

Th incontinence of out difloyall Queene ; - 

Nor thy Muſe grieve thisargumentto ſing, 

Which is confirmed bythe wronged King : 
Foule is the fault, Long Kerels quaint the skill,- ++ 
That conceales truth t6 leflettany ily? #0 1 
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Wigmores falſe Mortimer, (whoſe fatall name 

VYniuocall to him ofall his line ; | 

Whether from feare of death we fetch the ſame, 

Orof the dead ſeas linke we itdefine, 

The deeds of death renſue doth well divine) 
Reſerued was by fate within the Tower, 
With time to turne the glaſſe of my laft houre. 


On himthe Queene by looſe affeRion led 
Did caſt her fancie, burning in the flame 
Ofpriuie luſt, which ſtrong defier fed ;; 
And wanting her delightin wanton game, 
Tocoole her luſt-burnt blood with dregs of ſhame, 
\ Didcaſt about how ſhe might him releaſe, 
That he might giue her loue-ficke paſſions caſe. 
Itisnot bands, nor walles, nor thouſands ſpies -. 
That can the womans wicked will preuent; 
Lerloue intreate, ſet ſhame before her cies, * 
Letplighted faith, firſtvirgin yow'd copſent, © 
And the wombes fruit that gives louemoſt content, '' 
Perſwade with her; yet can they never (lay © 
. Herwanton will, if ſhe will goaſtray,.' | 


By ſleepie potion of effeQuall power, -—o"—" =. 
Tocharme the ſenſe, whether by her conuey'd, . ' | 
Orby himſelfe deviſtd-in the Tower, RW 
Segrave the Conſtable was captiue made, = 
With many more to ſenſelefle leepe betray'd, 

While Mortimer ynthought yponeſcapes, | © 

And ynto France his proſperdlis i9urney ſhapes, * 
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Thus far did Fortune with my Queene conſpire, 
Andafter this good hap to giuefull eaſe <0 
Vnto the longing thirſt offer _— 
Tels her how France inuadesbeyond theſeas, © 
Which vp in armes ſhe needs mult go'tappeaſe?” 
_ reſolution hath proper ——_ Me 
t wants no 5 to further any.ill.”: SES 
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Through our negle& of homage to be made, ©” 
Conſtrain'd thereto by our home-bred debate, 
Ualoys her brother did our lands inuade, 
And through late wounds made in our mangled State, 
In armes vnable to withſtand his hate : £3 xtge 
To treate with him of peace our Queene we ſent, 
In her vow d faith being too too confident, 


O powre diuine, what mortall wight hath wings 

To ſoare the height of thy vnknowne decree? ,_ 

Reaſon, that hath ſuch power in ſearch of things, 

Proues then moſt blind, when moſt it ſceemes to fee, 

In vainly arguing of what muſt bee ; __ EE 
When reaſon bids no datger to ſuſpeR, | , 
Time haſtensſwift confuliSi incefket, * 


The Queene effeRing that, for which ſhe went, 
With theſe conditions reunites the peace, 
That to ſuch couenants I ſhould conſent, 
Aniou and Aquitaine I ſhould releaſe _. 
Vanto my ſonne, my title ſhould ſurceaſe : 
And he to France as in.times paſt 't hadbin, 
Should do his homage for his right therein. 


Pleas'd in this peace, my ſelfe, or my opg ſonne 

Inioyn'd inperſon toconfirmethele things, ' 

The Spercers both being into hatred run, 

Not daring be from —_ my ſafe wings, 

So 9 we thinke the Fro Kings 
Perſwade mg. heere to ffay and fend my ſonne, 
In hope eh Vas t 19 feare, eu, | 


Thus all hands helping, Jabe/gaaine , 4 Mos 
To forward that which ſhe'ox foot had ſet, - TT 
I having paſt my En os ' 1 Or. 
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Hauing obtain'd in France what we require, 
She call'd vpon to make returne with ſpeed, 
Protracts the time, and feaſting her deſire 
Solong with Mortimer, that ſhe doth need 
Excuſe to warrant her preſumptuous deed ; 
Giues flat deniall to her Lords command, 
Not to returne except with force of hand, 


Many, that wau'ring wiſh'd a change in State, 

And more, that on reuenge ſolon Pad fed 

Forlofle of friends, that fell in that debate 

Betwixt vs and our Barons, daily fled 

Vnto the Queene,whoſe heart being ſitriken dead, 
As wanting ſtrength to manage her affaire, 
They do reuiue with powre by their repaire. 


While in the French Court, yet vnfrown'd vpon 

By Charles her brother King, ſhe did abide, 

Our Exceters true Biſhop Srapleron, 

loyn'd in commiſſion with her to decide 

The iar 'twixt vs and France, now ſeeing her pride 
Burſt out in plaine reuolte, returning ouer 


The ſeas from her, did all her drifts diſcouer, 


Thus their cloſe treaſon bare and naked made, 
Asbluſhing at their open ſhame deſcride, 
Tocloake the cauſe of their intent t'inuade, 
They vow no more to brooke the Spencers pride, 
Nor ſhall the Queene vniuſtly be denide 

The preſence of the King, they all will die, 

Or order things that ſtand in State awrie. 


King Charles her brother,while they thus deuiſe, 
Whether with our rich gifts or promiſe won, 
Or with reſpect to his qwne royalties, 
Or that he would not be alooker on, 
While vnto maieſtic ſuch wrong was done ; 
Firſt wooes our Queene for peace, whom wilfull bent, 
Heexiles France to fruſtrate her intent. 
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Who now would thinke that ſhe ſhould euer find . 
A hopefull helpe her weaknefle to repaire? 
Bewitching beautie, O how doſt thou blind 
The eyes of man | thy foule is deemed faire, 
Thy euill good, thy vice a vertue rare : 
In thy diſtrefſe although thy cauſe be wrong, 
Thou mou'ſt remorſe and mak'(t thy partie (trong, 


Thoſe yonger bloods, eArthors and Beaumont, 
Without reſpe& vnto her cauſes right, 
Thoſe certaine helpes to her do oft recount 
In Heinaul: to be " pk ,if ſhe excite 
The Earle thereofto piticher ſad plight; 
Which by a match pretended mightbe done, 
Berwixt his daughter and the Prince our ſonne. 


As they gaue counſell, fo it came to paſſe, 
| She rHeinault goes with Beaumont for her guide, 
And with kind welcome entertained was. 
Where while Heinazlt and ſhe with ioy provide 
To make his daughter our yong Edwards bride, 
To England lets turne backe, and ſee athome 
How we prepare againſt the ſtorme to come. 


Toſtand vponourguard againſt ſuch harme; 
Andbacke our cauſe againſt inuadiog ill, 
All caſtles and trong holds with men wearme, 
The coaſts are kept, beacons on euery hill 
Are ſet for ſpies; O had the ioynt good will 
Of ſubrects loue with me their Soueraigne bin, - 
Th'inuading foes had found hardentrance in. 


In vaine, O wretched King, thy hopes haue truſt 

On broken faithes of ſubieQts daily fleeting : 

Thy lot is caſt, from throne thou ſhalt be thruſt, 

Thy foes ſhall ofthy ſubie&s at their meeting, 

In ſtead of blowes, be welcom'd with kind greeting : 
Thou only ſeck'ſtro keepe out avynkind Queene, 


S While heere at home worſe dangers are ynſecncs Whit 
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Whil't now my State begins for to decline, 

In whom, alas, ſhould I my truſt repoſe ? 

My brother Kerr then reſident in Guine 

For ſome diſpleaſure done to him by thoſe 

'Bout vs at home, reuolts vnto our hes : 
(Ofaithleſle Kerr ) thou art the firſt ſhalt rue, 
That euer thou to Edvard waſt yntrue. 


Treaſon tranſports, what traytors looke for heere, 
The Queens {tout champion /ohx of Beaumont comes 
With his proud troopes, three thouſand men well neere, 
Promis'd rich pay inranfacke of our ſummes, 
Who now aboord with trumpets and with drummes, 
Vrg'd by the haſtie Queene to launch the deepe 
With winde-wing d failes the ſeas ſoft boſome ſweepe. 


O let the windes their forward courſe reſtraine, 
Wing not ſuch miſchiefe to our natiue ſhore, 
Letthe proud billowes beate them backe againe ; 
Or if they needs mult come, let the ſeas rore, 
Hurle them on rockes that they may neuer more 
Be ſeene in Englandin pretence of good, 
To bathe their hands in Edwards royall blood. 


Orwell thy bauen firſt did let them in, 

Harwich with» bels did welcome in the ir fleet: 

No ſooner did our /ſabe/begin 

Topreſle the ſandie ſhore with wanton feet, 

But our Earle Marſhall with his powres did greet 
Her fafe arriue, whoſe part, falſe Peere, had bin 
To haue oppos'd her at her entrance in, 


The brother to that Lord that loſt his head, 
Leifters great Earle did now lift vp his hand, 
Asinreuenge of Larca#terlate dead, 

Twhom manya Peerelinektin rebellious band 
Of grudges paſt, in the Queenes cauſe doth ſtand : 
- Andleſt _ prieue in conſcience to betray 


Their lawfull King, the Church leads them the way. 
-- Bbdz' 7 F Herfords 
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Herfords proud Prelate, Torleton, who before 
Conuicted was for treaſon gainſt his King, 
When armes gainſt vs our ftubborne Barons bore, 
| Shrowded till now beneath the Churches wing, 
Fled to the foes, and in his heart did bring 
© That horrid treaſon hatcht before in hell, 

Cauſe of all after miſchiefe that befel]. 


The newes of this new innovation made, 

And of the Aliens lately fer onand, 

With terrour doth my fainting heart inuade; 

All holds about vs readie open ſtand, 

To yceld poſſeſſion ere the foes demand : 
Whoſe firſt ſmal troope now made a mightie force, 
Into the land they take their forward courſe. 


London denies to lend her ſouraing aid, 

To whom inforc'd at length to bid adew, 

As doubting there to foes to be betrai'd, 

With both the Spencers vato Wales I flew, 

There by ſome powre my tropes yet torenue, 
Hoping amongſt the Welch more faith to find, 
T whom from my youth I had been cuer kind, 


But thus forſaken,whither ſhal Irun ? 

Where ſhall I ſhadow me with ſafeties wing ? 

Since that a wife,abrother,and a ſonne, 

Purſues a husband, father and a King. 

Pitie adew,my wrong ſhall neuer wring 
Remorſe from others: Wales conſpires my woe, 
And with falſe England turnes vnto my foe. 


Purſu'd on euery hand, and forc'd toflie 

My natiue ſoile to ſhun deaths dangerous dart, 

My fortunes on the ſurging ſeas to trie 

Ina pug barke, from England we depart 

Toth'lle of Lunday with an heauie heart, 

Whom from the maine land Seuerne doth diuide, 
In which we hope in ſafetie to abide, 
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But eu'n thatlittle good doth ſeas denie, 
With angrie looke the heau'ns behold the maine, 
Guſt after guſtthe winged winds do flie 
Vpon the waues, who puſt with proud diſdaine, 
Will vs deuoure or driue vs backe againe : 
As if too much theythought that little land 
For him that late had Kingdomes at command, 


Remorſeleſſe waues haue we a kingdome loſt, 

And yet our barke do ye denie to bring 

Tothis ſmall plot of ground two miles atmoſt, 

O woe to tell that once ſo greata Kin 

Should (toope his minde vnto ſo rr thing, 
Content to ſharc the meaneſt part of many, 
And yet deni'd tobe poſleſt of: any, 


Long did we wreſtle with the waues and winde, 
But all in vaine we ſtriue, for never more 
Shall friendleſſe Edward any comfort find : 
Our barke diſtreſt, her tackle rent and tore, 
Atlength arriues vpon Glamorgan ſhore, 
Where Spencer, Baldocke, Reding markt for death, 
Go all with me ra caſtle called Neath: 


With vaine ſuppoſe of ſafetic in that hold, 

While there in ſecret we our ſclues repoſe 

To the Lords Zouch and Leifter we are fold, 
Whoby rich gifts often corrupting thoſe 

That our vaknowne abode could beſt diſcloſe, 

' Withviolent handsdo ſeaſe their wiſhed pray, 
And beare ys thence each one a ſeuerall way. 


Leiter, thy King is now thy captiue made, 
Reuenge is in thy hand, where is thy ſpleene? 
Though vnto thee thy Soucraigne wasbetrai'd; 
This be thy praiſe,thou wouldl(t not with our Queene 
In Edwards wrongs be any deeper ſeenc; 
, While in thy Killingworth thy King remaines, 

Nought doth he want that to a King pertaines, 

 Bbhb 3 With 


7.6 King Eqdvward the ſecond. 


With a ſtrong guard from ſtartingthere kept ſure, 
Our friends meane time being ſeas'd on by the foe, 
Both Spencers, Reading, D 1ntet, HM.lcheldeure 
In death do happily ſhut vp their woe, 
As pointing out the way that we muſt go: 

Baldocke in priſon by a milder fare, 

Struck dead with griefpreuents their deadly hate, 


They, that vnto the King induc'd by reaſon 

Didloyall proue, were traytors to the State : 

O impiovs age, when truth was counted treaſon, 

Heere noble Ar»ndel! t waile thy fate, 

Whoſe blood drunke vp by Mortimers ſterne hate, 
Did manifeſt the ſpleene, on which he fed 
Againſt his King, for whom thy blood was ſhed, 


Since they by death roffence haue paid their due, 

Who lace alone in your diſpleaſure ſtood, 

Whom ſhould your deadly hatred now purſue ? 

If they were only foes to common good, 

That made you fatisfaction with their blood : 
Why is your Liege Lord asa common foe 
Reſeru'd acaptiue Prince for worſer woe? 


Bloodie reuenge your hatred cannot bound, 

So wilfully to greater miſchiefe bent, 

The poore impriſon'd King muſt be vacrown' d, 

At London by the States in Parlament, 

It is decreed by mutuall conſent; 
Edward muſt be depos'd from royall throne, 
Where he had fate now twice ten yearesand one. 


O righteous heau'ns, if ye haue powre oppoſe 
Fraile mans vnrighteous thoughts in euery thing 3 
Then ſuffer not, ah ſuffer not my foes 
Thusto go on, that are about to bring 
Such wofull tidings toa wretched King : 
In thrall though I abide, this grace yet giue, 
Thar Iatlealta captiuc King may liue.. 


Strengthued 
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Strengthnedby will, though not by force of lawes, 
ToKillingworth th'appointcd Statesare come, 
Where, as in cenſure of ſome weightie cauſe, 
Twentic and foure agreed vpontheir doome, 
In order fit withina goodly roome, 

Ane thither do their King to judgement call, 


Who ſhould haue fate chiefe Iucge aboue them all, 


From ſecret cloſet, though alas full Ioath, 
Forth am I brought in mourning weeds,that ſhow 
His griefe of mind, whoſe bodie they do cloath; 
And when I would conceale my inward woe, 
With head declining downeas I do go, 
The griefe I would not ſee, I ſee inteares, 
Which fallen from mine cies the pauement beares. 


In preſence being come and filence made, | 
Torleton, whoſe lookes did wound me with deſpaire, 
A man in tongue moſt powerfull to perſwade, 
Stands vp, and as deſign'd for this affaire, 
Doth in few words ef Qually declare 
The common peoples will, the Peeres conſent 
That I thenceforth refigne my gouernment. 


O heere,what tongue can ynto vtterance bring 
The inward gricfe, which my poore heart did wound? 
So far itpaſt all ſenſe in ſorrowing, 
Paſſion ſo powrefully doth ſenſe.confound, 
That in a ſwoune I falling on the ground, 
Faine would haue di'd, but Lei#ter ſtanding by 
| Stepsin, and doth that happineſſe deny. 


Recall'd from death by thoſe that ſtood abour, 
When breath through gricucd breli found paſſage free, 
In theſe ſad words my woes I breathed our : 
Opowrefull God, ſince tis thy will that wee 
Doleaue our crowne, I grudge not thy decree; 
Thou art moſt iuſt inall,thou gau't a crowne, 
Butah, inine owne miſdeeds haue caſt me downe, 
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To youl yeeld what wrong doth wreſt from me, 

Since with one voice ye ſay it muſt be ſo, 

And beg this mercie in my miſerie; 

That ſince your hate hath brought me to this woe, 

It heeremayend, no furtherlet it goe. | 
He whom once King your hate could not forgiue, 
Will be no King ſo he haueleaue to hue, 
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Heere teares did choake the end of my ſad words, 
And while my ſtate in filence I deplore, 
Truſſe!/inname of all the Engliſh Lords 
Renouncing th homage due to me before, 
Depriues me of the {ſame for euermore; 
Leauing his Liege that was of moſt command, 
The molt deiccted ſubieR of thisland, 


But Steward of our houſe in th'open hall, 
Protracts no time by any long delay, 
But breaking of his rod before them all, 
Reſignes his office, all depart away, 
Many that would inloue, yet dare not ſtay : 
This was my fate, thus did falſe fortune frowne, 
Ah God that euer King was fo caſt downe ! 


Yet fortune hath not ſpent her vtmoſt hate, 
With patience we muſt arme our ſelues more ſtrong, 
Scarce will fraile cares belicue what werelate, 
When nov thy Muſe ſhall tune her mournefull ſong, 
To fadder times that ſhe may waile that wrong, 

To which with griefe for guide we now proceed, 


Whoſe woes wil make the hardictt heart toþlced. 


Ouriealous Queen, whom conſcience doth torment, 
Fearing leſt LeiceFer ſo nearcalli'd, 
In pitie of our ſtate ſhould now relent, 
Tels Torleton of her doubts what might betide, 
Ifin his keeping we do ſtill abide, 
Who fearing vengeance for his owne offence, 
- Giues her his counſell toremoue me thence, 
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Leifter conſtrained by expreſſe command, 

Tothe Lord Berkley doth his charge reſtore, 

Whence he conueies me with an armed band 

Vnto his caſtle ſeated neare the ſhore, 

Gainſt which great Seuernesraging waues do rore: 
But Berkley, thou with Leifer art too kind, 
Earard with thee doth too much fauour find, 


Oh gentle Berk/y, whither wilt thou go? 

Why doſtnor ſtand by thy fad Sou'raignes fide? 

Y Forpitic leaue him not vnto ſuch woe, 

Which Gonrneyand CMatrexers do prouide, 

Such woe did neuer any King betide : 
But with command they come, thou muſtdepart, 
Andleaue thy King, although with heauie hearr, 


To Gonrney and Matreners by decree 

In his owne caſtle he refignes his right; 

Wholeſt that any friend ſhould privie bee 

Tomy abode, do beare me thence by night 

Vnto Corfe caſtle, whence with more deſpight 
Through draknefle and blind waies in poorearray, 
ToBriſtow caſtle they do me conuey. 


By night conuey'd thusrudely toand fro, 
Leſtby my friends from them Ireſcu'd bee, 
Atlaſt ſince none, whom they do feare, do know 
Where Iam now become, they do agree . 
ToBerkley backe againe to go with mee, 
, Staying a time, till night with dewie dampe | 
Should choakedaies light and put out Phabrlampe, 


Then do they ſet me-on a beaſt foreworne 

In ſtead of ſtately ſeed, whereonto ride, 

And for nocrowne I had my head t'adorne, 

BareIdo fit, except the heau'n to hide 

My woefull head all couering they denide, 
While ſharp winds in my Ree the weather blowes, 

And withtheir nipping cold augments my woes, 
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When out of Eaſt the day began to peepe, 
Who, as if ſhe my ruefull cafe d1d mone, 
Vpon my head her dewie droppes did weepe, 
The right hand way they left and journ'ing on, 
Where Scuernes ſiluer waues doth play vpon 
The mariſh greene, they forced me to light, 


There to hauc {laine my heart with fad deſpighr, 


In ſtead of royall chaire, they ſet me downe | 
On a mole-hill (was neucr King ſo vide) 
And Gourney, wretched man, in ſtead of crowne 
With wreath of grafſe my royall browes abuſfde, 
Patience perforce it might not be refuſde ; 
Then while in wrecched caſe my hands I wring, 
In ſcorne the villaines bid auaunt fir King. 


While thus I fit all carefull comfortleſle, 
With pitious lookes calt vp in wofull wiſe, 
Calling the heau'ns to witneſle my diftrefle, 
In ſtead of teares, the ſtarres like weeping cies 
Drop downe tlicirexhalationsfrom the (Lies ; 
And Tithons bride new riſing from her bed, 
Bcholds their leaudneſle with a bluſhing red, 


Yetto my plaintsno pitie they do yeeld ; 

Bur bent to adde more gricte to my diſgrace, 

In ruſtic murren with foule water fill'd, 

A villaine comes with hands vncleane and baſe, 

To ſhaue theheare both from my head and face : 
Who, when warme water I defire to haue, 
Replies, that cold will ſerue his turne ro ſhaue. 


With eyes full burthned with a ſhowre of teares, 
Do ye, quoth I, now helpe me with your might 
To waile the ſorrowes, which my ſad ſoule beares, 
Opeu your floud-gates wide, and in thcir fight 
Let vs haue water warme in their deſpight : 
Thisfaid, the teares did downe my cheekes diftill,. 


As if they lizoue © will, 
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Hencein this p:ightto Berkley amT brought, 

Where bidding comfort euermore farewell; 

And feeding long on care andpenfiue thought, 

Atlength Iam ſhut "P in darkſome cell, 

There to the ſenlelefle walles my griefeto tell, 
Deni'd the comfort of heau'ns common light, 
Bound whilcIliuetoliue inendlefſe night, 


My ſterne tormentors moued with remorſe, 

Wiſhdeath to end my miſerable care ; 

Yetnature will not violently force 

Way toa lingring death,they do prepare 

By cold, long watching, faſt and euill fare ; 
But, Ieven made inlenfible in woes, 
Suffer with patience all they can impoſe, 


In hollow vault, through which the channel! paſt 
From forth the trowne beneath my chamber flore, 
Dead carcaflesand loathed things they caſt, 
Whoſe grieuous ſtinch did grieue my ſenſes more 
Then all the griefe thatI endur'd before; 
And fored me ſearch the walles for open place, 
To ſome without to waile my woefull ak . 
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Vpon time I through a crannie ſpi'd 

Men hewing timber on the greene faſt by, 

To whom with drearie deadly voice I cri'd, 

O who will helpe me wretch,that heere do lie 

In torment worſe then death, yet cannot die ? 
If any there do mourne mans wretched caſe, 
Helpe me,ah help me from this loathed place. 


The pgore mens hearts are pierc'd with point of woe, 
And trembling horror doth their hearts appall 
For ruth of wronged Kihg caſt downe ſo low, 
Vnable thelpe me, vnto God they call, 
Thathe may yceldreliefe to wofull thrall : 

Who giuing eare to mine and their requeſt, 


Atlength in death doth gi ſorrowes refh, 
g oth giue my ſor Miſchicfe 
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Miſchiefe from thoſe that guiltie of offence _ 

Did wiſh my death in letters ſent doth bring 

A darke Enigma bearing double ſenſe, 

Which is ynpointed left a doubrfull thing, 
Either to kill or not to kill the King, 


Asin ſuch tearmes King Edzards blood to ſpill 
Refuſe yenot to feare I count itil, - 


The bloodievillaines conſtruing the ſame 

Vnto that ſenſe, for which ir then was ſent, 

Watch for the night, whoſe cloudie cloake of ſhame 

With darknefle ſhould conceale their damn'd intent, 

Day did abhor the thing bout which they went, 
And fled away, grim night on th'earth did frowne, 
AndIin carefull bed had laid me downe, 


Where for muſitian that with ſweeteſt breath, 

Had wont to lull my watchfull ſenſe aflcepe: 

The ghaſily Owle the fatall bird of death, 

That on my chamber walles her Inne did keepe 

In my poore trembling heart impreſſed deepe, 
The feare of death with her too deadly note 
Which oft ſhe ſhriked through her balcfull throte, 


The murmuring noiſe of the rude waters rore 

Which not far thence into the ſeas do fall, 

Where Seuernes billowes beat vpon the ſhore, 

Andbellowing winds which iuftling gainſt the wall 

Like deaths ſhrill whiſtlers at the cranies call, 
Through darkneſſe and deepe filence of the night, 
Our troubled heart with horror doth affright. 


Oafearefull thingslong muſing Ido lie, 
Ar laſt with fleepe oppreſt, in ſlumber caſt, 
Vp flew the doores and in the murderers flie, 
At which awake, and ſuddenly agaſt, 
Asfrom my naked bed 1 thought Chaue paſt, 
They with rude hands do hold me downe by force, 


While with yaine words Iſeeke to moue remorſc. | 
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Yedeadly inſtruments of others ill, 

Grant one requeſt, which dying I do craue; 

Since ye be bent this royall blood to fpill, 

Send me not hence with torture to the graue; 

Tis life ye ſeeke,the only thing I haue; | 
Which yet ſhall vade on wings of willing breath, 

| Since better tis to die then liue in death, 


By this they with maine ſtrength do me compell, 
Strengthlefle for breath to yeeld totheir intent : 
And \ ny horrid, ſhamefull thing to tell, 
By force they thruſt an hollow inſtrument 
Much like a trumpe into my fundament, 
By which they do preuent the mone I make 
By ſudden death, as thus to them 1 ſpake: 


Ah why, why thus torment ye me with ſmart? 

Leaue off to grieue, not one word more I ſaid: 

They had by this time thruſt me to the hart 

With Rteele red hot: toſleepe me downeT laid, 

And with the pray'rs which godly folke had made, 
When from the caſtle they did heare my cries, 
My ſoule on mercies wings did clime the skies, 


Thus hauing heard my lamentable fall 
Procur'd by ftubborne Peeres diſloyaltie, 
Andpeoples wilfull hate, the ſpring of all 
Firſt lowing from deceitfull flatterie, 
Thatdeadly bane rall princely royaltie : 
Amongſt the reſt in place with painfull pen 
Inſert it for a Mirrour ynto men, 


King Edward the ſecond. , 1 
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H afflictions which this wronged King did beare. 
He dead, ſaid 1M, emorie,rewenged were: 
Like Vulcans bride, at Nottingham, his Queene 
Inth armes of Mars-lhe Mortimer was ſeenc; 
He for (uch deeds, as all true honor ſtaines, 
By ignominious death did pay init paies; 
By righteous doome tilldeath ſhe liu'din thrall, 
Within the circuit of a caitles wall : 
Her firft-borne ſonne, the ſecond Edwards heire, 
(She being to French King Philip call d the faire, 
Left lining of his line ) by her made claime 
Unto his right in France, and gain dthe ſame. 
He dead, the ſecond Richard, ſecond ſonne 
T o h1s firt-borne, his fatall raigne beganne : 
Richard deposd, Hentie aſcends the throne, 
Heire to Duke Tohn, King Edwards fourth borne ſonne. 
He d:ſpoſeft LordRoger Mortimer, 
, 1uRichard dates proclaim'd apparant here, 
.' Whobad Duke Lionels daughter for his mother, 
Edwards third ſonne, to John che elder brother : 
Yet did this Henrie after much wnre#t 
Die is the throne of Englands crowne poſſe#t ; 
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And to hu Hentic did bequeath the (ame, 

The fifth and moFt illuitrate of that name : 

Who m thoſe few jeares of his happie raigne 

Didthe French crowne to Englands right regaine ; 
Lidin his manly prime, left bi  youg ſonne 

Henrie the ſixth to fit vpon the throne : 

Gainft whom Plantagenet, Yorkes noble Dake 
Stood for his right, who his inf title tooke 

From Lionel, fourth by deſcent from him: ; 

Yet in his quarrel loft both life and lim : 

His ſonnes reneng d his death, put Henrie downe, 
Edward hzs elde3t did obtaine the crowne ; 

Inpeace retain'd it, left it tohts heires, 

Who are the next, that in their turne appeares ; - 
For they except, heere none exempted be, 

Since the ſad ſecond Edwards tragedie. 

Two noble youths are left in yongest yeares 

Vato the guidance of the iarring Peeres, 

Edward the eldeft comes from LudloWes towne 
To Londox, with intent to tabe the crowne, 

Hi vncleRiuers, Vaughan and Lord Grey 
 3jGloſters plors, who ſought their lines decay, 
From him remoued are, yong Yorke his brother 
Doth flie to ſantuariewith his mother ; 5 
Whom Richard his falſe vncle thence doth bring 
Into the Tower wnto the uncrown'd King : 

Uſurps the croVne, puts both the youths to death, 
Who twixt the ſheetsbetraid, _ their breath : 
The truth of which that we may heere partake, 
Theiy princely gho#ts let Fame from ſleope awake. 


Another Argument, 


At Fames firit call the Princes both aſcend, 
And both by twrne do tell their trrgicke ends 


Richard 
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Richard, 
Ne Hat wit ſo ſharpe is found in age or youth, 


(= That can diſtin guiſh truſt from treacherie ? 
AS] Falſchood puts on the face of ſimple truth, 
SWA/EZ Andmaskes in thhabit of plaine noe 
When ſhe in heart intends moſt villanie : 

The Panther with ſweet ſauour ofher breath 


Firſt charmes their ſenſe, whom ſhe hath mark for death. 


Of which that future time may mirrours haue 
By the fourth Edwards murdered Progenie, 
Vp, (brothcr) vp andlet vs leaue our graue 
In this nights viſion call'd by Memorie, 
To tell the truth of our fad tragedie, 
That Princes happily by vs may learne 
Truſt from falſe treaſon truly to diſcerne. 


And thov O mournefull Muſe, that didft of yore 
Th'injurious wrongs of many a Prince complaine, 

Helpe two depoſed Princes to deplore 

The wretched fortunes which they did ſuſtaine. 

Matter thou haſt that fits a ruthfull traine, 

How Richards treaſon twixt the ſheets did ſmother , 
The infant orphants of his Kingly brother, 


That we may keepe azcorww in diſcourſe, 
Andinto order may digeſt ir well, 

Let ysalternally ſucceed in courſe : 

And that we turne by turne may truly tell 
Ofeuery circumſtance, as it befell, 
(Brother) do you begin to mind to call 
Our yncles treaſon andourtragicke fall. 


| Edwar 
MuſtI begin thoſe bloodie pathes to goe, 
Inwhich the prints of GleFers fteps remaine? 
Draw neere then all, that liſt to heare of woe, 
And while our reſtlefſe wrongs Ido complaine, 
If you lament our loſle of life and raigne, 
Your fighes ſoftbreathed in till plaints of pitie, 
Be the fad mulike to our dolefull dittie. 


The ſonnes we are of thatrenowned Lord 

Eevardthe fourth, who did the rightreſtore 

To Yorks againe with his viRtorious ſword; 

Which LaxcaFer in three deſcents that wore, 

The royall crowne had kept from vs before, 
Ending thoſe iarres, which Gawrs ambitious ſon 
With royall Richards blood had firſt begun. 


Three brothers had he, whom by fates ſterne will, 
Remorſelefſe death vntimely did deuoure, 
Rutlands yong Earle, whom C/ffords ſword did kill, 
Clarence, that Duke, whointhefatall Tower 
InMalmſey Bur d1d meet his lines laſt houre : 
Richard the yongeſt, who was ftain'd with guilt 
Of ſerene bloadend ours, both which he ſpilc. 


Othat defire of rule ſo much ſhould blind 
Theeyes of men, or thatto-gaine acrowne, +. 
The godlike part of man, th'immorrtall mind 
Of wrathfull heau'n ſhould dare t'incurre the frowne, 
And caſt it ſelfe from-glorie headlong downe! 
O foule ambition, had thy guilt nor ſtain'd | 
This tyrants deeds, what ray he gain d? 
cc 
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For though, hefrom his mothers painfull throwes, 

Mark't fora plague into the world was brought; 

Yet with his ſword gainſtour LancaFtrian focs 

In many bloodie broiles he manly fought: 

And by his courage high achicuements wrought, 
Great Warwicke, Oxford, Clifford and the reſt, 
Did finde a valiant hcart in Richards breſt. 


ay m__—_— FF” 


But where are now thoſe deedes,or who can ſay, 

That they with praiſe doe glorific his name ? 

How can he cuer hope to wipe away 

Thoſe {pots of blood -ypon: the face of Fame, 

Making his deeds to bluſh at his owne ſhame? 
What decdes of fame he did are,not his owne, 
His euill deeds remaine to him alone, 


With their ſhed blood thy lines I will not Naine, 
Whom wrackt by troops to graue his hand did ſend, 
To him in his ſucceeding tragicke ftraine, 
The ſad report thereof I doe commend; 
Enough ic is to tell of our owne end, 
To which I will procecde, firſt ferting downe 
The plots our vncle y{d robtaine.the ctowne. 


When on the throne my kingly father far, 
All noife of warre new huſht cuen inthe greene 
Of peacelate growne, diſcord did ſer debate 
Bertweene the kindred of our mother queene, 
And twixt the pecres, who with malignant ſpleen, 
Did {well ro ſee theini fauor'd of the King, 
From whence our fucurc rune fir{t did ſpring. 


On this as on a platforme firme and ſure, 
Glofter did build his hopes for future daies; 
YetEnglands Edward hoping to procure . 
Peace twixt both parts, did fecke by off aflaies 

T appeaſe the ftrife, which priuic hate did raiſe : 
Andat his death did cauſe them each topther -. 
To giue their faith, as brother ynto brother. - 
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The King ſcarſe dead, from London ſwift report, 
With miſchicfe at her heeles ore hedge and heath 
To Ludlowe came, where then we kept our courr, 
And there with pallid Iookes halfe out of breath, 
She tels the tidings of our fathers death, 
Bidding me now beware vnhappie fate, 
Andlooke about in this new x (gk of State, 


Though time with ſo few yeeres my youth had crownd, 


That yer ſcarſe fourteene times the heauenly Ram 
Had puſh't his hornes againſt the newycares bound, 
Since firſt into the world to light I came; 
Yer of my fathers death, when luckleſſe fame 

Had rung the dolefull knell; then did I know 


The danger which I was to vndergoe., 


Nurſt from my cradle in true diſcipline, 
In my weake childhoodI had ſcand this theame, 
That if th'ambitious with cleere ſighted eyne 
Could but difcerne what fortune gaue to them, 
When they had gain'd a kingdomes Diadem, 
They would account that day their blifſe to ende, 
In which their ſteps the throne did firſt aſcend, 


Our vncle Rivers, who my Gardian was, 

With vs at Ludlowe,then being reſident, 

Did muſter vp his powers with v3to paſſe 

To London by ſhort iournies, with intent 

All danger in our paſlage topreuent; 
But Glofter did intrappe both him and me, - 
And by his plots didfruſtrate his decree, 


By wicked wits, the Queene he doth perſwade, 
To thinke that ſince by her deceaſed King, 
Betwixt the Pceresa vnion had beene made, 
With ſuch a power, it werea dangerous thing, 
The Prince her ſonne, to London vp to bring : 
Diftruſt might ſoone difturbe the quierſtate, 
And giuenew life to the old _= debate, 
oP Cc 2 
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Blinded with this deceit, our carefuſl moth 
DireRts her letters,bearing ſuch.effe . > 
Vnto our yncle Rivers, her deare brother, 
Who doubting leſt his foes might ought obieR 
T haue gone amiſle, while he did vs protect, 
Diſmiſt his powers, and only did retgine 
Thoſe,that bef ore-were of our daily traine. 
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All readie now to hoiſe vp happie faile, 
For London we our fatal] courſe do ſtere, 
Our hopes do promiſe vs a proſperous gale ; 
But once ſet forth, clouds thicken in the cleare, 
A ſtorme before vs plainly doth appeare, 
And witha guſt in  gulic of woe caſt downe, 
Vnhappic I made ſhipwracke of my crowne. 


«t Stonie-Stratford, being vpon my way, 

The bloodie Bore, myyncle, that did aime 

At Englands Diadem by our decay, 

With that falſe Duke, difloyall B«ckjnghare, 

With ſhow of humble loue in preſence came; 
But after tender of their duties done, 
Toputtheir plotinpraRtiſe they begun. 


They falſely did accuſe of treacherie 

My two halfe brothers by our mothers fide, 

Lord Margqueſſe and Lord Grey, then ſtanding by, 

ObiecQting gainſt them both, thatprickt with pride- 

They ſought the Realme and me, yet yong to guide-: - 
And with our vncle Rewers, thought to bring. 


The noble Peeres in hatred with the King. 


WithoutreſpeR vnto our princely State, -_ 

With violent hands they beaxe them both away, .. 

Too weake were we of power tauert that fate, 

Which in our fight did threaten their decay, 

Our words were weaker, Glofter bore the ſway: 
Riners my vncle, Vaughan, Greyall three, 

After that time I never moredid fee. 


"Y by Rob'd 


The two yong Princes. 
Rob'd ofmy friends, to Londonwe are led, | 
Vpon the way mourning with fighesand teares, 
The wretched fate to fall ypon my head, 
Griefe with a multitude of penſiue feares 
Sits heauie on my heart; yet in my eares 
Glofter to pleaſe me, fings this Syrens ſong, 


All ſhould be well, when nought was mentbut wrong. 


Conuey'd to London, where while I abide 
Within the Biſhops place, I little knew 
Of any tidings, that did then beride, | 
The tyrant, (brother Yorke) then aim'dat you 
To haſten thac, which after did enſue: 
Then take your turne againe, and briefely tell, 
What in my abſence vnto you befell. 
Richard. 
I ſhall obey, and truly bring tolight- 
The darke diſſembling, and the muck vntroth 
Ofperiur'd Peeres, to rob ys of our right, 
How our Queene mother carefull of ys both, 
With me to holy ſanQuarie goth, 
And of our yncles plots to bring me thence, 
Which was the only bar to his pretence. 


When Fame with terrour vnto our Queene mother, 
Then dewing our dead fathers cheekes with teares, 
Broughtthe ſurpriſe ofher two ſonnesand brother, 
O how thoſetidingstingled in hereares ! | 
Suſpitious thoughts begara thouſand feares, 
Forecafting by that vnexpeRed harme, 
The greater miſchiefe of a following ſtorme, 


In this diſtraction of a doubrfulkmind 
In change of State; ſceing ſuch crofle fortunes frowne, - 
And doubring in diſtreflefull times to find, 
Her friends turn'dfoesto helpe topiucke ys downe, 
And to bereaue vs of our fathers crowne : 

With me to ſauRuarie ſhe didgoe, 

There to remainc in fafctie from our foe. 

| q | Ccc 3 
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Of which, whcntidiogs tothe tyranvcame,-: 1 
As one depriuedofvis wiſhed pray; in 
«lis wits beſt engines he beginsto frame, | 
And ifthey faile, he doth re{olue Caflay 

With hands prophane to fetch me thence away : 


While from hisreech Ithete did ſafely won, 
He could notfiniſhwhat he had begun, 
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Which our Queene mother did preſage before, 

And thought by force of ſanQtuaries right, 

Safely to ſhield vs from the cruell Bore, 

Who with his tuskes the'elder durſt not ſmite, 

While 1 the yonger liu'd inſuch fafe plight; 
By death of clone, the crowne how could he gaine, 
Ifb'orher after liuing did remaine ? - - 


The ſubrill tyrant to effect his will, - | 
This faire pretence yntg;the Peeres-doth frame, 
That for th'auoiding of a general il], - 
Since to the Prince and them-it was a ſhame, 
That cauſelefle I ſhould ſanQuarieclaime, 

Vnto the place he thoughtirno'offence, 

If not by peace, by fercetofetchme thence. ' 


Yetto obtaine our mother Queenes conſent, 
Vnto the place before he offer wrong, 
The Cardinall of, Yorke for that intent: © 21.1. 2019 
A man graue, ſober, ſubtil, wiſtand firong:... . - p00 
Tocharme an eare with his inchanting tongue, '- 
He doth ſele&t to further this affaire, | 
Andto his vnknowne plots way to prepare. 


When he with many moreinpeſence came; : ' 5 {Vi 56 
Thentels, how to the Prince it:was aſhame, inn 31k 
That ſhe ſhould keepe me there, as if one brother - 

Didliue in dread of danger by the other, ps Toth 
What griefe my abſence was'vnto theKing, EITBIRES. > ! 
What comfort by my preſence ſhould bring. .. ; ©} -- 

0 5% SY Proeceding 


Thetwoyong Princes. "4 
Proceeding on vnto the ſuture ill, net ofgn Caen Hog on” 
Which might enſue by ouer much diſtruſt, 
Thefircngthning of her inconfiderate will, 
With ſanQtuaries gift by claime vniuſt, : 
Thepriuiledge of the place by themdiſcuſt, 

Found not of force to her to yeeld the ſame, 

Who did not truly want, what ſhe did clame, 


The Queene effeQtually doth anſwere all, 
He turnes replie, ſhe doth reioyne againe, | 
Andputs ſuch queſtions tothe Cardinall, + + + x 
Thatat a 0» plz; ſet, he doth remaine 
In filent pauſe, till chaſt in tearmes more plaine, . 

Hethreatfylly declares the Peeres pretence, 

Who had decreed by force to fetch me thence, 


With this hard ſpeech, our mother in affright, 
Round ſet with doubts,not knowing when or where, 
She ſafely might conuey me from their fight; 
Infilence ſtands, her lookes bewrayes pale feare, 
Which ſhe would vtter, yetdoth oft forbeare, 
Till taking me by th'hand, ſighes forcing teares, 
And teares fad words, no longer ſhe forbeares, 


Behold, ſaid ſhe, I to your truſt commit 
This noble Impe, whom with the Prince his brother, 
When in the generall iudgement God ſhall fir, 
Iatyour hen will aske : feare with the mother, 
What may betide him taken to another : 

Imakemo doubr, but ye will faithfull be, 

Yet others may deceiue both you and me, «| 


Heere Ireſigne, and at that word ſhe paus'd, 
Asloth ſo ſoone to part with ſuch athing ; 
Then with a ſigh to ſhew, that griefe had caus'd 
That filent pauſe, to you, quorh the, I bring 
Thisroyall iflue of a late dead King ; 

Yoursbe the charge, vnto the child proue true, 


Which ſaid, ſhe thus gaue me my laſt adew, 
Ccc4 | Farewell 
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Farewell my little ſonne, God be thy aid, 
With that ſhe turn'd about, and —_— woe; 
Then being about to part, ſhe turn'd and ſaid, 
Kiſſe me my ſonne, kifle ime before thou go, 
When we ſhall kiſle againe, our God doth know : 
We kiſt, ſhe ſigh'd; Iweptand did refuſe 
Soto depart from her ; but could not chuſe. 


Leaving the Queene, I abſent, to deplore me, 

For that I wasan infant then in yeares, 

To the Star-chamber in their armes they bore me, 

Where ourfalſe vncle to deludethe Peeres, 

My penſiuenefle with words of comfort cheeres : 
Now welcome from my heart my Eord, quoth he, . 
Then tooke mein his armes and kiſled me, 


Thence (brother yato you I was conuey'd 

Then in that place, where Londons Prelats dwell, . 

Whencelike two lambes vnto a wolfe betrai'd,. 

Wetothe Tower were led : where what befell, 

Since it concernes you molt, you beſt can tell :. D477 
Be it your turne; our ſorrowes to deplore, I 
For 1, alas, for-ſighes can ſay no more, 

Edward. | 

If I muſt tell the horror of that night, 

In which by death our ſoules were ſet on wing, - 

Let ſorrow lend vs her ſad pen tindite 

Inlines of woe, whatI to li ght ſhall bring, 

And teach our Muſe ſoruthfully to fing, 

That the ſad readersruthfull eyes may drop, 
; Teares ateach point, toteach him whiere to ſtop. 


Within the Tower, of which my brother ſpake, 
Lockt vp from ſight of all ourfriends we were, 
Where while we do expe&, when I ſhall take 
The crowne on me, twhom whilome cuery Peere, - 
| Asto their Soveraigne fealtie did ſweare : 
Atlaſt report theſe fearefull newes doth bring, 
We were depos'd, Glefer was Englands King, - 


Which, 
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Which, when Ifirſt did heare, a thrilling feare Eo 

Ran through my heart,and fighing thus I ſpake : 

Alas, that I was borne King Edwords heire, 

Would God my yncle, though from me he take 

My crowne, which willingly I could forſake, . | | 
Would leaue vsthat,which none but God cangiue, - | F 
And for my Kingdome giue ys leaue toliue, | F 


Thenceforth the Tower, which late was deem'd my court, - 
Is made our priſon by a tyrants might: | 
Farewell the world, our day now waxeth ſhort, ol 
Our gladſomie ſunne of comfort and delight, [ 
Is overcaſt with clouds of enuious night, 

Winter is come ecuen in our ſpring of youth, $ 

Our late ſweet ſmiles are drown'd in teares of ruth, . ; oY 


O noble Edvard, from whoſe royall blood - 

Life to theſe Infant bodies nature drew, 

Thy roſes both are cropt even in the bud: 

Why didſt thouleaue that Bore in time renſue, - 

To foile thoſe plants that in thy garden grew? | 
Ofall that harueſt which thy hand did ſow, . $ 
Nought haue we reaped buta crop of woe. | | | 


Who now amongſt thy Peeres of note or name, -. 
The fad miſhap of thy deare ſonnes doth mone? 
Wheres Howard, Loxell, Barkley, Buckmghan, 
That bound themſclues by oath to thee, that none ; 
But thy faire ſonnes ſhould fir ypon the throne? Tt 
Woe worth themall, they all do now crie, downe- F 
With Edwards heires, let Glofter haue the crowne... 


Ah pitie, in what region didſt thou dwell, 
Haq R thoubeen preſent in thoſe hatefull times; 
Then ſhould not1 thy ſhame, wars ns rell, 
Nor ſhould I ſeeke to prouc thy wicked crimes - 
Vanto thy face in theſe imparriall rimes: 
Thy Princes, on whoſe State misfortune frown'd, © 


Ia thy falſe people pitic ſeldome found, -- 
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Search times records, there ſechow-poyſoncd ſohn - 
Stands vp to witnefle thy fternepeoples hate, 
Sec how the ſecond Edward thruſt from tlirone, 
Cries for rcuenge onpeople of that State, 
Behold thy ſhame in Richards woſull fate; Th 
Gainſt whom thy nation vnremorſefull ſtood, 
Till Pomfrets wals were ſprinkled with his blood, 


But why ſeeke 1 (O England) to reclaime thee, 
By ſounding former euils in thine-eare? 8 
Thar's yet yntold, the which alone ſhall ſhame thee, 
As oft of it as any age ſhall heare, jt 
Tyrants, in whomno pitie doth appeare, 
Shall thee vpbraid, and bluſhing at thy ſhame, 
For paſt compare ſhall regiſter the ſame. 


When as our yncle had obtain'd his will, 
The crowne ſcarce warme on his vſurping head, 
Oppreſt with care to keepe that gorten ill, 
He takes no reſt of mind in bowre nor bed, 
Suſpition with the guilt of conſcience fed 
Breeds doubts, diſtraQtions, horrors in his breſt, 
Which like to hags dohaunthim with vnreſt, 


Each ſtep he treads, by which he climbes his throne, 

Is grounded on the death of ſome great Peere; 

As he aſcends, he ſees rheir blood thereon; 

Set in his chaire, Shame whiſpers in his care 

Thats not his place, his nephev/ ſhouldbe there : 
Doubt askes him, how he hopes renioy that long, 
When they do live, whoſeri ; he keepes by wrong. 


He that had drunke fo oft of murders cup, 
Toreach that height to which he did aſpire, 
Now fils the anc of his miſchicfe vp, 
Andin vaine hope toraiſc his heart yer higher, 
Sparcsnot the blood deduc'd from his owne fire : 
Poore orphanes blood pris dat a crownes rich wealth, 
To his ficke State can only promiſe health, 


Whilſt 
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Whil't every wherehis wandring eye doth range oe 
To find ſome wretch to-put thistaske vpon, 

All things about vs haue a ſudden change, 

Vngrac'd, not card for, comforted of none, 

By our owne ſeruants weareleftalone; 


Thoſe that bemoneour fortunes dare not ſtay, 
By feare conſtrain'd, with griefethey go their way. 


Inconſolatly left in wofull plight, 

Each helping other for to waile and weepe, 

In dole we ſpend the day, and inthe night 

Horror and dread of death doth waking keepe 

Our watchfull eyes, and bars them of their ſleepe, 
Each little noiſe, cach windie puffe of breath 
Aﬀrights vs infants with th'approch of death. 


Thou fatall building ftain'd with noble blood, 

Thou den where horror and darke treaſon lies, 

Say if thou waſlt, ſince thy foundation:(tood, 

More mou'd topitie humainemiſeries, 

Hearing the echo of ſad ſorrowes cries: 
Then when yong Torkewith picious plaints and mones :. 
Powr'd forth his ſorrowes.to'thy ſenfelefle ones, 


Euen as ſometimes we ſec a filly-lambe, 
Which for the ſlaughter in ſome fold is pent, 
There kept from fighrtofhis deareloued damme;: 
| Her abſence with taintbleatingdothlament, + 
Whoſe only light carrgiueitifate content: 

So little Yorke in vaine lamenting wept, 

That from our mothers preſence he was kept... 


Oft,wofull child, thus haftthouqueſtion'd mee,. | 
Where is my mother? andbwhenIfor woe, * 
Haue turn'd my backe and could notanſwerethee;; 
With teares againe, thou wouldeſtaske toknow,  ' ' 
Saying,I would vnto my mother go; 1 
But woe alas, what:comfortcould Igiuethee, , -'  ; - 
When of allmeanesourrncle did deprinemee? © —_ 
e 
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While thus we waſte in woe, the tyrant King 
With death torightthoſe, whom he did abuſe 
With wrong in life, finding a way to wing 
Miſchiefe deuis'd, a wretched man did chuſe 
For this affaire, which others did refuſe ; 

Tirreby name, a Knight decay din ftate, 

Prone tact this deed in hope of happie fate, 


Two deſperate villaines, hatefull to thoſe times, 
Forreit and D:ghton, men obſcure and baſe; 
Yer tothe world notorious forleaud crimes, 
For T+#rri/s gold this damned deed embrace, 
Who being brought into conuenient place, 
Wait for aduantage of the gloomie night 
To couer that, which did abnorre the light. 


The night comes on, and murder doth begin 
To att her part within the fatall Tower, 
In that dead time of night, the cloake of finne, 
In which the clock chimes twelue, the chiefeſt houre 
When ſlcepe on man and beaſt doth vie his powre, 
Both the rude ſlaves on vs poore infants flie, 
As we together in our bed did lie, 


Betwixt the ſheets they keepe vs downe by force, 

We ſtruggle againſt death with gaſping grones, 

They in their hard hearts feeling no remorce, 

To heare poore ſoulespowre forth ſuchpitious mones, 

As might with pitie moue the ruthleſle ftones, 
Holding the pillowes downe do ſtop our breath, 
Vntill we both giue vp the ghoſt indeath. 


Thus haſt thou heard, howafter all hiscares -: 
King Edvard: fruit did periſhin the budzr'- * : 
By which fince we may ſee how pride prepares 
Her paſſage through the ſpoile of common good, 
Without reſpeQt raffinitie of blood z 
Thatthou maymake a mirrour of the fame, 
 Aplaceamongſtthy Mirrours wedoclaime. 
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Tz lamentable fall (quoth Memorie ) 

Of two ſuch noble youths may mirrours be, 
That man high mounted on ambitious wing, 

T obtaine 4 crowne attempteth any thing ; 
They dead, their uncles tragedie ” A; : 
His monitrous birth, bis ſhape, his blaodie deeds : 
Horror of conſcience haunts himwith unre#t, 

The mightie Buckinghams atrempt wnble#t ; 

The tyrant enuying noble Richmonds good, 

Þy treaſon ſeekes to ſpill bis rojall bleed, 

Hi ſtrange eſcape from France to Britanis,. 

Purſid by Landois his falſe enemie, 

His ſafe arrine vpon the Engliſh coa#t, 

The skelfull marſhalling of either haa#t 

On Boſworth plaine, it order of the fight ; 

Stout Norfolkes fall, the Kings part put to flight, 

His defperat valour ſhew don th aduerſe force, - 
The ſhamefull [age of his conqueredworſe, - 
Which that we heare, let Fame his gho#t compell - 

. Toleane his grane, that he the ſame may tell. 
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7 7 *, *  AnotherArgument, '* 


"7 hrongh nights darks ſoade\vis from the houſe of be, 
The tyrants ghoft comes wp to tell bis tale. 


Orror purſues the homicides ſad ſoule, | 

J Feare hunts his conſcience with an hue and crie, 

= [+ Thatdrinkesthe blood of men in murders bowle, 
& Suſpitious thoughts do reſt in life denie, 

_ Hate ſeldome ſuffers him in peace todie, 

By heau'ns inuiolate doome it is decreed, 


Whoſe hands ſhed blood, his heart in death ſhould bleed, 


} 
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I'was to noble Yorke the yongeſt ſonne 
Offoure, which he begot in lawfull bed, 
Firſt Edward was, the next place Edmund wonne, 
Rutlands yong Eatle by Cliffords hand Rirooke dead, 
Clarence the third, to death yntimely lead : 

Iwasthe laſt ; of all the foure the worſt, 

By heau'n and nature in my birth accurſt, 


When my ſad mother in her fruitfull wombe 
- Bore mea painfull burthen toand fro, 
Then the babes infant bed had been my tombe, 
Had not keeneraſors to her paine and woe 
Cut mea way, vnto the world to goe : 
Nature did grudge tothink, that from her wombe 
Aman-like -—= tothe world ſhould come. When 
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When firſt I came into this worlds huge vaſt, ; 
My birth was notasothers wont to bee ; 
Firſt did my feet come forth, as if in haſt 
The child of diſcord had been then ſet free, 
Tocauſe the wretched world to diſagree, 

Heau'n at thattime told b'inauſpitious ſtarres 

Nations far off of Englands ciuil warres, 


As hunger-ſteru'd tofleſhmy jawes in blood 
Ireadie toothed came, as who would ſay, 
Nature by fignes vnto the world hath ſhow'd 
How fiercely he ſhall bite another day, 
That in his mothers wombe well toothed lay, 
And maruaile t'was, ſeeing viper-like he came, 
He was not borne by death of his owne danume, 


Iflike a cunning painter on a frame 

My ſhape vnto the world I could deſcrie, 

And with a curious penſell paint the ſame 

In perfeR colours, each ſpeRatours eie 

Would by my lookes into my mannersprie : 
The bodies jl|-ſhaptelimbes are oft defin'd - 
For fignes of euill manners inthe mind, 


LictleT was, and of a ſmall compaQ; 
My left fide ſhoulder higher then the right, 
Both crooked were, and therewithall contract 
Into my backe, fo that1nall mens fight 
I did appearea moſt miſhapen wight : 
And hardit was to iudge, ifthat my ſoule 
Or limbes ill faſhiou'd feature were more foule, 


The deeds of noble Yorke I notrecite, 
Done in thoſe fatall daies of miſerie, 
Nor tell th'euents of cuery ſpeciall fight, 
' Asat Saint Albones, Bloreheath, Banburic, 
Northhampton, Barnet, Wakefield, Teukesburie, 
Sceing they are often ſpoken of before, 
By thoſe, x bo heere their wofull falles deplore, 
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Th'induQtionto my ſtorie ſhall begin | 
Where the fixth Herries Edward timeleſle fell: 
Sonne to ſtout Margaret that noble Queene, 
Of whom fince heere no Poets pen doth tell : 
Though hee a peerclefle Prince deſerve it well, 

In _— we will deſcribe the manner all 

Ofour ſterne deede and his vnhappie fall. 


His mother queene,the manlike Margaret, 
After ſo many afall in fightcaft downe, 
With her young Edwerdand tout Somerſet 
Did laſtly hazard all for Englands crowne 
In fight atTeukesburie; but heau'n did frowne, 
Wenlocke and Somerſet fled both away, 
left vsthe fleld,and loſt their Queene the day. 


The forlorne Prince was taken as he fled 
By Richard Crofts,a Knight of Gloſter Shire, 
Who hearing of the proclamation ſpread, 
That,who could bring him forth, ſhould, for his hire, 
Duely receiue a hundred poundes by yeere, 
The Prince he broughtto.end our ancient ſtrife, 
With promiſe made,that we ſhould ſauc his life, 


In preſence brought, the King tohimthus ſpake : 
Fond wretch,ſaid he, what did thy thoughtsexcite 
To come within my kingdomes bounds, and take 
Rebellious armest'o pugne thy ſoucraignesright, 
And traytor-like in or gainſt me to fioke ? 
To which the Prince,in whoſe bold breaft didlic 
An inbred courage,made this tout replie ; 1 


I came (ſaid he)to ſetmy father free, 

Whom thou in hold yniuſtly doſt retaine; 

I came toreobtaine my dignitie, 

Andin the throne to ſeate my fire againe, 

In which as King thou wrongfully doſt caigne. 
Iam by might enforc'd to. ſtoope to thee, 


Who ſhould by right be ſubie& yntomee. The 
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The King being mou'd with this his ſtout replie, 
Thruſt him away, in whoſe heroicke breſt | 
My brother Clarence, Haitings, Grey andT 
Did ſheath our blades, which fa heau'n did deteſt, 
Permitting vsnotvnreueng dtoreſts 
For none of vs in peacefull bed did lie, _ 
When from this world our wretched ſoules didfllie. 


He dead, his fire, that poore depoſed King, 
The aged Henrze, f1xt of that ſame name, 
Liu'din the Tower, depriu'd of cuery thing: 
Which toa King percain'd : yet Jid he frame 
His thoughts with patience to cncure the ſame, 
Lwing a paterne ofa patient ſpirit, | 
Who for his famea golden verſe doth merit, 


I thought, that while this noble King had breath, 
His friends my brothers peace would till inuade: 
Wherefore 1 did contriuc his ſudden death, 
And.in the Tower the butchers part Iplaide, 
For th'hatefull point of that ſame bloodie blade, 
Scarce cold with luke-warme blood of hisowne ſonne, 
Vnlookedfor I through his fides did runne, 


He dead, the battels fought in field before, 
Were turn'd tomeetingsof ſweetamitie, 
The war-gods thundring cannons dreadfull rore, 
Andratling en warlike harmonie, 
To ſweet tun'd noiſe of pleaſing minthalfie, 
The haile-like ſhot, to tennis bailes were curn'd, 
And fiveet perfumes in ſtead of ſmoakes were burn'd, 


God © Mars hid by his Launce and tooke his Lute, 
And turn'd his rugged fiownes to ſmiling lookes, 
In ſtead of crimſon fields, warres farall fruits, 
He baih'd hislimbes in Cypris warbling brookes, 
And ſer his thoughts vpon bs wanton lookes, 

Ail noiſe of warre was huſht vypon our coaſt, 


Plentie each where in caſcfull _ d = boaſt, 
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The King who ſwimsinfireamesofcourt delights, 
Plaies like the fiſh ſo long with pleaſuresbair, 
That on her deadly bane ſhe often bites, 
Orlike the Mariner infortunate,. ' '- - 
Sayling in ſeas where Syrenslic in wait :' 
Topleaſe the ſenſe helendshis eare ſo long, © 
Till he be charm'd withtheirinchanting ſong. . 


Meane time not made tofealt anamorouseie, 

I Fox-like lurking lay about the Kirig, 

Into the aGions of the Peeres IT prie, 

With cautie obſcruation of eachthing, 

While wich their wanton Sou'raigne reuclling: 
They vainly ſpend in Ve»ws vaſlallage ' 
The tedious houres of that peacefull age. 


But clouds do thicken in this peacefull cleere, 
Warziches faire daughterforc'd by vnkind fate, 
Forſakes Lord Clarence her beloued feere, - 
Who purpofing to take for ſecond mate, 

The only heire of ſome hie towring State, 


Did hope to eſpouſe with nuptials ſolemnely, 
Duke Charles bis daughter, liek of Burgundie, 


Which when the Queene and her allies doth heare, 

At {arence fortunes daily they repine, * 

And tothe King in haſt this newes do beare, 

Who to their words his will-doth- ſo incline, : | 

That (!arence match is broke by his defigne ; Fea 12997 0 
King Edvardicalous of his childrens fate, |. 
Gainſt Clarence in his heart beares ſecrethate,, | 


This opportunitie I Rraight do fatch, ! (+ 
Striking the ſtecie while yet thefire isin, | 
In the Kings breſt ſuch hatred I'dohatch 
Againſt our brother, thathis hand I win - 
To further me in my intended finne 

For that blind riddle of the letter G, 

George loſt his life, it tooke effe inme.: - 


Thus 
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Thus hauing halfe my purpoſein my hand ': .' * 
By Clarence death, I caſt howto confound ' - ++ 
The noble Queenes neere kinſmen,who would band 
Themſelues yainſt me by jaw of nature bound, 
When Edward: bodic ſhould be laid in ground : 
But while the King, my brother:did furuiue 
To worke their woe, 'nought durit my thoughts contriue, . 


Yet whom in court I did perceiue, that bore 
A grudging heart againſt their vpſtart ſtate : 
My brothers dearth to him I did deplore, 
Auouching them with their malignant hate, 
T haue been the authors of his wofull fate, 
Which at ſuch oddes the Peeres and them did er, 
That neucr age ſuch diſcord did beget, 
Fortune in midſt of this their wicked ftrife, 
Wich pleafing looke ſo ſmil'd on my intent, | ; 
 Thatby the ſudden lofle of Edwards life, 1 
My Kingly brother, ſhe did ſeemetaflenc =P 
Togrant me good tucceſſc inthe euent: 
The King late fick,leaueshere the Peeres at oddes, 
And flies the place:of mortall mens abodes. 


His corps ſcarce couered witha clod of clay, 
His kingly ghoſt of heauie newes to tell : 
Earle Riners, Vaughan, and Lord Richard Grey, - 
The kindred of the Queene I did compell | 
To follow him, amongſt the dead to dwell, 
Vnhappic Haitings, Buckinghamand I 
Ar Pomfret caſtle cauſed them to die, 


They dead, ProteRorby conſent of Peeres +. , 
To hold the ſternein State I choſenam 3, ;1 + 
My nephew yet being irſhis yongeſt yeares, / 
Which once attain'd by helpe of Buckingham 
Tohigher th ings ambiriouſly:I aime, F-- 
Who for my protniſe of promotion, gave 
His minde to mine, in each thing I could crauee - "I 
t, D ad 2 Haſtings, 
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Haftings, whoſe loyaltie ſtood inmy way, 

Vpon his fall to build my futurepower, 

As he at counſell fate vpon a day 

With other Lordings in the fatal! Tower, 

By my deceit there met his lives laſthoure ; | 
Where he fond Lord didthink himſclfe moſt ſure, 
His beſt deem'd friends ſwift death did himprocure, 


The way made plaine by plucking others downe, 

That might withſtand in ſuch a —_— ill, 

With ſome pretence of title to the crowne, 

To win the giddie people to our will, 

A man whole tongue could honie drops diftill, 
One Door Shaw, then deem'd a great Divine, 
To yndertake this taske we did afſigne, 


Hein a Sermon fitting mine intent, 

Did ſeeke to proue my brothers progenie 

Vnlawfull iſle ; and with my conſent 

Chargeth my mother with adulterie, 

Of Edwards and Lord Clarence baſtardie, 
Auouching meto be Yorkes true borne child, 
On whom aur houſe their hopes might only build. 


To this his ſermon, as it was decreed, 
Ruſhing amongſt the people inI came, 
Wherehie moſt impudent, in hope tobreed 
AﬀeGton inthe audience did notſhame, + 
On me with loud applauſes toexclame : 
For flying from his text when I came in, 
In praiſe of me, thus did the wretch begin. 


This is (quoth he) that very noble Duke, 

The ſpeciall paterne of true chiualrie, 

Who bothin fauour and'in Princely looke, 

As wellasin the minds true qualitie, 

Doth repreſent his fathers phyſnomie : | | 
Thus did he ſeeke the peoples hearts tincline, 
But purchas'd nought _- is diſgrace and mine. 


Fox 


For after, when diſloyall Buckinghar | - 2255; 

Vnto the Commons that ſer ſpeech did make, 

Which with inueCtiue ſcandall he did frame 

Againſt the late dead King ; when much he ſpake 

To moue them, me for lawfull Prince to take : 
Strooke dumbe with ſhame of ſo abhorr da thing, 
Not one amongſt themcrie,God ſaue the King, 


After I had obtain'd by tyrannie, 

The fancied blifle of empire and renowne; . 

Ithought ſo long as Edwards Progenie 

Did breath on carth, Fortune did ſeeme to frowne;. 

Threatnin S to caſt my new got glorie downe : 
Wherefore, betwixt the ſheets with cruell paine,, 


Vnhappie I did cauſe them tobe {laine,. 


Thinking thenceforth to enioy all world 

And with my crownes delight my ſoule to 

WhatIexpeR, I donotonly miſle, 

But am deprived eu'n of that ſmall reſt, 

Of which before that time I was poſleſt : 
Conſcience my former deeds in queſtion brings, 
And frights my guiltie ſoule with-fearefull things; 


Each night, when quietfleepe ſhould cloſe mine cies, 


Long waking on my pallat Ido lie, 

And if by chance ſleepe doth my ſenſe ſurpriſe, 

Then doth illuſion ſet before mine eie 

My murthered nephewes,who aloud do crie, 
Calling for vengeance for that bloodie finne,, 
In ftrangling them the Diadem to winne.. 


Then ſtarting vp from forth my naked bed, 
With ſword in hand I frantike-like would flie 
About my chamber, and orecome with dread, . 
Vnto my guardI oftentimes would crie, 
That treaſon inmy chamber.hid did lie: 

Thus the remembrance of my wicked deed, 

In me euen {lceping, did fron ge waa breeds. 
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In day time whercſocuerl did go, 
My watchfull eyes I whirled round abour, 
Fearing the onſet of ſome ſudden foe, 
And tobe out of dreadfull dangers doubt, 
My bodie priuily was fenc'dabout : 
Vpon my dagger ſtill I = my hand, 
Readie to tab thoſe thatby me did and, 


After the murther of my nephewes twaine, 

Not long it wasere Buckingham and I 

Began to iarre, for which my lawlefle raigne 

Nor long did laſt, his laſt conſpiracie 

Did end his owne life and my royaltie : 
Who gag'd his honor thelpe me to the crowne, 
With his owne death did help to bring me downe. 


Of Hereford the Dukedome he did claime, + 

Which was the chiefeſt cauſe of qQur debate ; 

For his pretended title to the ſame 

Did touch the Kingly title of our State, 

For which his ſute I ſpurn'd in ſpitefull hate, 
And rated him with ſpeeches minatorie, | 
Which was the fall ofmy vſurped glorie. 


When thus the wrathfull Duke did plainly ſee 
His ſutercieRed, and himſelfe deſpis'd, 
He caſt how to auenge himſelfe on mee” 
And in his thoughts my ruine he deuis'd; 
In which a bold atrempr he enterpris'd, 
For he in battell bold himſelfe did band, 
Againſt me for to fight with force ofhand. 


Many with him againſtme did accord, 

For when the ſudden fame abroad was ſpread, 

How noble Richmondthat Lancaſtrian Lord, 

My brothers heire Elizabeth ſhould wed, 

Many there were that often wiſht me dead; 

| Vowing toſpend their blood in Richmond: right, 
| Andtoaflifithe Duke with all their might. .- 
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Then were commotions raiſed euery day, | 
The Duke in Shropſhire hard by Shrewsburie 
The proud wilde Welchmen troop in battell ray, 
Who vainly vaunted on their chiualrie, 
Asin the ſequell they did teſtifie : 

Yet their example many did excite, 

To moue rebellion tomy hearts deſpight, 


In Yorke-ſhire Marqueſlſe Dorſet with his crew, 
Gainſt me in field to fight were boldly bent, 
In Deuonſhire both the Comrenies did purſue 
Thoſe that my cauſe did fauour, and in Kent 
The Guilfords were in armes for thatintent : 
Thus TI in every corner of this land, 
Was round beſet with force of foe-mens hand, 


Yet from my youth in warre affaires being bred, 

Iknew that if in this conſpiracie 

Idid without delay cut off the head, 

The reſt being ftricken with timiditie, 

Would ſoone be quell'd by force or policie : 
Wherefore with all my power I did purſue 


The Duke of Buckingham and his Welch crue, 


He towards Gloceſter his way did take, 

There to haue ioyned with the Weſterne powre, 

But as in ſafetie paſſage for to make, 

He with his hoſt by Seuernes coaſt did ſcowre, 

Heau'ns cloudie mountaines brake, and many a ſhowre 
Through darkſome aire,from heau'ns wide floud-gates fel, 
Which made the wombe of raging Seuerne ſel, 


The ſhores did ſhrinke, the luſtie waues did grow, 
Trees hid their heads, dumbe beaſts on hilles were drown'd, 
Infants in cradles wandred toand fro; 
Yeathoſe that of the floud ſtroue to win ground, . 
Both men and horſe the waters did confound : 
And to this day the Seuerne —_— name, 


Stout Buckinghanss great water call the ſame, 
| Ddd 4 Thus 
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Thus the bold Duke was of his purpoſe croſt, * 

Who of my ſwift approch, when he did heare; 

In good array did _ his warlike hoſt : 

But they,betore in ficld we did appcare, 

Turning their backes put on the wings of feare, 
Leading their Duke the way,who thus diftreft 
Durſt notabide,but fled amongſt the reſt. 


Who tooke himſelfe in his vnhappie flight, 
Vnto his feruants houſe vpon the way, 
Hight Humfrey Baneſter,a wicked wight, 
Who folterd by this Duke did yet betray 
His Lord and maſter, to his liues decay : 

By him deſcri'd he in diſguiſe was taken 

In a darke wood, of all his friends forſaken. 


He dead, the reſt of his conſpiracie 
Difpers'd their powers,and each one fled his way, 
 Somefled to Richmond, then in Britannie, 
And others herein England lurking lay, 
ExpeQting the approch of that wiſh'd day, 
When Richmond ſhould on Englands coaſt arrine, 
Mee of my crowne and Kingdome to depriue. 


But I not flacking opportunitie 

In this beginning of my good ſucceſle, 

Did ſtuddie both by Rrength and policie, 

Richmond: increaſing powers to ſuppreſle, 

Although in vaine; for heauen, his cauſe did blefle : 
The peoples loue did rowards him incline, 
Wiſhing in hart, that he might viRtor ſhine, 


To giue content vnto my carefull minde, 
One Peter Laxdais cheete of Britannic 
Vnder the Duke, with gold I did ſoblinde, 
That hee did promiſe mee bypolicie 

To bring the Earle into my cuſtodie ; 

The Britaine Duke his friend did only ſtand, 
To whom my ſubic&s dayly fled the land, 


This Peter was th'Earles onelic ſeeming frend, 
And in pretence of loue, a warlike band 

Ofmen ar his owne coſt he did commend 

Vnto the Earle, robe at his command, 

When hee ſhould purpoſe to inuade this land : 

But when towards England hee was in his way, 
His purpoſe was that they ſhould himbetray, 


The Earle reſcru'd vnto more happiefate, 
Informed was of this falſe treacherie, 
Wherefore t eſcape their hands, that lay in wait, 
To take away his life, he priuilie 
Did into Aniouflic from Britannie, 

To which as hee did flic in ſpeedie haſt 

With greedie purſuit hee was follow'd faſt: 


But in a thick wood ſtanding by the way, 

He in his ſeruants weedes himſelfe did clad, 

And caufed him the maſters part to play, 

While hee himſclfe faſtby his fide fn lad 

On foote did runne like a young luſtic lad, : 
Wherebyatlcngth hee paft without miſchance 
The Britiſh confines to the Realme of France, 


Thither ſtout Oxford, his old hate to ſhow 

Vntoour houſe of Yorke,repaire did make, 

To ioyne with Richmond my Lancaſtrian foe: 

Then Brandon,Blunt and Cheynic did forſake = 

Me and my part, with Richmond partto take, 
Which newes my daylic dread doth ſo increaſe 
That I nohoure canliue inreftfull peace. 


To whom I might giue truſt, I did not know, 
Since ſeeming friendsfrom mee do daylie flie, 
In court each one doth wiſh my ouerthrow, 
In towne and citie euerie one doth crie 
Shame on my deedes of death and tyrannie: 
Thus in my rule I live belou'd of none, 


Dreaded of many, hated of cueric one. 
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To my diftreſſe ſome comfort to applie, 

And that I may remoue the onely thing, 

On which Earle Richmond: hopes doe molt relie: 
Now ſuch ſtrange miſchiefe I doe ſet on wing, 
That ncuer age the like to light did bring: 


Through blood to inceſt Tintend to ſwim, 
To breake the match betwixt my neece and him, 


For « A-emy Queene, great Farwickes daughter deere, 
By poyſons force 1 ſent vnto the dead : 
Which done, my troubled thoughts I vp did cheere, 
In hope I might my brothers daughter wed, 
Ard bring her vnto mine inceſtuous bed; 

Foule finnc I now do feare in no degree, 

That I from feare of Richmond win, 4 free. 


Her mother Queene(firange that it ſhouldbee fo,) 

Wonne with faire words conſents vnto the ſame : 

Who forc'd by feare, or by diftrefle brought low, 

In hope to raiſe her ſtate againe(fond dame) 

In vaine doth wooe her daughter in my name; 
Which heau'n abhorring haſtens on my end, 
And by my death preuents what I pretend, 


Theroyall Virgin doth ſo much deteſt 
My damn'dintent thatI no grace can finde, 
And daily newes my thoughts doe ſo moleſt 
With foes inuaſion, that my troubled minde 
Is altogether vnto care inclinde; 
Gainſt thoſe abrode that doe intend tinuade, 
While Iprepare,at home I ambetraid, 


At Nottingham,wherethen in Cowt lay, 
Inform'd I was,that th'hated enemie 
Had taken land, at which in much diſmaie, 
Turning my feare to rage, atlaft I crie 
For vengeance on my ſabiects treacherie, 

And forc'd to trie my cauſe by bloodieblowes; 


I muſtred vp my men t foes. 
p my o meete my foes a_ 
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When thatI heard where Richmond did arine, 
Tdid digeſt my bandsin barttell ray : 
Inranke forth marchtmy footemen five and fiue, 
Who in thatorder kept the readic way 
That led direAly where Earle Richmordlay. 


Then —_ of horſemen coaſting cuecric fide, 


Did vnto bloodie bartell boldly ride, 


In midſt of whom, vpon a tall white ſtcede 

Mounted I fat with cruell countenance, 

Still crying out,march on,march on with ſpecde : 

Andin this ſort without incumberance, 

To Leceſter we forward did aduance : 
Through which we paſt to Boſworthes ample plaine, 
Where Idid end my wreched life and reigne. 


And there ypon an hill, A»ne Beeameby name, 
Idowne didpight my ftanderd, and taſtby 
My campe in martiall order I did frame: 
Richmoxd faſt by vs on the plaine didlie, 
Next morne the chance of battell forto trie; 
For it was evening ere we could attaine 
To meete cach other ypon Boſworth plaine. 


The fad nights cold forerunner Yeſper faire, 
Diſpreades her golden lockes in Eafterne skie: _ ; 
Then courts of guard are ſet with ſpeciall care, 
Leſt that our foes aduantage toeſpie, 
In Ambuskadoneere ſhould lurking lie ; 
And euery one with hearts to heau'n did pray 
To ſcapethe horror of th'approching day. 


The heau'ns that in eternall booke do keepe 
Theregiſter, for life or deathes decree, 

By viſion ſtrange did ſhew to me inſleepe, 

That nextdaies cheerefull light the lait ſhould be, 
That in this world I euermore ſhould ſee: 

As in my tent,on bed I flumbring lie, 
Hortrid aſpeQts appear'd vato mine eye, 
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Ithought that all thoſe murthered ghoſts, whomT. 

By death had ſent to their yntimely graue, 

With balefull noiſe about my tent did crie, 

And of the heau'ns with ſad complaint did craue, 

That they on guiltic wretch might vengeance haue : 
To whoml thought the Judge of heau'n gaueeare, 
And gainſt me gaue a iudgementfull of feare, 


For loe eftſoones, athouſand helliſh hags 
Leauing th'abode of their infernall cell, 
Seafing on me, my hatefull bodie drags 
From forth my bed into a place like hell, 


Where feends did naught but bellow,howleand yell, 


Who 1n ſerne ſtrife ood gainſt each otherbent, 
Who ſhould my hatefull bodie moſttorment, 


Tormented in ſuch trance long did Ilie, 


 Tillextreame feare did rouzeme whereT lay, 


And caus'd me from my naked bed toflie; 

Alone within my tentI durſtnot tay, _ 

This dreadfull dreame my foule did fo affray : 
When wakte I was from ſleepe,] for a ſpace 
ThoughtI had been in ſome infernall place, 


About mine eares a buzzing feate ftill flew, 

My fainting knees languiſh for want of might, 

Vpon my bodie ſtands an icie dew ; 

My heart is dead within, and with affright 

The haire _ my head doth ſtand vpright: 
Each limbe about me quaking, doth reſemble. 
A riuers ruſh, that with the wind doth tremble. 


Thus with my guiltie ſoules fad torture torne, 
The darke nights diſmall houres 1] paſt away, 
But at cockes crow themefſage of the morne, 
My feare I did conceale, leſt men ſhould ſay 
Our foes approch my courage did diſmay : 
And as dire need did me thereto confiraine; 


My troopes of men Imarſhall'd on the plajne 


Whe 
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Who with ſwift concurſefill'd the ſmothred ground, 
And did enranke themſelues in brave array, 
The foreward with bold bowmen did abound, 
Commixt with pikes to beare the violent ſway, 
When on our front the foe ſhould giue th'aſlay, 


And to their forme in fight good heed to take, 
Iohn Duke of Northfolke Chieftaine I did make. 


After this vantguard Imy ſelfe did goe, 
Andround about me choſen men of might 
Did range themſclues to ſhield-me from the foe, 
Ourskirrs were lin'd with horſe, and fit for fight, 
Each place was ſtuft with menin armes well dight : 
In this array I _— my armed traine, 
To meet Earle Richmond on the equall plaine. 


Who wiſely did his folke to fight inſtruR, 

Iobs Earle of Oxford did the vaward lead, 

The right wing Gilbert Talbet did conduR, 

The left wing Sir /oh» Sanage, one that fled 

From me to Richmendfor to ſaue his head : 
Richmond himſelfe with Pembrooke that tout Knight, . 
The middle ward did lead ynto the fight. 


As thus both hoſts ſtogd each in others fight, 
ExpeQting when thetrumpe, whoſe blaſt doth breed 
Courage in men, would call them forth to fight, 
Arm'd in bright ſteele ypona ſtately ſeed, 
From ranke toranke I rode about with ſpeed, 
And fit for fight,my ſouldiers hearts to make, 
Hie, and with courage thus to them I ſpake, 


Fellowes in armes, and my aduenturous friends, 

Giue heedfull eare to that which 1 ſhall ſay ; 

Be yaliant hearted, thinke ypon the ends 

Offighr or flight, of triumph or decay, 

Both which the battell doth propoſe this day, 
Th'one of which doth bring eternall fame, 
Thee other ignomie and daſtard ſhame, 
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Othinke vpon the matchleſle valiancies © 1 

Of our forefathers deeds in tormer daies, ' 

Andlervs counterchecke the memorie 

Oftheir ſtout a&s by that immortal] praiſe, 

To which our deeds our names this day may raiſe : 
Yealert vs thinke gainft whom we come to fight, | - 
The thought ofwhich might cowards harcs excite, - 


Firſt with our foe-mens Captaine to begin, 

A weake Welch milke-ſop, one that 1 do know 
Was nere before for fightin bartell feene, 
Notab'e of himſelfe as guide to goe. . | 


In marſhall diſcipline againſt his foe :. 


But bac kt by his conloats, a ſort of ſlaues, 
_ Againſt his will vs now infield he braues, 


 Andfor his company, aſort theybee 


Of raſcall French and Britiſh tunawaies, 

People far morecouragious for to flee, 

Then and in fight, whoſe faint hearts former daies 

Could witnefle to our land and their diſpraile ; 
Who doubtleſſe now ſhall by your valours die, 
Orelſcatleaſt from battell wounded flie. 


That bearing wounds vnto their natiue home, 

Their fellowes may be ftrucke with heartlefle dread, 

Fearing in future times againeto come. | 

Into our kingdome with bold banners fpred, | 

Gainſt ſouldiers that 1n Englands bounds are bred: 
Then courage friends,think on renowne and fame 
For which we fight, let cowards flic with ſhame. 


And as for me, aſſure your ſelues this day . . - 
I will triumph by glorious viRtorie,  , - {1 
Or win alalting name forliucs decay: + 
Take then example by my valiancie, 
And boldly fighc againſt your enemie: |, '' - 
You for your wiues and goods, 1 for my:crowne, : 
Both for our countries good, all torrengwne.- +} 1. 
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Aduance them captaines,forward tothe fight, ' © 
Draw forth your ſwords, cachman addrefle his ſheeld, 
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Hence faint conceites, die thoughts of coward flight, ' ' 


To heauen your hearts,to fight your valours yeeld : 
Bchold our foes do brave vs in the field, | 


Vpon them friends, the cauſe is yours and mine, : '+- 


Saint George and conqueſt on our helmes doth ſhine, 


This ſaid, the dreadfull trumpet loudlie blowes, 
To bring them forward to the furious fighr, 
Then didthe bowmen bend their ſife tring'd bowes;z 
The ſouldiers buckled on their helmets bright; 
The bilmen ſhooketheir bils, and eucrie wight- 

Dil proue his facall weapon on the ground, . 

Ready prepar'd his foemen to confound, 6@* 

\ 

Thearchers drew, the fatall fight began, "$M 
Thick flew the ſhafts, many to death were done: \, 
Which once bcing ſpent, cloſe ioyn'd they manto man; 
Then did ſterne ſlaughter through the bartell runne; 


\ 
hy 
/ 


Nor any one at firſt his foe did ſhunne : WT, 


But equallie their heads they vp did beare: Es 
In fight, not Rtooping vnto ſeruile feare. 


Stout Norfolke in the forefront boldlie ſtood, 

Imploying deeds of death againſt the foe ; 

Not > in midſt of duſt, of death and blood, 

Thextreameſt of his vtmoſt trength to ſhow; 

To winne his Soueraignes wealeb his owne'woe: 
Where he braue Lord, by Friends ynkindlic left, 
In manlie fight was of his life bereft, | 


For in my cheefeſt hope to winne the day, | 
Appointed by the heauens moſt iuſt decree, 
My ſouldiers inthe forefront ſhranke away, 
Which l:cauie newes declared wasro mee 
By one 1h:2t counſel'd mee away to flee : 

But | '+is counſell raſhly did ſorſake, 

And yato him in furic thus I ſpake: 


Curſt 


A id CES 


And cur tthoſetraytorsthatare fled away : 
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Cur'ſt be thy coward thoughts that thinke on flight, ' 


I amreſolu'd in this daies dreadfull fight, 

To loſemy life,or win a glorious day: ! 

Flie thoſe that will, for I am bent to ſtay, | 
This ſaid, my plum/d deckt helme I downedid cloſe, 
And with my eager launce made toward iny foes, 


Hie was the furie of my deſperate fight, 
And like a tempeſt in a ſtormie day, 
When Idid ſee vnto my hearts deſpight, _ 
where R:ichmonds ftandard Rood —_ delay: 
Through th'armed mento it I made my way, 
The which, with liam Brandon that bold Knight, 
To ground Idowne did caſt in Richmond; fight, 


Many beneath my conquering ſtrokes did fall, 


Each one did flie from me with coward ſhame, 

But one whom Sir Joh Cheyrie men did call, 

Who for huge ſwinge of ſtrength did beare the name 

Ofall the Captaines that with Richmond came, 
Who ſingle did my charge at firſt repell, 
Though in the end, beneath my ſword he fell, 


But as with him alone in fight Iſtood, 
Behold with foes I was incircled round, 
Who did imbrue their ſwords in my deafe blood, 
Where maſtered with the fmart of many a woond, 
I bleeding fell vnto the duſtie ground : 
Where curſing R:chmond and his conquering crue, 
Thence in diſdainfull ſort my fad ſoule flew, 


I being ſlaine,thoſe that for me did fight, 
Turning their backes,away forthwith did flie, 
In field my ſlaughtered bodie in deſpighr, | 
Drag d from the place where itdid blecding lie, 
Was naked made tocuery vaſſalseye, - - 
Deſpoild of all thoſe kingly robes I wore : 
Thus they to Leiceſter my bodie bore. 
Behinde 
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Behind a ſlaue vpon a halting iade 
All naked as I was, hog-like I lay; 
And in that ſort with blood and duſt array'd, 
To Leiceſter they bore me, whence thatday 
Toficld I came in pompe and rich aray : 
Where to the graue wy bodie they commend : 
Thus had my bloodie life a blogdie end. 


Th'ambitious Prince, whole hand vriuſtly gripes 
Arfochers right to make himſelfe a King, 
Suffers the imart of many Furies ſtripes : 
Th'internall worme his conſcience {till doth Ning, 
His foule t'a fearetull judgement death doth bring : 
Of which let my vſurped royaltie, 
Remainea Mirrour in this hiſtorie. 


My ſtorie told, Imay no longer gay, 
My grieued ghoſt doth ſmell the mornings aire : 
The night on ſable wings flics faſt away, 
The houres in EaſtexpeQiing daies repaire, 
Oncloudie hill ſets vp her filuer chaire: 
My guiltie ghoſt her light may not behold, 
Adew, remember well what I hauec told. 


Ownr night is at an end(quoth Memorie) 
With Yohich we heere will end our hiftorie : 
eAfter this Tyrants fall, that aiſmall night, 
Which did obſcure this Kingdomes faire day-light, 
Did take an end : heere ſome —_— flar 
Twixt Yorke and Lancaſter did end the iar,” 
eAppointir g Richmond that Lancaftrian Knight, 
7 moculate hi; Red Roſe with the White, 
Heere therefore with this bliſſefull vnitie, 
We will ſout vp our tragicke h1itorie, - 
And thou, whoſe penwe do appoint towrite 
T hoſe mirronrs pait, which thou hait heard this night ; 
eAwake from ſleepe, amd let thy willing pen 
Ser forth this dreame vnto the view of mon. 
This ſaid, with Fame ſhe yaniſht from my ſight, 
This was the viſion of awinters night. |; 
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'To the Reader. 


IRL—_ IS Enth Reader, "when 7 firit writ this Poem, 


7 4 7 had thought for the length therof, to haue 


bool es; bat ſince per? waded by the Printer to publiſh 
it with this worke: ut being, though no fall, yet a'bor- 
thie Mirrour anſwerable to that of the Empreſſe He- 
lena inzhe firbt part of ths volume: F preſent it in 


' one bole entire. Hymne, diftengaiſhing it only by 


ſucceſſion of yeares, which Fhenrimargenced through 
the Whole ſtorie. For my. quotation of Authors, F 


-  heere roſe: it not: for| fnpularitie, it:bttwy a thing 


not cuftomarieto VV ritersiuthis. kind, but to CON- 
firme the truth of that which is written, a not he- 


: | ingignorantthat F ſhallhe-bitten by-thoſt mongril 


Engliſh ( F can termethemno other:) thatburke at 


Shoſerailing du inſeparable propertie to their profeſ- 
fo ws, Fond drme wy ſelfe withthu confidence, #4 ; 
' the fame of her royalties mounting alofe like the 
 ſunvertical,, ſhallin the beight of 6) tru. 
: borne Engliſh eftimation,abate the 
ſhadows of their enuie, 


Farewell. 
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Pry A that [od month, woeſe name ai fort begun» *; 

64 Neg From comer Auguſtus, great Ocavius on, ._—_., 
When heauns fierce dog, ſterne Alhabordid riſe - 

mee 70 bait the Lion in th Olympian shies, + 

Whoſe hot fier-breathing influence aid cracke (i 
Our thirfie grandame T erracs aged backe - - ,. 21307 
By wrathfull loue, thicke darted from the skie 
T he thunder ſhafts of Pe#tilence did flie ,. 
In top of heaun he tooke his wreakfull ſtand 
Ore that great T owne wpon the Northerne ſtrand, 
Of ſfulier Thamifis, wpon whoſe towres 1: 
Downe mw bus ſhafts,as thicke 4s winters ſhowres, 
Which daily did hu indignation ſhow 
In enery place, diſperſing worlds of woe - 
Wrneſſe ye ehoits and ſpirits dolefull drerie, _ a 
Vntimely ſent by troopes to Charons ferrie, , .. \ ned x? 
Leauing your limbes wrapt vp in ſheets of clay, LEE, . 
As duitie reliques of your lines decay : £: 
Tea (thou ſweet Genius of that ancient towne, þ}.. 
Thou Ladie of great albions chjefe renowne).. \ } * 
of _ time a witiſtſſe maiit thou bee," 3100s | 
When death di take ſo many ſonnes from thee WY 
Whoſe funerall rites inconſolate alone, | NR KO. 
When thou unkindly teſt, didſt kindly.mone, 

. Whoſtaid with thee,alas,to helpe thee manre, . + 
And fled not from thee, leauing thee farlorne ? | 
Mone#t whom (though 1) flrooke terror-ſicke with dread 

: Of hea ns hot plague, was one that from thee fled ,, | 
Tet of thy ſight I daily did partakey, ... oo 
Which of thy woes a partner did me makes. oo 4) 
Not far from off that ſlimie Southerne flrand, (ING 
By which with Iſis, Thames runnes hand in hand, | 
In that high mountaine countries fruit{ull ſoile, . ©. (i 
That nere in fight of forren foes $ooke foile, - uu 14 
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Where thoſe ſame famous ſtout men-moning wood, - 
Again# the Norman Conqueror boldly ſtood , 
Was my abode, when foule infettions breath 

. InTroynonant imploy'd the workes of death. 

T here in this wofaull time = a day, 

$0 ſoone as Tyrhons loue-laſſe gan diſplay 

Her opall colours in her Eaterne throme , 

It was my chance in walking all alone, | 

T hat ancient caiile-crowned hill to ſcale, Tho 
Which proudly ouerlookes the lowly vale, 

Where great Elizacs birth-ble#t palace ſlands, 

Gainſt which great T hames caſts vp his golden ſands. 

T here when I came, from thence Tmight deſcrie 

T he fweete#t proſpects, that the curious eie 

Of any one did ener elſewhere ſee, 

So pleaſant at that time they ſeem'd to mee : 

It is a choice ſelefted plot of land, 

In which ths ayrie mount doth towrine fland, 

CAs if that natures cunning for the be, 

Had choicely pickt it out from all the ref : 

Beneath thu loftie hifl ſhot wp on high, 

A pleaſant parke impaledround doth lie, 

In which the plaine ſo open lies to ſight, 

T hat on this hill oft times with great delight 

That heawnly Queene, Plantagenets great blood, 

The faire Elizacs ſelfe hath often ſtood, 

nd ſeene the ſwift-foot dogs in eager chace 
Purſue the gentle Hinds from placeto place. 
From hence recalling my weake wandring eye, 

1 gan behold that Kingly Palace by, 

Whoſe loftie towres bailt up of ancient time 

By worthie Princes, tothe ſtars do clime, 

Proud, that ſo many a Prince zo do them grace, 
Ben;ath their roofe had maderheir refing place. 
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princely houſe, afront before 
Thames gliding wanes do waſh _—_— ſhore, ' 
Whoſe frunfull freames with winding in and out, | 
Forcing their way through hollow lands about, 4 
From th Occidentall with ſwift courſe do ran, | 
Where Heſper bright brings vp the golden San : 
And on the ſiluer bre#t of this great lord. - + 
Of all the deepes, that Albions wombe doth hoard, 
Downefrom the EaFerne ſeas I might deſcrie 
 CMany ſmift-winged barkes, that ſeem'dto flie, 
Cutting their boy through the threatning wane, 
T hat bout their ſides in varne didrore and raxe , © 
With Jorg ne not fearing ſad miſchance, 
Each after other came in ſtately dance, 
<Andnimblic capring on the purple wane, 
With loftie foretops didthe welkin bran, 
FP ntill they came vnto that ſtately place | 
Fam'd for the birth of great Elizaes grace : : 
Towhich they vail dtheir towring tops before, 
nd from their ſides the hanedin 2 Cannons rore 
Flew as a witneſſe of theix loyaltie 
nd lone vnto that houſe of Maieitie ; 
From thence full fraught with many a fangs. priſe 
T hey ſail dalong, whereas the paſſagelies 
ToTroynouant, Yue of youthfall luf# 
T he hand of death had ſmotheredin the duit, 
T he ſmiling heau'ns that with ſweet ſunſhine howres = 
Dia once vouchſafe t adorne her hie topt towres, 
| Now with grimlookes, which did my heart appall, 
Did ſeeme to threaten her approching fall; 

. Downe from their clondie browes in threatning pride, 
Death-darting Pefilence did ſeeme to ſlide : 
Grim-viſag d-like the grizly dreaded night, 

In noyſome fumes and mittie fogs bedight : 
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T he aire once pure and thin nom wing'd nithdeathici hh un 
Grewe gloomie thickbeipg poyſon'dbybovibreath,ons oc; 
in which,1 thought, yhe rok her hoxridfland, :\ \ | 1 Qh-v 
Aud with fierce look and ſtifſ-bemt bowe in hand, : 
She drew her ſhafis, imepanient in her mine, 

From forth her quider:at her backbehinde:... 
T hen did I thinke wpon theſbreekes and.cries' i + 
Of dying ſoules, that did aſcend the 5kies 

By thouſands ſent vato#be gaping grane, 

On whom no mercie Peſtilence would hane: 

Tea then (thiuglorie of great Albion) + * + 

T hy ſad diſtre;ſe.1 gan tothink vpon,.. 0» 
Thy mournefull widowes groneling in ſad ſwound 
On their dead huſbands, on the aſhie. ground, 
T hy husbands ſtring to preſerue the breath +... | 
Of their deare ſpouſe from ronrelenting death, 
T hy Orphans left peore parentleſſe alone; — 

T he future times ſad miſerie to mone-. 

The thought of which, in that unhappie ſeaſon 
With woefuli paſſion did ſo maifter;reaſon,: \ 

T hat «s I 5tood pon that pleaſant hitl 

To fancie ſweet delight 1 had no will, 

But ſeeking for fome grout or gloomie wood, 

Where I might feede my melancholie mood : 

} pon this hils South ſ;de at laft1 found - + 
Fitting my thoughts a pleaſing plat of ground, 

It was to wit, that wel knowne happie ſhade, 

Which for delizht the royall Britaine Maid 

Dia oft frequent, as former times can tel, 

When her ſweet ſoule in mortall mould did dwelt : 
It is a walke thicke ſet with maniea tree, | 
VV hoſe arched bowes ore hed combined bee, 

T hat nor the golden eye of heauen can peepe 

Into that place, ne yet, when heauen + - hh odd 
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Can the thin drops of arizeling raine offend ICT! 
Him, that for ſuccour to that place doth wend. 
V Y here when tone 1 fort did emter in, Wyant g.. 
And call to minde, how that truth-ſhielding\Queene- +. ,- 
In former times the ſame did beautifie - nya 
V Vith preſence of her princelie maieſtie; 
(0) how the place did ſeeme to mourne 10 mee, 
That ſhe ſhould ——_ ener abſent bee! oy 
Inthis ſad paſſion, which did flill abound, + 44, 
T fat me downe wpon the graffie eround; 
Wiſhing that heaun into my infant Muſe 
That antique Poets ſpirit would infuſe, 
VV ho, when in T hracian land hee did rehearſe 
Tinthees wofull end intragick verſe, I 
Did make men, birds, beaſts, trees and rockes of one © 
T hat virgins timeleſſe tragedie to mone: 
For then I thought, that to 3hat mournefullplace, 
Tmight hae ſung my verſe with leſſe diſgrace | \ 
T 0 great Elizaes worth : for who doth bring '\ \ 
Her deeds to light, or who her worth doth ſinge? 
(0) did that Fairie Queenes ſweet ſinger line, 
T hat tothe dead eternitie could giue, | 
Or if, that heauen by influence would infuſe 
His heauenlie ſpirit on mine earth-borne Muſe, 
Her name ere this a mirror ſhould haue been ' 
Limi'd out in golden verſe ts theyes of men : 
But my ſad Muſe, though willing, yet too weak 
In her rude rymes Elizaes wort h to ſpeak, | 
Muſt yeeld to thoſe, whoſe Muſe cat mount on bigh, 
And with braue plumes can clime the loftie skie. 
As thusI ſatall ſadvpon' the greene 
In contemplation of that royall Dueene, Boy 2h 
And thinking, what a Mirraur ſbe might be ' : 
Vo all future times poiteritie, «inn | 
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Inclinine downe ray hed, ſoft fingered fleepe- > \_ \ 
With pln fouc fra 2 limbes did creepe, 
Who hauing ſeas d oper mee with ſtrong hands, 
Bound wp my thoughts in ſoporiferous banas, 
And held mee _ while his ſernant ſlie 
A viſton ſtrange did unto mee deſerie: 

For vp from-Morpheus den a viſion came, 
Which were it ſent in mightieToues owne name, 
Or by ſome other power, Iwot not well: 
But as I ſlept,1 ſay,thas it befell: 
As at that time in walking to and fro, 
Thout this pleaſant place alone did goe, 

Each obiet? of the ſame all ſuddenlie 

Seemd ſlrangelie metamorphiz'd to myne eye, 

The Helliconian ſpring, x didproceed + 
From th hoofe Pee us 3hat heanenlie ſteed, 
And thoſe pure flreames of virgin Caſtalie, 

T he place of Tours nine daughters nur ſerie, 
Did ſeeme to hane reſign'd their pow place, 
Tranſported thither 10 that lands diſerace: 
Where, as Ithonght, 1 heard an heauenlie ſound, 
Of which the place did enerie where redound: 
Vntothe which as 1 attentine ſtood,” | 
Deſcending dawne from out a nethbouring word, 
1 might behold the ſacred ſiſters nine, 

Whether from heauen or other place diuine, 

I am vncertaine;but their way they made 

Where as I ſtood beneath the leazie ſhade : 

Before them all a 2oodlie Ladie came 

In ſtately portance like Toues braine-borne dame, 
Towil, that virgin Dueene, the faire Elize, 

T hat whilom was our Englands richeſt prize z 
In princelie ſtation with great Tunoes grace 
(Mee ſeems a) ſhe came in her maieſticke pace, | 
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Grar d with the lookes of danniing maieitie, 

Mixt with the meekeneſſe of milde clemencie , 

Such hane I ſeene her, when in Princely State 

She goddeſſe-like in chariot high hath ſue, 

When troops of people with loud ſhouts and cries, < 

Hant ſounded out their Auies in the skies ; 

And rid each other in the preſent place 

With great deſire to ſee her heau'nly face - 

Mong # whom ſhe came, as if Aurora faire 

Ont of the EaHt had newly made repaire, 

Making a ſun-like light with golden ſhine 

Of ber bright bear in the gazevs eine. 

Approching neere theplace where I did ſtand, 

" Wubgratious beckning.of her princely hand, 

She ſeem'd 20 call to me, but ſillie I, 

Daunted with preſence of ſuch Maieitie, © 

Fell proflrate downe, debaſht with reuerent ſhame 

At ſudden ſight of ſo dinine 4 dame, | 

Till ſhe with gentle ſpeech thus mildely ſaid : 

Stand vp, quoth ſhe, and benowhit diſmaid , 

Let loyall lone and Feale to me inflame 

T hy Muſe to ſing the praiſes of my name , 

And let not thouzhts of want, of worth,1nd «kill, . 

Impeach the purpoſe of thy forward quill , 

For though thy homely ſtile and ſlender verſe .” 
To0 humble ſeeme my praiſes to rehearſe ; 4 
Tet r0 the world, that I a Mirronr bee 
Among# thoſe many Mirrours writ by thee , 
* Feare neither bite of dogged Theons tooth, 
Nox ſoone-ſhot bolts of giddie headed youth , 
For th awfull power of my ſole dreaded name, 
Shall from thy verſe auert all foule defame * 
And (gitin any point thoa chance to faite, 
Which may my names great glorie ought anaile, 
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Loe here the cheefeſt of the daughters nine © 
Of ſacred Memorie and loue dinine, 

Greate Cliocs ſelfe, im order ſhall rehearſe 

My florie to thee in her ſtately verſe. 

T his ſaid,,wore ſwift then lightening from the shie, 
She on the ſuddaine vaniſht from mine eye 

With all her nymphes: for none of all her traine 
Excepting Clio did with mee remaine, 

Who beeing the firſt borne childe of Memorie, 

T he Ladie was of noble Hiſtoric, 

A peereleſſe dame paſt al compare to ſing 

T he deeds, that verine unto light doth bri®®:. 
In comelie zarments, like ſome virgin maid 

Of Dians troope, ſhee trimlie was arraid, 

Save goddeſſe-like her _ like head around 
With verdant wreath of ſacred bay was crownd, 
From which downe either ſide her comele face, 
Her golden lockes did flow with goodlie grace, 
And in her hand a lute dininelie ſlrung 

She held, towhich ofs times ſhe ſweetlie ſung , pro hl 
Y Yah this ſhe ſat her downe vpon the ground (Ed, 
And with her fingers made the ftlrings 10 ſound, 

F nto the which her ſweet voice ſhe did frame 

T o ſing thepraiſes of Elizaes name. 


Fr hich hauing done, ſhe thus did ſilence break ; 


V ronald God( quoth ſhee her prayſes I could ſpeak, 

VV ho claimes a greater power her praiſeto ſound, 

ThenP.\ce2us ſelf, if greater could be found : 

Yet will I triall make with all my might, 

FVVith her great fame the golden flarres to ſmite : 

VV hich while I ſing heark thou with heedfuleare, 

And in thy mind the [ame hereafter beave : 

This (14, ſhe lightlie toucht each trembling flring, \ 

And with ſweet voice did thus dininelie ſing. © 
|  _ENGLANDS 
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That blind borne-monſter truthes terne oppoſite, 

Begotten firſt in Demogorgons hall, 

Twixt vglie Erebus and grizlie night, 

—The ſonnes of truth did horriblie appall 

With her approch, much dreaded of them all: . 
Who euer came inreach of her foule pawes, 
She intheir blood imbru'd her thirſtic jawes, 


Witneſſe may bee the manie a burning flame, 

Made with the limbes of Saints to mount on high, 
| Whoſe conſtant ſoules withour the leaft exclaime, 

' Inmid'ſt of death downepatienthe did lie, 
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And in bright flames didclime the Clow'd-brow'd-kie ; 


Yea let Elizaes woes in thatblindage - 
A witnoſſe bee of bloodie Errors rage. 


Whoſe deepe diftreſſe and dolefull miſerie, . 
Inot affay to (ing, but leaue the ſame 
Toour deare fiſter ſad Mel/pomene, 
Thar ſhe her ſweet patheticke voice may frame 
In dolefull dittie to condole the ſame: 
Ionely here in high Heroick ſtreine, ; 
Doftriue to ſing ofher triumphant reignes' - 
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| Tonelooking downe,from his celeſtiall throne 


With cies of pitic on poore Englands woes, 
Did lend her helpe,when hope of helpe was none, 
And in his mercy did his power oppoſe 


 Gainſt Errors night-borne children, her cheife foes, 


Who ſought robſcure with cloudes of enuious night, 
Her Cynthia: ſhine,the lampe of all her light, 


But he difperſt thoſe cloudes, and droue away 
The lowring tormes, that ouercaſt our skie, 
And made our glorious Cynthza to diſplay | 
Her heauenlie ſhine, to giue them light thereby, 
Who long before in darknefſe bound did ligg 
For ſhe it was, who with her ſweet repai 
From th'hearrs ofmen did baniſh black deſpaire, 


Euen as thatmorning ſtarre that doth diſplay 
Her golden trefles in th'Orientall skie, 
Brings happie tidings of approching day 
Tothem, that long in bed doreſtleſle lie, 
ExpeCting comfort from the ſuns bright eye : 
Soour Eliza did bleſt tidings bring 
Of ioy tothoſe, whom ſad diltreſle did ſing, 


No ſooner did this Empiresroyall crowne 
Begirt the temples of her princelic hed; 
Butthat /oue-borne Aſtreaftraight came doyne 
From higheſt heauen againe, to which in dread 
Ofearths impictie before ſhee fled: 
Well did ſhee know, E/:z4es happie reigne 
Would then renew the goldenage againe, 


The heau'ns did finile on her with ſweet delight, 


 Andthundering /owe did lavgh herfocsto ſcorne, 


The god of warte did ceaſe from bloodie fight, 

And fruitfull Plentie did her land adorne 

With richeſt gifts, powr'd from her plenteovs horne, 
The happie ſeedes, whichth'hands of peace did fow 
In cucric place with goodlie fruit did grow. + 
| Deuounng 
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Deuouring Melciber, whoſe flames before 

With blood ofholy men were heard to hifle, 

OfEnglands happie ſonnes were ſeenc no more; 

But truth and mercie dideachother kiſle, 

And brought ſweettidings of their heauenly bliſſe ; 
All which by powerfull ove haue granted been  .. 
For loue t£/;zz4 Albions matchleſis Queene, 


Matohleſſe for all the gifts ofheauenly grace, 
For natures good and happie deſtinie, 
All which in one ſole ſubieRhauing place, 
Ifthey a mortall wight may beautitie, 
And giue aPrinceearths true felicitic, 
She truly did enioy, while ſhe did live, 
That Sunmun Bonum, which this life could giue, 


Inth'happie Horoſcope ofher ſweetbirth, 
Both heauen and nature ſeemed to conſent 
_ With Fortunes ſelfe augment their fame on eafth, 
Each one in hope to perfetheir intent, 
By this Queene Virgin and her gouernment, 
And 'mongſtthemſelues, they ſeemed to.contend, 
Who ſhould to her the greateſt gifts extend, | 


For when from A»naes wombe, ſhe came tolight, 

Th'whole aggregate ofheau'n from /oxes high throne, 

| Vato the loweſt orbe looktbliche and bright, 

And in the ſame, each conſtellation - 

Vnited was in ſweetcontunRion, _ | 
Powring their influence of felicitie TH 
Vpon the Virgins bleſt natiuitie., 


Nor can I tell the gifts of grace exaR, 
With which heau'n didenrich her royall mind, 
Had Iabrazen throat or voice infract, 
A thouſand tongues, and rareſiywords refin'd, 
With vtterance Crifier, then the ſwifteſt winde; 

Yet werethey all too weake at large to tell 

The gifts of grace, that in-her foule did dwell, | - -: ... | 
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Her ſetled faith, fixtin the higheſt heau'n ' | 
Remained firme ynto her liues laſt date, - 
Nor her yndanted fpitiecould be driven 
Atany time one iot thereof tabure 
By Spaines ſterne threats,and Romes pernitious hate, 
The ankor of the ſame, her ho e, aboue 
Stood fixt ypon the promiſe of great ſoxe. 


Her deeds of mercie, not in hope to merit, 

Were true oltents of her fidelitie, 

For which, a name on earth-ſhe ſhall inheric, 

Which ſhall outliue the vading tmemorie'”” 

Of ſpitefull Romes _— forgerie z- | 
For not alone did we her bountie know, * 
But forren ſhores the ſame likewiſe can ſhow, 


Heau'n having dignifi'd her ſoule diuine, 
With rareſt gifcs of goodly qualitie, 


| Dame Natures ſelfe, as feeming torefine 


The common mixture of mortalitie, 

Into a matter of more puritie, 
Made for her ſoule a manſion houſe fo faire, 
Thatfew with it for beautic might compare, 


And though her beautie were exceeding rare, 
Yet Romes Lacretta for a ſober eie 
So farrenown'd, with her might not compare, 
Nor the Greekes conſtant Queene Penelope, 
Might match this maiden Queene for modeſtie : 
For Phxbes ſelfe did want her gouernance 
In modeſt geſture and chafte countenance, 


Thus heau'n and nature having ſhew'd their skill 
In perfeRing a creature ſodiuine, | 1-1 ils 4 + 
Fortune, as loth ſo rare a worketo pill, / 
At our Great Britaine Maid did notrepine, 
Bur did to her all happinefle aſſigne, - 

Whereby no Prince on earth yet euer was,. 


That for rare gifts Eliza did ſurpaſſe,: © ./ 
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Ceaſe then, yeeblack-mouth'd brood of Enuiesrace, T 


- Menmonſters-like, or monſters like tomen, 
Whoſe tongues with ſcandall tipt, ſeeke to diſgrace 
Our royall Soueraigne, /oves anoynted Queene, 
Whoſe like in any age hath ſeldome been :..: 

Ceaſe vipers, ceaſc I ſay, from your offence, 

In ſpitting poyſonat ſuch own 


_ Yet, if your EngliſhRomanized hearts, 
Gainſt natures cuſtome ſwell with foule defame, 
Brandiſh your ſtings, and caſt your vemoſt darts 
Againſt the greatneſle of her glorious name, 
Yet ſhall it live to your etcrnall ſhame z 
Yea,though Rome, Spaine,and hell it ſelfe repine, 
Her fame on carth with ſun-bright light ſhal ſhine. 


And while that we, the brood of Phebe wit 
In golden verſe herdeeds to light can bring, - 
On mount Parnaſſus, as we ſafely fit, 
In ſuch high ſtraine her worth weall will ſing, 
Thatearths whole round of her great fame all ring: 
For endlefle praiſe to her wellmay we giue, 
Thar did proteour cauſe, while ſhe didliue, 


(O) how the wreath of Pheb»sflowring bay, 
The victors due deſert and learnings meed .. 
Did flouriſh in her time without decay !'.. 
Which to obtaine, each'one did Rriue r'exceed 
In high atchicuemeat of ſome glorious deed : 
Though now, alas, ſuch cuſtome is forgot, 
And loue ofcaſe great Albions ſonnes doth blot, 


Lull'd in the boſome of ſecuritie, '': .. 

Vponth'ignoble bed of idle eaſe, i -/ 

Foully defacing true nobilirie, 

Few now do care, but howthey beſtmay pleaſe 

The hungrie fancie of ſweet loues diſeaſe, 
Thar pitie tis ſomanya worthiewight, »-; ;- 
Lets honor flie forfabciesfoud gpes Ih, 
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But wake (yee honor'd Impes of noble race) | 
Rouze yp the dying ſparkes of courage bold, 
T'is Clyo ſpeakes to you, that ſhe may place 
Your laſting praiſes, writ with lines of gold, 
In flying Fames great booke tobe inrol'd, 
Yea 6 your athers late:done deeds inflame 
Your ſleeping thoughtsto gaine a glorious name : - 


Who thought it not true honors gloriousprize 
By nimblie capring ina daintie dance, 
To win th'affe&ts of womens wanton cies, 
Ne yet did ſecke their glovie to aduance 
By only tilting with aruſh-like lance, 
But did in dreadfull death themſclues oppoſe, 
To winne renowne againſt £#zaes foes, 


How ftoutly did they march in honors field, 
In ately Ration likethe ſonnes of Fame, 
Led by renowne, who nere didlet them yeeld, 
Though drown'd in death in midſt of martiall game, 
&þ Till by their deeds they gain'd a glorious name, 
Ye Whoſe yalour ſtill Efzadid dire 

Each where tobeatdowne wrong and rightereR, 


ea. Reg.2, When Englands Scotlandin diftrefle did tand, 
Ambitious Giſe intending her decay, 
Englands faire Virgin hrks helping hand, 
And ſoone did chace ttinſulting French away, 
That proudly did their enſignes there diſplay : 
For thatbraue Lord great Grey of Wilton hight, 
Did force them thence by warres impulſine might. 


An. Reg.q. When France within it ſelfe diuided ftood, 
- Thaſfpiritig G«i/ſcin hoſtile furie bent 
5 —_ _ Conde, Prince of royall blood, 
; en our faire Queene all danger toprevent, 
Great Warwickg ore the feas broad boſome'ſent, 
oſe dreaded powers our Calice lofſe hadquited, 
Y, Fl heau'nnorfd efle hishotexcited © - 


% 
id - 


When 


Englands Eliga. 789 _. 


When Irelands great Ozea/e, firſt that did moue OO AmoRegy, 


The Kernes and Gallowglafſes,men of might, 
Vato their Soueraigne torenounce their loue, 
Hight Herrie Sidnie that heroick Knight, 
Did oft times turne him to inglorious flight, 
Till craytor-like mong(t friends he found his fall, 
Whohew'd his bodie ito pieces ſmall, 


Nor heere renowned Ra»do/braue Eſquire eAs,Reg 8, 


Can | forgerto giuetotheethhh right, 
When with thine owne few troopes, whoſe heartson fire 
Thy valour ſer,thou pur'ſt to ſhamefull flight | 
This Shane Ozeale,and all his hoftin fight: 

Where though thou fell in venturing paſt the reſt, 

Thy name ſhall live in Fames great booke expreſt. 


And heere at home, when inthe North did riſe 
The louring ſtormesſiirr'd vp by diſcontene 
Ofpeace-diſturbers, who did enterprize 

By force of hand their Soucraignesrightto rent, 


c 


And take from her this kingdomes gouernment, | 'V x 
Then ſtood vp manya _ hearted Pcere, = 5 "La; 
To ſhield her ſafe fromthreatning foe-mens feare, ©. © | ! 


For well they knew, with right it couldinot ſtand, 
Thatany one their Soueraigne might diſplace, 
And take the Scepter fromthe Princes hand: 
The rule of many is abſurd 3nd baſe, 4 $0 
One Prince muſt fit inthron'd injiuſticeplace; * 
For many heads, what bodie eucr bare, 
That was not monſter-like and our of ſquare? 


ich little did thoſe jarring members know, | 
hen with their banner of the fiue wounds ſpread, 
Ayd holy-ſeeming crofle,a fained ſhow 1340015; 
Of their vngodly zeale, they firſt made head 
AtDurhams towne againſttheir Soueraigne dread, 
Where their firſt outrage men did vnderſtand; 
Intearing th'holy writs of Gods owne hand, LEE 
: Fff 3 Gainfl 
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Gainſt whom, theſe greit Heroes vp did land, 7: 
Renowned S#{zx, th'cldeſt ſonne of Fame, © '' / +7 
' Great Warwicke, Rutland, and ſtout Cumberlas |, : 
Bold Denorar, Howard Lord of Effingham, 
Braue Lord of Perham Willowby by name, - 
Scroope, Euers,Knoles, all men of famous might, 
From whom theirfocs to Scotland tooke their flight, 


Andthoubraue Haunſdox borne of Princes blood, 
| Though laſt in place yet notthe leM in name, 
L, D. Whenadiſloyall Lord vndaunted Rood 
Tobid thee battell, ro thy-endlefle fame, | 
Thou mad'(t himflie chebounited field with ſhame : 
'Gainſtwhom with thy few troopes, thou didt aduance 
Andauthoriz'd high feruice with thy lance, 


Vpon the bankes,where filuer Che/t doth glide, 
'With his three thouſand menin armes well dight, 
He ſtoutly Rood and did thy charge abide, 
Gainſt whom with fifreene habe thoudidſt fight, 
Andforc'd him yeeld vato thy powerfull might : 
For heartleſſe from thefield away he fled 
To Scotland by, to hide his ſhamefull hed. 


And as the Lordly Lion, king of beaſts, _ 
When heby chance hath loſt his wiſhed prey, 
Runs roring through the wood, and neuer refts- 
Till he haue truly traQ the readie way, 
Where he may Hollow his eſcapedprey: 
So noble Hunſdon with his conquering crew, 
His flying foe to Scotland did purſue, 


Ano eodewm With that ſtout ſonne of Aars, great Suſſex bent, 
12, Tinferrereuenge yponthe bes ny 
For miſdemeanor done, much time he ſpent 
In making hoſtile ſpoileon th'enemie, 
That ſought to ſuccourrebelstreacherie : 
Which done, loden with-honorandrich fpoile, 
They made returne ynto theirnatiue ſoile, = 


TEUSD, 
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Thus did theſe Lordstotheir faire virgin Queene, | *: 
Returne with gloric gotfrom euery place, 
Though at her greatnefle with malignant fpleene, 
Many leaud ſonnes of Enuies helliſh race, 
Did much repine, and ſought her names diſgrace : 

For ſpitefull Enuie never doth repine, 

But where true yertues glorie moſt doth ſhine, 


Downe in the deepes of carthsprofunditie 
Her dwelling is, in dungeons darkſome blind, 
Where ſhe nere ſees chebright ſunnes cheerefull eie, 
Ne comfort of the wholeſome aire doth finde, | 
Toſt to and fro by gentle breathing winde 

But with the Furies of the Stygian flood, 

Sits low in hell in hate of humane good. 


The reftleſſe griefe,which carking care doth breed, 
Her thoughts with endlefle torment doth oppreſle, 
Her woes of others welfare do-procced, 
Ne euer is ſhe ſeene to laugh, vnleſle 
At lucklefſe hap of others ill ſucceſle; 
For others happinefle her woe doth bring, 
Andall herill fromothers good doth ſpring. 


To this foule helhound from thar blood-built towne, 
Which Tyburs filuer armes doe round imbrace, 
Blind Error came, where truth was troden downe, 
Since bloodie Phocas to the worlds diſgrace, 
Did ſeatthe firſt falſe Prieſt in Ceſars place 

And thence did Error take her ſpeedie flight 

To Enuies caue to worke the world deſpight. 


Where when ſhe camebefore the hags foule ſight, 
Elizaes glorie ſhe did oftpropoſe, | 
And more to whet her forward to deſpight, 
| She ſhew'd how Truth and Loue their two chiefe foes, 
On that faire Virgin only did repoſe, 
Which Enuies malice did ſo much augment, 
| That ſhe throughourthe world with Error went. _ 
Fff 4 Blinde 
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Blinde Error bore foule Enuie on her backe, 

And ouer many kingdoms tooke their flight, 

Where Enuies poiſon mixt with Errors blacke, 

In ſcalding drops, as they did flie, did light 

Vpon the limbes of many a wretched wight, 

Which throughtheir veins diffus'ddid ſwiftly run, 
Choaking that loue, that in their hearts did won, 


Atlengthto Rome with Error, Enuie came, 
Where gorg d with fulneſle of exceſſe feaſt, 
Finding proud Pie, fifr of thatfalſe name, 
Laid on ſoft couch his heauie head to reſt, 
She laid her ſcuruic fiſt ypon his breſt, 
And from his feet, cuen to his ſleepic head, 
She made her poiſon canker-like to ſpread. 


And with more malice to augment his hate, 

She did propoſe vnto his enuious eye, 

Th'admired glorie of £/izaes tate, 

And his loſtpriuiledge and dignitie 

In this her kingdome of great Britanie ; ET REA 
Which did ſo vex great Pio, that onnought, tg 
Butmiſchicfe gainſt our Queene thenceforth he thought, 


His threatning Bull, whoſerore in ages 
The es an world. did mt m 
Amongſt El/izaes ſubiets he did caſt, 
Thereby to alienate their loyaltie, 
And dutie vow'd to her Soueraigntie ; 
Yea pardon init he did denounce to all, 
That from our Queene their dutie would recall. 


Which Bull, (fond Fe/coy) thy ynhbappic hand 
Did fixe vpon that Prelates Palace gate, 
Which doth by Paules high towring temple ſtand; 
Where thou did'ſt iuſtly meere thy wretched fate, 
The meed, that traytors ſteps doth Rill await; 

Nor could that Prieſt remit thy foule offence, 


Though with large figne his Bull did then diſpence: . 
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And though he did denounce both pardon and curſe, - 


Yetby the one ſmall comfort did ſt thou find, /--:' 
Ne yet was Englands happie ſtate the worſe; '*' |: 


Butasin gun caues and corners blinde, - > 52 26h & 


The ſuns 
Sodid the Virgins glorie ſhine moſt brim; - - © + 


When her proud foes did ſeeke the ſameto dim: 


For hereupon, when with rebellious fword,  »: 


Renowned Deworax Vicount Hereford; '; - 

Thatmoſt illuſtrate Lord ofhigh command, 

No ſooner did approch with _—_— hand, . 
But that the rebels daunted with his name, 
Armeslaid afide, inhumblemanner'came;.. 


Brian © Mac-Phelin, that much ſcath had done, 

With Ferdorongh Macgillafick, thatbold Knight; . 

By ſome ſurnam'd the blind Scotsvaliant ſonne, - - 

With Odonel, Roze,Oge aud Mackrel hight; 

Did yeeld themſclues to famous Dezorax might, 
Which ſhewes, that he ofheau'n beloueet was, 


That withoutblood could bring ſuch things to paſle; 


And heau'n, the more to blefle our happie Queene, | 
Afﬀeer this Romiſh Buls loud bellowing rore, 
Three times the famous Frebiſver was ſcene; 
In winged barkesfull fraught with golden ore; - | 
Dancing ore Neptwres 0 toEnglands ſhore : 
For 1aſon-like to his eternall fame, 
Thrice from Catay with golden Fleece he came. 


To adde more fameto this for future time, - ©. 

Creat Drake to quell their pride thathad ſet downe;- 

Their Neplms witrainthe fartheſt clime' 

By ſeas, ſands,rocksand many a ſea-fieg'd towne, 

Did compaſle earth in ſpight of Neptwnesrfrowne; © 
For which his name with fame Gr aye iscrown'd,' 


Whoſe backe Rilailes abourtthe worlds. whole round; 


right blazin beamesmoſicleare wefindez: ©,» 3] 


r 
, 


Thoſe ſtout ſtrength-breathin Iriſh yp did ſtand; 2rcrgert eee 7; | 
on 4240 U ppalterDen, 


Earle of Efex, 
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Elizaes hapleſſe foes hathoften met, | | 
And brought them captiue with yitorious hand, 
Rich fraughtwith ſpoileto 4/biens rockie ſtrand, 
Whered the greatneflle of E/izars name 
A terror both by land and ſeasbecame. 


| O what princely charge did ſhe maintaine 


* "Of men, munitionarid artillirie: |. 


- 
= , 
- . 


,Inflying caftleson the purple maine, | 
- Which on the clowdsof Thetis liquid skie, 


Sceming to frisk aboutfor iollitie, 
Stood like ſafe centinels 'boutEnglands ſhore 
Making ſeas tremble at their cannonsrore, 


Thus did the heau'ns:ſhowre downefelicitic 
Inample manner on Elizaes ſtate, 
At which Romes holie fire did ſtill enuie, 
Who failing in our Engliſh home-bred bate, 
In foraine Bo ſhew'd his malignant hate 2 . 
For by falſe Deſmorkitr:meanes he made =_ ſhow 
Gainſt our Ehzaes weale to worke much woe. 


Arno Reg, Butheau'n did ſoone oppoſe againſt his might 


22s 


 Thiheroick ſpirit, that 


urned in'thehart 
Ofnoble Grey of #i/ror, thatbold Knight, | 
Who vnto wounds did challenge th'aduerſe parc 
In manie a field, who having felt the ſmart 
Of his keene ſword, the ſtouteſt hid hished, 
And from his furieto the wilde woods fled. 


And when th'Iberian troopes did there diſplay: - 
Romes any in that caſtle hight Del Ore, - ' 
In Deſmond: cauſe againſt our Queene, great Grey 


| Didthundergain'ſt their walls with cannonsrore, 
Ne would from fierce affault defilt hefore : | 

Vnto his furie paſſage he had made *: 

In Spaniſh blood ob 


athe his conquering blade, - 


ba *6* 
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Thus all his plots ſtill failing in thicuent, ' 


Preuented by heau'ns all-for2ſeeing eye, 
A thouſand miſchiefes nowhe gan intent,  - 


- Invaſion, outrage, murder, treacherie, 


Sgunding the depths of all iniquitiez . 


795 


For all black deedes his vice-blacktthoughts could find 


Heturn'd and return'd inhis vengeſull minde.. 


Vpon his furrowed front, the fignes of Ire, 

Furie and rage, did fitlike lowring night, 

And both his burning eyes like glowing fire 

Beneath his bended browes did Carkle bright, | 

As ircfull lightnings of his hearts deſpight, - : -; : + 
Yea nought could mollific his raging teene,: | © /' 
But blood and vengeance. gainſtourroyall Queene.. 


Amongſt his holic ſonnes he cald a queſt, 

Whoſe counſel! to his miſchiefe might gine way, * . 

And to his raging thoughts atlength giuereſt; . '. 

Setting his wrath on wing againſt that day, 

Wherein he purpoſd Englands {wift decay ; "IE 
For bythem all incounſellt'was decreed, 


England ſhouldfall,Eliz.aes hart ſhouldbleed. + 


Thetime was ſet by ftratagems deuife,. + 
And force of hands to worke their wicked hate, 
The perſons choſen for that enterpriſe, 
All bentto tread downe Englands happie ftate 
Beneath the feete of ſome diſaſter fate, | 
Boſting abroad before thedeed was done, 
By thcir firme valor, whatrich prize was wone, 


The conquerd nations of the Indian ſoyle, 
Atwhoſe huge wealth the world is made to wonder, | 
Their mothers wombe were forced to diſpoyte, 
Andrudely rendher goldenribs inſunder,: 
Thereby to ſet on wing warres rorivg thunder : 

For ſouldiers thou A ongolden wings flie far, 
Andearthsgich ſpoiles are fincwes of the war. 
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Manie tall Pines were leueld with the plaine - - 
By the confederates of the Latin ſhore, : 
Being taughtto flie vponthe purple maine . 
By force of winde and firength of fable Oare, 
That on the ſolid ground ood firme before, 
Whoſe hugeneſſe mightie mountaines did reſemble, 
Making the monſters of the deepe to tremble. - ey 


The famous Artizans, thatby their arc 

Do imitate the thunder of the skie, 

Anddigging downe into the earths black hart, 

With that falc humor, that doth hidden lie, wg; 

Into the ayre make fierie lightnings flie, = 
Wereall imploy'd by Spaines ſupreme command 
To hurle their thunder gainſt our ſea-lieg dland, - 


All warre habiliments they didprepare | - . 
To ſer erne Marsypon his conqueting feete, ©. 1 
Their farre-fetcht Indian gold:they'did/nor ſpare, _:* - © 
That nothing might be wanting, that was meet: © .. | 
To furniſhourt their moſt vnconquered fleet ; 
Before all which was conſummate and done, - . | 
Bright Phoebus ofthis yearely:racehadrunne: to 


Meane time Romes dragonrouſde his bloodiecteſt, © 

And wau'd his wi 

That hell-hatch'd brood, who fed on Errors breft ' -- 

And ſuck'd herpoyſonous dugs, came crawling out- 

As was their woont, to flie the world about: - 5 t  - 
For thoſe he hatch'd beneath his ſhadie wings, 
Timploy 'gainft Potentatesand mighticft Kings, 


Manie of theſe to Englands. ſhores he ſent, -- --. * 
All diverſlie artir'd inftrange arfay,/ 03 6477 0 
Cloſely thereby to worke his foule intent, ©< 10 - + 1520 
And bytheir preſenceto prepare a way 7 
Againſt the cnterprize of that grearday; 7 7 lt 
In which Spaines potent flecte the worldsgreat wonder, | 
With hidious hoxror ſhould gainſbyscnthunder, '' + | 


s, from whence thatrabble rour, 


Moſt 
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Moſt of the which (O that times fwanwhite wings 
Could Fweepe away record of ſuch foule ſhame) | 
Were home-borne Impes vntimely ſhot vp ſprings 

Of Britaine brood, Britaines alone by name, 

By nature monſters borne of foule defame, 


That ſought the ruine, ſhame, decay and death : 
Oftheir deare dam, fromwhorm they took their breath, 


Vakindly Impes, enenfrom your birth accurſt, - 

Detefted| Rock of vipers bloodie brood, 

That ſought to ſatiſhe your burning thirſt 

By drinking vp your dying mothers blood, 

Making her death your life, her hurt your good; 
Your deedsare ſunke to Plwtoes darkſome den, + 
Shame is your portion mongſthe ſonnes of men, 


Mee ſeemes, I ſee them walk about the brim 

Of black Styx ww flood, where Dis doth wonne, 

Prince of dead night and darkneffe gloomie grim, 

Howling for paſſage, where deep Styx doth run, 

Although in-yaine, their funerall rites not done : | 
For hatefull fowles ofheau'n being theirbeſt graue, L by 
No paſſage to Elyz.inm can they haue, | 


Alas, how Error, Enuie and Defpaire 

Did troope them vp toleade them on the way, 

Error orecaſt their skie, darkened their ayre, 

Obſcur'd their fight, then Enuie did aſſay 

To make them ſeeke Truths ruine and decay ; 

* Which having faild, Deſpaire tothem did bring. 
Confuſion,ſhame, and conſcience griping ſting. 


SR 


In fatall barkes faſt flying ore the maine, 
They daylie came with 
| In which as meritorious they maintaine 1 
The bloodie hand, that ſhould his Prince confound, 
If good thereby to holy church redound, 
Aboue all whom the ſelf-conceited Camps | 
 Paſtall compare, was reckn'd Romesarch Champian. 


doarine ſeeming ſound, 


This 
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This Engliſh Romane wretch with manie niore 
Did fpred themſelues diſguis'dabout theland, - 
Seducing daylic both therich and poore 
Againſttheir Prince tolift rebellious hand, .. 
Renouncing as vniuſt her dread command, 
And 'gainſt the time appointed to prouide 
Wichfvrren force toſct vp Romane pride. .. 


And then with dread and horror to diſmay 

Their wauering thoughts, they ſer before their eyes 

The generall ſlaughter of that diſmall day,, : K 

When Spaines black flect on Nepraunes liquid ies 

Should woefull England ſuddenlie ſurpriſe; 
Wiſhing them craue the Popes proteRion 
Teſcape ſuch horror and confuſion, 


Bur as the wolfe diſguis'd with fleecic skin 

Offillie ſheep, the Bepkeard long did blinde, 

And 'monyſt the flock thereby did credit win, 

Till he atlength, didby hisbloodie minde 

Bewray himſclfe to be a wolfe by kinde : 
So they, though making manic Saint-like ſhowes 
Did by their deeds themſelues at length diſcloſe. 


With ſhamefull death, their ſhamefull liues took end, 

Leauing on earth for fignes of infamie 

Their totter'd carcaſes, to which no frend 

Aranie time, could giue due obſequie, : -: Fo 

Or ſcarſe bewaile their woefull deſtinie; 3: is 
Bur left they were for prey, both dates and nights | 
To black nightrauens _ ro hungrie kites, 


Which might haue been a terror vnto thoſe, 

That after ſought the faire Elrzaesfall, 

Andintheir hartsdid wickedlic ſuppoſe: -..-- 

To Englands bounds againe back to recall - | --- 

The Popiſhpride and Romane lauiſh thrall: . - -- / 
Bur after this did manie vndergoe 


Dire deathand ſhame, to worke £lizacs woe; 1:1” | va 
| 4, it 
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Firſt furious Sommerwile, that poſting came, 

With his owne hands to a& his Soueraignes death, 
Preuented in the way, to ſhun ſuch ſhame 
As might enſue, did top his owne deare breath, 
Thinking the ſame a far more glorious death ; 


But ſimple man with far more ſhame thereby, 
Thy trembling ghoſt ynto the dead did flie. 


The next, whoſe ſhame no time away ſhall ſweepe, 
 Washe, whoby the helpe of traytors hand, | 
Searching the __—_ Neptmnes waterie deepe, 
Vsdall hisart and skill tovnderſtand 
The depth of eucry hauen in thisland; 
Thereby to giue fafe conduct to the foe, 
And bring them in to worke his countries woe, 


He went to that great Gods dread kingdomes bounds, 
Who often chargeth on the clouds in skie, | 
Who cuffes the ſeas, who by his power confounds- 
High hils and mountaines, who doth terrifie 
Euen the ſad ghoſts of P/utoes Emperie ; 
He went to know, what winde the Fleer ſhould wing, 
That ſhould confuſion ynto England bring, 


(O vnremorſefull man !) (d wretched wight !) 

Shame to thy ſelfe and thy poſteritic, 

Nor friends nor countries good, to whomofright- 

Thy care was due, nor loue of loyaltie | 

Tothy dread Queene thy heart might mollifie, 
But wing'd with miſchiefe,bauing once begun, 
Thou to vntimely death didſthead-long run, 


Whoſe wretched ſteps, inthat ſame fatall way. 
That leads to houſe of death, loe many more 
Had follow'd faſt in giving like aflay, 

Had not our Queene, whole virgin boſomebore-. 
A melting heart admir'd for mercie tore, - | 
In pitic farexcell'd th'impietie 

oft their falſe treaſon*gaintt her Maieſtie. 
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Out ofher bountious grace and Princely mind, 
She gaue them paſlage at her owne expence, 
Seldome on earth ſuch mercie ſhall we find, | 
For which Rtrooke blind with ſhame of their offence, 
Againſt aperſon of ſuch excellence, 

They ſent their owne hand writs to teſtifie 

This worthie deed toall poſteritie. 


Yet thatyngratefull man, to whom before 
Tuſtly conuicted for foule felonie, 
Renown'd Elza didloſt life reſtore, 
Sought to enaCtabloodie _— 
Vpon the perſon of her Maicſtie, 
wit that boaſter, who did beare the name 
OfDoGtor Parrieto increaſe his Fame, 


The Babylonian bawd,whoſe ſtrumpet-breath 
Giues lif. to treaſon, did with him confpire 
Toend their yengeance in the Virgins death; 
And left his heart ſhould faile and he retire 
From his intent, to wing him with defire, 
His ſoule from fin, from death, and hell was freed, 
With impious hands toathis tragicke deed, 


The fooliſh man withreſolution came, 
As ſent from heau'n, yet did it nought auaile: 
For getting licence to this royall dame 
With her to talke alone, his heart did faile, 
Herlookes alone his height of ſprite did quaile; 
| Fordaunted with her fight, he did repent, 
Andcloſely ſought to colour hisintent. 


He did declare to her, how he had taken 

A ſolemne oath to take her life away, : 
And how her Soueraipgntie he had Ccfaken, 
The Romiſh beaſt as H—— head t'obay, 
Who by his hands expected her decay, 

To which, he ſaid, he did but ſeeme t'agree, 
That ſoit mightby him deteedbee. 
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The royall Virgin, when as ſhe'did heare 

The wicked purpoſe of her treacherous foe, * 
To ſhew how little ſhe the ſame did feare, 
Pardon'd him in ſecret, that no Peere mightknow 
His leaud intent, and ſo might worke him woe : 

O height of Princely ſpirit, paſt humaneſence! 
O mercie paſt compare, for ſuch offence! 


Yet this falſe wretch, in whoſe obdurate heart 

Noloyall louedid dwell,perfiſted Rill 

In his blacke treaſon, and did vſe all art 

Oft times with dagger, dag orany ill, 

Teffe&thepu = his bloodie will : 

Which ———d—_ broughttolight for ſuch offence, 
His grudging ghoſt with ſhame was poſted hence, 


Thus Romesblood-thirſting wolues with cruell pawes, - 
Sought daily to deuoure our Virgin Lambe, | 
And plunge poore England iu deaths yawning iawes, 
Hiding for aye the glorie of her name, 
Rakte yp in cinders of a ruthleſle flame : 

any Ate 1 that celeſtiall light, 


Which Romes red Dragon did fo ſore affright, «93 EY 
They knew for certaine, while our gloriouslampe, | lf 
Our Maiden Queene did live tolend vs light, p Y 


She would diſperſe foule errors diſmall dampe, 

Which ſuffocates the ſoule, and choakes the fight 

With fearefull ſhadowesof eternall night; 
Yeamuch they fear'd pure truths truelightdiuine, 
Which then in forren ſhores began to ſhine, 


The ſea-divided ſeuenteene lands greatnation, 
The Belgick borderers by the bankes of Rheine, 
Caſt ei yoke, andleft their blind deuotion, 
With one conſent beginning to incline 
Vnto a truth more perfe&, more diuine 
Which they ibs 'dblood did long maintaine, 


Gaink th'inquifition of Rome-wronged Spaine, | 
Te Ggg Bur 
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eAr.codem, Butat the laſt, when with warres dreadfull thugder, 
27. Don lohnof Auftriaand his warlike band, 

Began to ſhake the Belgicke State inſunder, 
To tyrannize aud bring them with ſtrong hand, 
Beneath the yoke of Phi/ips Kerne command, 

The great Eliz« they did humblie crauc;' 

Their Belgick State from hoſtile ſpaile to ſaue, 


The Briton Maid remorſefull of their woes 

In their defence did lift her royall hand;. 

Againſt the threats of theivinuading foes;:- | 

And ſent in fafe conduQa watlike band, | : . 

VVith fame-grac'd Norricsto the Belgickefirand; 
V Vhich-with his valiantcrew-ke did maintaine, 
Againſt the incurſions of the power of Spaine, 


eAn.codem, Meane timeth'yndaumed:Drake notimedidileepe,, 
Drakes voy- Vpon the maine King Philps powers toſcalſe, 
age to Car- VVho thoughthimſelfe the Veprmne of the deepe ; 
o—_ _ But of ſuch yoke, the ſea-gods fonnes toeaſc, 

b* > Draketooke from him the ſcepter of the ſeas, 
And put the ſame in his faire Soucrargnes hand, 
Teaching the deepeto know her mide command, 


Her winged Barkes, like ſea-Nymphesin theirflight, 

The aged ſea-gods daughter ſafelybore,. 

Whoſe nimble dance the deepe did ſo delight, 

That 'bout their boſomes {weeping by the ſhore. 

The filuer wauesdidplay with wanton rore, . - | 
Thinking taemſclues releas'd from yoke of Spaine, - 
Whoſe gold- heap'd mountaines did -opprefle the maine; . 


With theſe vpon the ſeas, the noble Drake :_ » 
Did faile as Lord of th Ocean Emperic; -' 


At whoſe dread name th'Iberians hearts did quake, 
Wholeftthe rule of Neprunzs moiſtnedskie 
To D?akes command, and to the ſhores did flic, 


Whom now. for ancient wrongs done long before, * 
He with ſwift;vengeance follow'd to the thore, .:1 i B 
Tot ": "G% rate- 
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Bratie Carlile, Winter, Frobiſher and Knoles, © bak 
With many more of Nepranesnoble race, 
Made peopled cities place for beaſts and fowles, 
Burnt bowers, ſfackttowers, raz'd townes before the face 
Oftheir baſe foes, who fled with foule diſgrace, 

Leauing wife, children, goldand goods for pray, 

By ſtranger peopleto > cn away, 


Foure townes in this their voyage they did foile, 

Firſt did Saint Iago by their power decline, 

That done, then Saint Domingo did they ſpoile, 

Next towring Carthagena, and in fine 

In Terra Florida, Saint Auguſtine : 
Thus fortune with rich ſpoile their deeds did crowne;, 
And home they came with glorieandrenowne, 


And while theſe valiant men, true ſonnes of fame, 
In forren ſhores our foe-mens force did quell, 
And by their deeds made knowne E/izaes name, _ 
The ſtif-neckt Iriſh proudly did rebell, 
Whoſe hearts with ſtubborne pride did ever ſwell : 
But noble Bingham, that illuſtrate Knight, | 
Did bring themdowne and tame their towring might, 


When that falſe traytor, ©Mahowne Obrian An,Rev.28. 
To Romes proud ſtrumpet bound hisloue to ſhow, Taken from a 
In Thomond with rebellious hand began c nore confir- 
To ſtirre vp ſtrife, and worke his countries woe, ' : ... medynder the 
| . hands of di- 
In hope to haue been backt by forren foe, he opeins: 
In warre affaires this Bingham far renown'd, men imployed 
In caſtle Clanowen did him confound. in this action, 


And when the Barkes, who did falſe rumours noiſe 
Of wrong intended gainſt their countries good, 
With Clangibbons, with Clandonnels and loyes, 
Themſelues in armes did bound and proudly ſtood 
: Ondaring tearmes infield to ſpend their blood, 
Renowned Bingham with his valiant crew, | 
Did them through woods from caue to caue purſue, 
Ggg 2 And 
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And when the Redſhankes on the borders b 

Incurſions made, and rang d in battell ſtoo 

Tobeare his charge, from field he made them flie, 

Where fiſhic Moine did bluſh with crimſon blood 

Of thouſand foes, that periſhrt in the flood, 
For which braue Bingham crown'd with endlefle fame, 
Enioyes onearth a neuer dying name, 


Although theſe ciuill warres of home-bred hate, 
Sixtus Ovintus Firlt hatcht at Rome by Englands ancient foe, 
Pope. Did much diſturbe Eliz.aes bleſſed Nate, 
Yet did the royall Virgin not forgoe 
Th'afflied Belgians drencht in depth of woe 
But to ſupport them gainltall foes annoy, 
Earle of Leic. For thatdeſigne, ſhe Dudley did employ. 


| Who /aſon-like to Colchos Hand bound, 
| 62” Wet To fetch the golden fleece by force of hand, 
With many great Heroes far renown'd, 
Paſt with triumphant failes ore ſeas and ſand, 
From Englands ſhores vntothe Belgicke ſtrand, 
Where after all their high atchieuements done, 
Their fleece was i, gold was glorie won. 


- (OnobleVirgin) (6 victorious dame, 
ths Englands Belloza, nurſe of chiualrie) 
; Whatagebrought forth ſomany ſonnes of fame, 
In all the worlds thrice-changed Monarchie, 
As in the time of thy great Emperie? _ 
Whoſe deeds from Englands bounds did beare thy name, 
Asfaras Phabus ra his golden flame, 


Who now arriuing on the Belgian'coaft 
VVith fatall Reele did deepe ingraue thy name, 
þ Vpon the proudeft creſts in that great hoſt 
That with the valiantPrince of Parma came, 
EnaCting wonders for immortall fame ; 
VVitneſle thoſe famous deeds by Zuiphen done, 
| Where many high exploits were yndergone, Wh 
| | en 
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 Whenboth the aduerſe powres afront did meet, + 


ordcd ar 


Although the foe farre more in-number were;  largeby1, 
Yetdid our men with Mars ſwift-winged feet, TL _ - his 
Charge on their troopes, whoſe hearts one with fx; 'T23 ane DH 
Ynable ro reſiſt, they backedidbeare, ''  - EIA 5 eurotHudre 


Twhom valiant Andlicintheir faint reeshte; EE... 
With his foot-bands alone did giue'the Wn 


Then ch 'Albanois ynto thereſcue came '- *"' i 

With their horſe troo pes,mongi whom Nour Nor went, 

And boldly fingl'd out a man'of fame, © | 

| Gaialt whom hispiftoll with full charge he bent 

To a&this fall ; but faitinginth'evenr, © pINeLE FESIRt 
His foe-mans head heWith-the ſame did preet, / 1p 
And made him fall athis viRorious feet.” tatereghtad, 


Nextnoble Willoughby withlance i inreſt, ' "xe ah Dy ” Lo.wil.of 
Arm'dlike the god of onto itigedIoes; 3 | = ©1112 Brebeie, 
Met Captaine George, oppoing bieſtto bref; Joi did yacns 4 
Whom from his ſteed halfe dead withferious je,” Sts, Soma, 
He downe did bearefnhis ar brag A! 3), to wy 

Who falling faid, I yeeld me'tothymight, -\ 2021 1 Thizbe 


In charl ſee thouetacomely Kilight, © (+, WFiene 
Then noble Diayorav; Mareliis yerigeRſortiieſ” 157090 6 gy, Rb. Bxcleuf 
Chear'd vp his troope (fcllowes in quoi, DION 27, dl Efics, . ; 
The honorable preaſe I#t Winer fire; TERS 24.5175 I got = 
Ne with the dread of death difnaiedbe; [65/3 FYUTTL 
But for your countries lotie follow tics. £5:4600937% 25.2 72 I 


Which ſaid, he fiextelythivg'd on thiencwie,” 
And ſhew'd high proofe of his ſiviie valiancie; * 


To ſecond him, Ruſſell that martial Kni — FO vT”,: 1-310 90 
Like feathered ſhaftfenrfromia Riff: Rs —— 
Orboytterous Bore intlonintdle ihe,” v0. gn be. Ree 
Wirh weightielancedid chaige vpo Shore, OE > 
And horſeand man to cul dit aletcbirdve, at o bids 

Who with affright idfrom his furic'ninne,” K10EN OSS 

. Asbraying goats the King fbealivddth fhanne/ 
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Amongſt them all,thatimpe ofhonorsbed, -. ;.. - +, :.. +.» 
That Worthie of the world, that hardie Knight, 
The noble Sidvie toaduentures led ; _ | 
With glory-thirſfing zealein deathsdeſpight,, . ;, , 
| Vpon his oes himſelfe did noblic quight:: .. ,-, 
For in one skirmiſh with high valiancic, 
Thrice did he charge vponthe enemie. |. 


But curſed Fortune, foe tofamous men,;; . .,,;... -{; -/ 

Beholging Siqner deeds with enuiguseie, 1 1, ;.;.. 

Turning her malice into raging teenc,-; nent 

With deadly ſhot did wound him on the thigh, 

Which from a foe-mans fatallpeece did flie;! ,,,,;. : ;_ , - 
Whoſe timeledgend, iftimgdidleruetherets,,.;.._, 1-111 

Lſhouldbeyaile iti liugs of leGing wore i114 mi 


SOgH1L5NF, 
7 Many more ſonnes of Mars his noble race, Monet tt nldenay el 
.2/:+... 7 Inthisdaies fight great fame ich-perillwonne,.. i. (1, 
Yea manyhigh exploizseachibreathing ſpace, .. > -- +1) 1314 
; By many a worthin wight Were jRdergonts2 fl vi! modi ans 7 
| Mongſ whom that deed.withxefalution dane,.' 
ST 


By valiant Williamg,and the Belgian Shinke, 6! '2wiliws OUT! 
Downe to obliuions dental acuer fipke,!:., '3 352 1363 al 


in acoder For when that wellayallffrowne, which Venlo hight 210-11 11 T 
| aw 4-4 Was round abquebegined by the foe, jj; 204" gg! 2 S510) 
H. Archer Au- Huge ſpirit and high conceigdidfoexcite; +, {1 
thor, Stout Williams mightie ming, tovndergoe | Wo nl3 01317 
Some great attempt, thaths full bent to;ſhow,... - «1 3c) 31d 
 Proofe of his valayr by ſome famausaR,.; 11! i153 
With hardie Skinke this wonder didenact;! 21: | 4 af? 


When grizly nightheriron garre had driven 1 1 

h From er dacke mau{@bguſa, that is Mom rigal 

n Platoes kingdome, totha top ofheayn,: - 7 1 
And with bladk clogky eee skieg,. 

With fable win sſhutypall wakefull cies, ers bes, 
Obſcur'd with darkngſlegrim they both did go, . . 

Toactthisſaragem;rponthefpe: 1 ods enum Of 2: 
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Huſhe were the winds, the aireaftfilentwas, SYIGY SUI DSP 1 
Sad was the night, in skies appear noftarrep' 
Yet through darke hotror dreadlefſedidthey paſſe, 94 
Andliftning vnto euery breach of aire;- | 
With ſtealing ſteps this dang us Worke did: dare; - 

Whom at the length the'dark hen 
Into the foe-mens campe did ctoky brifg 


Where, when they came the ytmoſtwatth theyf vind «i 

Vpon the grbuni Ul earcleſſely difpregdg!! 15m nnt ate flog f, 

Who tir'd ith taile,Hy in Jo faſt dronrd,'s ivcb's I B1if, 

Andas they ſlepr, eath' one ſecureof rad,” pe en 

His weapon had faſt fixed athisheed, * Þ £351 94 
Mongſt whom like hungrie wolues on flockes imo | 
Stout Skhinkendvorthic Wilms _ OWEN (4 


Then death triumpht inflivghrer of theflzine;-1!0' <117915 1 195 Þ 
Soules ſtrugling in the pangsof many a wound, "IT 21 ; EN 
Departs in griefe and makes aire figh againe, ' 


Swords bluſhe with blood; grim | horror did FROWPY 729 il 
Acrimſon dew flood on oat prone mary 1120: SIGNS WIR 
Diſorder, dread, death; noiſe and darkriefft grins,” 100. $49 


In blood and gore of faughtred foes did {with;-s mn 


By the till watchand twofttotig courts of ga 'gard, 2 21% 
rough death,through bloo@ oF armies they bot went, | | 


Vntill they came, where hortiblie they ſfexrd The Prince 
The Prince himſelfe ſweet ſleepin = hae his tent, us of Parma, 
Whom in their power they long'd to circumuent, 


Where many a _ Wo faltering drown' d, 
In deepeſt {leepe th they did conan: 2k 


But as their ſwords they intheir foes did ſheath; * 
Atlaft, through maſſacres, through ſhrikes and; edi 
Offad foules groning in the pan efdeath, (NIOG #11 Ws 432 4 Debs 
On euery ſide the ſtartled foes di#rife,”"' 7? 0 Zrbd od nyo g 
And ſhrikt out thicke alarmes to ſhun Airpeife P DET 

, Crying arme,arme, , whereby : pal & with ane” 1 epok 

Th whole hoſtin ſudden mee tg all gather&d were,” | * 
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Then fled the valiant Skiwke, blade degtne fhumy - 

But hardie #ilhams in contention Rood - - 

With his great mind, if he more fame Chave won: 

Should ftoutly ſtay, and hazard his@wne good, ..,. |. 

With NaughreringGyord mdhed mare foc-mensblood:... . 
Whereby az}engultin depth of onger mwn', IV 
By armed foes, he wasicncled round, ...._ - 


But by aduantageof the gloomienight. --;..- -,- 

Amongſt the foe-mens troppes;nkeawne he goes, + 

And cri 'd,where's/{illianss { volbere js # ulliargs bight?, .. 

To whom againe one anſwer dmongfithe foes, , ' 

Purſue, purſue with ſpeed, befoge.heg "_ "9-3 
Thus claudie gight this worthie ks did fave, TOW 
Who ſhun'd his4 aud ficdhis darkſome graue. 


Theſe werethe foſter children of thatnurſe, - Eton 
Englands Minerna,Queene of gloric 6 hy | 
Whothrough the paths of warre their way did force, / 
4t\ In armes to eb! truchonors meed by might, 
2 Andgrace their name wigh ticleof true ight: YL” 
Which honord order only. yertues meed, 
Each one then purchas'dby ſome glorious deed, 


But while theſe Capraiges weddedgorenowne, 
True logglubieRzofz royallQueene,!,' |. 
 » .,, On Belgian ſhores thejgFaveraignes head did crowne, 
-::7 With conquering wreath of neuer vading greene, 
In ſpighe of ſpight fox aye freſh tobe ſeene, . 
Romes raging Pztbap full of furioug wrath,!, 
| Did once agaiebelch Vp hjs poiſoned froth... 


| Fo eodem Foureteene falſe traytorsfrom darketreaſons den 
28, Hevpdid call, fouſs claps pſeniouspight;, 1. 


Rebels accurſt, monſters of men 1:07 ea | 

Who for teblaefecrow arch, SH grigobily.2: 

To paſle th'ynfruirfi "5p Aiorallh rl; x 3 3.04: 
Should make fit paſh thatdre all, m6 
oy _ ie Pee d eenaries Fen decR's. yz 5 l 


 "Enplands Eliza. 
Ballard, firftauthor in this villanie, 

Sent from the R—_—_ ſonne of night, 
To put in praQtiſe this their treacherie, 

Proud Babingron and Sawage did excite, 

VVith varemorſcfull hands of violent might, 
| Toſpoileandruinate their countries good, 


And bathe their ſwords in their deare Soueraignes blood, | 


Six reſolute and bloodie minded mates, 


Should haue been aQtors in-her tragedie,  ' | 


Then the graue Peeresandhonorawle Statey, : -. 

Had been the ſlaughter of their butcherie, . 

And thou (6 glorie of chis Emperie) 

| Thy loftie towers been leuell'd with the plaine,/ 
Thy nauie burnt, and many a thouſand ſlaine. 


Such diſmall deeds and blacke confuſion, 
By proud Romes twice-ſcucn fonnes intended were 
Againſt the time of that inuaſion, . ee: 6. 
Report whereof with terror and with feate,: 
Swift- winged fame abour the world did beare; 

Bur high heau'ns King,who for his ſeruant choſe 


Our Virgin Queene,their drifts did ſoone diſcloſe... 


Their plot bewray'd, cach one didſecke reſcape, 

Vengeance purſuing them from place to place, 

Hight Babimgtonattir'd in Ruſticke ſhape, 

With walnut-leaues diſcolouring his face, 

Did ſeeke teſcape fad death and foule diſgrace: 
Andaall the reſt being clad in fiteange diſguiſe, 
With trembling feare did ſeeke to ſhui) ſurpriſe, 


As guiltic homicides, that in dead night- . 
Purſu'd for tragick deeds of diſmall death, 
To woods and groues diſperſt,do take their flight, 


Whoſe gloomieſhadethbey'trembling ſtand beneath, 


With fainting knees,cold ſpirit and panting breath, 
_ VVith feare,expeRing at their backes behinde, - 
« The purſuic made at every puffe of winde: 


- 


& 


$10 nolands Eliza. . 
Euen ſo theſe wretched men, whoſe ſelfe-doom'd ſoules, 
Now prickt with deepe remorle, did daily looke 
To be the ſpoilc and prey of hungrie fowles, 
From place to place their couert paſſage tooke, 
Whole hearts the thought of dearh with horror ſhooke, 
Vntill ſurpriz'd atlength, vnatimely death = 
To end this feare expir'd their fainting breath, [21.04 
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Of whoſe ſurpriſe, when asthe trumpe offame- © ' '- 
.. Had blowenthe blaſt, the ſubieteuer given”? / 50 51% (.Þ 
14. To blefle thefate of fo diuineadame, 7 on 
For this ſo ſtrange eſcape did morneand even, 1 
With praiſes magnifie the Kin ; oſheau'n, 
Imploring ill his gratious handsfor ny | 
Againſt the danger of that Dragons whelpes.: '-+ 


That day was helddiuine, andallthe night p Bp <r o3"e 6.2; 
Conſum'din Pears toth'Olympian King, Leh 
Then crown'd they cups of wine, and with delight- 
At ſumptuous feaſts did fir, while belles did ring, '* 
And ſweet voic'd minſtrels round aboutdid fing,' 
Whoſe ſuppers ſauour wrapt in clouds on high, 
Thefriendly winds blew vp into the skie. 


- 
_ 
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Andas the filuer Moone in calmeſtnight, -. - ' / | 
' When ſhe in ſhining coach the skies doth ſcale; p 

| As golden ſtares, that in the heau'ns ſhine bright, 

When gentle AzF#erblowes a pleaſing gale, 

Do glad the ſhepheards'in the lowly vaile: 

3 So many thouſand flames, that glaz'd the skies, ' 

Didat that time glad all true Engliſh eies. 


But moſt of all, thatplentious-peopled towne, 
Elizacs beſt belou'd, faire London hight, 
Her Miſtreſle rare eſcape with joy didcrowne, 
Whoſe loftic towers thruſt yp themſelves in fight; 
| Andioy'd to.glitter inthe golden light, | 
Afrighting ſore ſad nights black drowzie darne, 
With ſplendor ofhuge firesrefulgentflamie. - 


nf 


England's Elias | 
This ioy once paſt cnupage thatvillanie, - | -. 
Which Rome did by this bloodie plot pretend, 
Againſt Elizaes ſacred Maieſtie, 
The aged ſea-gods backe, Drake did aſcend, 
Andtowards the foes wing'd with reuenge did wend, 
Mongſt whom, his name had been the gaſly bug, 
Taffright yong infants at the mothers dug, 


His fleet transferr'd, with proſperous gale did feepe 
Through parted waues of Thetss waterie skie, 
Vntothe ſhores of the Caſtilian deepe, 
In whoſe proud billowes he did wattiog lie, 
Vatill &r truth he heard by his eſpie, 

Of that prepare, that in Cales harborlay, 

For Spaines Armada gainſt th'appointed day, 


Then gaue he order for the nauall fight, 

Andin theeuening tide, when ſetting ſun 

Leaues tee Olym us tothe darkeſome night, 

The pine-plough'd ſeas with black clouds ouerrun, 

To giue the onſet valiant:Drake begun: | 
Hurlio g forth burning flames with hidiousrore, 
Ofbxazen Cannononth' Iberian ſhore, 


And as, when Boreas ina'tempeſtraues, 
Leaping with wings oflightning fromthe skie, 
Makes clouds to crack and cuffes the ſwelling wanes, . 
Who from the ſtorme of his fierce furieflie, 
In reling billowes.on the bankes faſt by; 


So wrapt in cloudsof ſmoake and ” 009” - "Th f 


With dreadfull fight, Drake did his foes 


Six gallies thwartthe towne atfirſt did and - 
The violent onſet, which the Engliſh gaue 3+ 
But had oy with ſtzorl 


. FI 


They with theſame hadperiſht in the wave; - 
For Drake with fire in hand withourdelay, : 


gdarcsandreadivhand,. ...' - 
Not made ſwiftſpeedthemſcluesand fleettofaue,/. - | - 


Had burat their hipsand-ſunkotheni inthe ſea. - - 
- v3Y 
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Drakes voyage 


to Eaſt Cales, 
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+ Butloe a richer prize, he ſoone had wonne, © 
bY Which did repay tharlofle with trebble gaine, - 
2 Threebarkes, of which each boreathiouſand tunne, 
 Andinthe deepe ſuch compaſle did containe, - ' 
';geeming like floring mountaines on the maine, -- 
With cannons wounding ſhoche did intombe, 
With all their men in'Ther watrie wombe, 


Nor yet could this his noble heart ſuffice, 

But with more conqueſtiVrenowne his name, [io 

Thirtie eight ſhips his valour did ſurpriſe, 19736: 

Of which moſt part with fice he did enflame, 

The reſt he kepr for trophics of his fame, = 
Which in che fight of Cales tha loftie towne, 
He brought away intriumph and renowne, © 


And as a bellowing bull, chatdoth diſdaine, 
Amongſt an heard of cattell grazingby, . | q 
Thar any other bull in all the plaine, > OO 2425), 
14 Should proudly beare his; headon high, 22 (oro 
| But makes him baſely yeeld, orfaintingflie: 
So did great Drake, as Lordof all the deepey'* / ' (>. -- 
His foes onth'Ocean in ſubicQion keepe, i101; © * / * 


And when ofall great Phils nauall might,'i ral 
On the ſeas wilderneſſe none durſt appeare;'» 2124 > 7/1 ft 
Drake to prouoke his hearcleſle foes to fight,'-i'> -/ /{- - 
VVith his whole fleet vnto the ſhore didbeare,: © 2: | 
VVhere three ſtrong holds by himaſſauled werez/: 5. © 1,0 
: VVith that faire caftle'of! 4 Sacre highe,): M13 (18 7-3£7'5! 

All which did fall beneath his nauall might, niiugnb 


From thence to ſeas with his triumphan failes:i; 1 - -'/ 
He did returne, waftingvpgn thewaues: (3/0 19:56 375) | 
Before hight Lisboane,nterecoEaſterneCalesy! 117 150 7 716: 
VVhere of th Iberianshe the combatorraurs\ 550) Tilt 216. 201 
Though none mongſtthemgurſt inetrup;.hisbraues, |) f/f 1/0! 
Burfled into the ports end barboursbyz'i 2:0 (#1? 354 © 7- 
vYV here out of dangesthey mighehiddemlis.:! M13 JUITHIC 1463 
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 Yetthence herouz'd them, while that heartlefle Knight, 

The Marques of Saint Cruz lay wafting'by +/+ +: 

In his ſwift ſayling gallies, in whoſe fight | 

Drake burnt and ſpoil'd his ſhips and made them flie, 

Who to his care for helpe did | eo crie; 


Yet durſt he notcome forth in their defence, 
But ſuffred Drake to lead them captiue thence, 


Ahundred ſhips with furniture full fraught 
| For Spaines Armada, that world-wondred fleet, 
He did diſpoile, and ſome away he brought 
As fignes of viRtorie, which as moſt meet 
He did ſubie& at faire E/zaes feer ; 
The praiſe of which with humble zeale and loue, 
She offred vp to heau'n as due to love, 


Such humble thoughts in ſuch a noble mind, 

Do beat downe Pride in chiefe felicitie : 

And ſuch a noble mind in kingly kind, 

VVith beſt aduice, doth teach true Maicſtie, 

To ſhew itſelfe in milde humilitie, 
Such humble thoughts, ſuch noble mind had ſhe, 
Which in her heart; heart-ſearching out did ſee, 


For which in ſpight of her death-threatning foes, 

As high as hcau'n, he did exalt her name, 

And did his blacke death-darting hand oppoſe 

Againſt herbrauing foes, that proudly came 

VVith all their power gainſt ſuch aroyall dame, 
Whoſe mightie fleete, fifteene yearesworke of wonder, 
Now launcht into the ſeas began to thunder, 


For now [owes helm'd-deckt ſonne, the god of warre, 
Rouz d from his reſt with cannons dreadfull rore, _ 
Leapton the earth from out his ironcarre, | "9 
Shooke his ſtrong lance, ſtcept in black blood and gore, 
V'Vhoſle brazen feet did thunder on the ſhore, 7 
The noife of which that from the earth did bound, 
Made all the world totremble atthe ſound, -. F 
1 An 


v 
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And vp from-darkeſome Lymboesdiſinall age 
Ore Stygian bridge from Pluroes Emperie,' -* > 
Came nightsblacke brood, Diforder, Ruine, Rage, 
Rape, Diſcord, Dread, _ Impictie, 
Horror,ſwiftVengeance,Murder, Crueltie, 
All which together onth'Iberianftrand, -  * 
With Spainesgreathoſttrooptypdid ready ſtand, 


—_—_—— 8... 


Fame downe deſcending from herfiluer bower, | | 
On Duke © Mediraes huge black barke did ſtand, 
The Generall of all the Spaniſh power, ' . _ . 
Whence looking roundoreſeas, and ſea-fieg'dland, 
Holding her filuer trumpetinher hand, | 

The ns ſhe ſounded loud, whoſe echoſhrill, 

With ſaund thereof the wide worlds round did fill, 


Then all th'Iberian Kings Rout men of warre, 
Renown'd for thoſe reſplendentarmes theybore, 
Marching beneath his enfignes heard from farre, - 
Who vowing England fpoil'd of all her ſtore, 
Should ſtoope her Pride, and them outface no more ; 
Made ſwift repaire in concourſe and thick.crow'd, 


To Spaines black fleet reffetwhar they had yow'd, 


The ſun-burnt Spaniards from that Indian ſhore, 
Ferdinando Subdu'd by Ferdinandoes bloodic hand, 
Cortez, Where Perues ficeames caſts yp her golden ore, 
And Zenewes wauesbring'to the ſlimieftrand, * © 
Pure graines of gold amongR theruddieſand;' 
Like me. Er 6 brood camethicke in ſwarmes, 
As newly borne from top to toe inarmes. © 


. TFhecaptiu'dnations of the Caſtile King, -- 
._” LuxuriousNaples and proud Lombardie, 
Their troopes 1n faite refulgent armes didbting, 
And thoſe of Portugale and Scicilie, | 
With ſlick-hair'd youth of wanton Iralie, - -- -- 
T auenge faire Engla nds foule ſuppoſed wrong, - 
To Spaines Armadain thicke troopes did throng. 
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Readie timbarke ypon the ſhores they ſtood, 

Like flowers in ſpring, that beautifie theplaine, 

Orlike May flies orewhelmed by the flood; . 

As infinite, asleaues or drops of raine, : 

Powr'd from the heau'ns vpon the liquid maine, 
That with their weight, dame 7erracsaged backe 
Beneath the ſway offiork and foot didcracke, 


And as blacke ſwarmes of ants with loaden thies, 
Having vpon the flowrie ſpring made pray, 

In number numberleſſe with freſh fupplies, . : 
Climbes ſome ſteepe hillock, and through all the day 
By thouſands inthick flockesdofill the way ; 


s 
. 
” 


So Spaines greathoſt from trampled ſhores did wend,;. 
In thronging troopes, their mountaine-ſhipst'aſcend.. 


And ſucha bluſtringas againſtthe ſhore; : !!- 


When as the ſwelling ſeas the welkinbraves, - >! 


Or torme-driuen billowes on the bankes do rore, - 
Orſuch a noiſe as in earths hollow caves | 
We often heare, when ftormie Boreas raues : 
Such clamorous noiſe out of the tumult 
When they-fromſhores ynta their ſhips 


Hous'd in their fleet, their ankors vp they weigh'd, 
Hoifted their top-maſts with their failes on high, . 


The miſens then with winged winds diſplaic + -/ : 


Before their hollow keeles, that low'did lie» -, 
Within the deepe, made parted billowes fliez 


Their huge big bulksmade Neptwnes back to bow; . 


And waues to ſwellypon his waterie brow. | 


Their towring heads;the heau'ns'blacke clouds did kifle, . 


Borne by the winde-driuen ftormie waues on high, | 
Their hollow boſomes in the deepe Abyfſle - 
Amongſt the ſurges of the fiſh-full skie,; - 
Like mightie rockes from Gght did hidden lie, 
Whole braff&-armid fides ſuchicompaſie did contai 
They ſeem'd to coueracres onthe maine. - 


Fdhrong. 


ne;..- 


Who 


Musket ſhot 
could nor 
picrce them, 
Emanuel Uan- 


Metran, in his 


15. booke of 
his biſtorie, 
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Whoſo had ſcene themon the gulphie flood, -- | 

He would hauc thought ſome Delos now againe, 

Some towne, ſome citie, or ſome deſert wood, 

Or ſome new vnknowne world from ſhores of Spaine 

Launcht off to ſeas, had wandredon the maine, 
Peopled with thoſe, thar like quicke ſpritesinskie, 
By little hold-faftallabour could flie. Front 


Each Barke, whoſe bulke was proofe _ the wound 
Of common ſhot, beſides thoſe Bulsof braſle, 


Whoſe bellowing rore did equallthunders found, | 


Ofſuch great thicknefle and high building was, 
That like large towers they on the deepe did paſſe ; 
For ſcarce could brazen cannons banefull thunder, 


With battering bullet bear their fides aſunder, 


Their vpper deckes, all trim'dand garniſhtour 
VVith fterne deſignes forbloodie warre at hand, 
VVith crimſon fights were armedall about, 

And on the hatches many a goodly band 
Decktin braue armes, tog thickedid ſtand, 


Whoſe plume-deckt heads themfeluesaloftdid ſhow, 


And ſeem'drodance, withwindeswau'dto andfto,' | - 


With glittering ſhields their boſfomesthey did bar, 
Each one well Grading hisfatall blade, 
And from their brighthabiliments of war, 
Such blazing ſhine, as in the gloomie ſhade, 
VVeoften ſce by Phabwbeames diſplaid, 

A ſplendor vp into the airedid throw, 

And glittered on the gliſtning wauesbelow. 


Their top-failes, ſprit ſailes, and their miſens all, 
Their crooked ſternes, and tackle eucry where 
Adorned were with pennonstragicall, 


VVhich in their flken reds did prftur'dbeare 


| The fad oftents of death and diſmall feare, 


Who while their keelesrhroug 
In wanton wauing with the winde didplay. © ' * 


hſeasdidcuctheirway, | 
The 
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The clangor of ſhrill trumpes triumphant ſound 
And clattering horror of theirclaſhing armes, 

Vpon the bordering ſhores did ſo redound, 

That cuen the deepe of their intended harmes 

On Englands coaſts did ſound out thicke alarmes, 


Which ſtrooke a terror to the heart of him 
Who then did border about Neprunes brim, 


So great a fleet, ſince that ſame god fo old, 
Crim-bearded Neptane bore the ſcea-gods name, 
The golden eye ofheau'n did nere behold, 
Nor Agamemnors thouſand ſhips, that came 
To ſfacke proud Troy, andall her towers enflame, 
Nor that E9a», monarches flcet, that ſcar'd 
The ſonnes of Tyre, with this might be compar'd. 


But while this mighticfleet did proudly boaſt 

Her matchleſſe might on Nepenes hi w command, 

Braue Parma Lord of all th Iberian hoſt, 

Both ofthe horſe and foot, that came by land, 
Did troope them yp vpon the Belgicke ſtrand, 

To whomthrafliſtants of the Caftile King, 

Their ſeuerall croopes of mendid dailybring, 


Beneath the bird of [ove the Prince of ayre, 
Which th'houſe of eFx##ria in their Enſignes bore, 
The proud Burgundian marcht in armour faire, 
Thiltalian, Germaine, Dutch, and many more 
Ofother landsand language, who before 

Had often been renown'd in many a fight, 


For their high vatour, and approued might. 


Such, and ſo mightie bands of famous men, 
Adorn'd inricheſt armes of pureſt gold, 
Vpon thoſe coaſts before had neuer been, 
Nor any Belgian euer did behold i « 
Such martiall troopes ypon that trampled mold, 
So — in habit of al fights in warre, 
Ang for fights true diretion paſt compare. 
os Abb Both 


273 


$13 Englands Eliza. 

Both horſe and foot of Spaines impetuous might, 

And ofthe Auxilarie bands,thatcame 

As mercenaries for the bloodie fight, 

Diſtinguiſht vnder guides of ſpeciall name, 

Whom hope of ſpoile did to this warre inflame, 
Drew towards the ſhores of Neprerne, there to meet 
And ioyne their forces with the Nauall fleet, 


Which being titled long before in Spaine, 

The flcet Invincible by all conſents, 

In all her pride now floted on the maine, 

Readie prepar'd effect thoſe blacke euents, 

Preſag'd before by proud Spaines ſad oftents; 
Who by report through allthe world had won 
The name of conquekt ere the fight begun, 


The threatfull ſubieRs of the Caſtile King, 

In this huge fleet did ſuch firme hope repoſe, 

That all their ſun-burnt brats they taught to fing, 

Triumph and conqueſt, which they did ſuppoſe 

Their very threats would purchate gainſt their foes, 
Who like braue Lords, their valour to renowne, 
Didcaſt the diee for faire Elrzaes Crowne, 


Much like the vanting French, when ſohn of France 

In PoyGtiers battell with his mightie hoſt, 

Nor pondering in his mind warres doubrfull chance, 

The gorten victorie did vainely boaſt, 

Before that either part had won orloſt, | 
Where braue Prince E-hvard with his troope ſo ſmall, 
Renown'd his {word with /obz of France his fall, 


Euen fo this braving fleet, whoſe dreaded name 


| Incuitableruine did forerell, 


Thought, that the faire E/jz4,who did frame. bt & VV 

Herlife in happie daies of peace todwell, 960 700 

Vofurniſhe was fuch forces to repell, pane 2; 2 
And therefore ſent as from King Philips hand, ' ''\/ 
A ſterne inſcription with this proud command: !. - - 


wW ith 
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With auxiFarie bands ſhe ſhould no more 


Vphold the Belgian gainft King Philips frowne, = This was {ne : 
All Spaniſh prizes back ou reſtore, bong a 
Build vp religious houſes beaten downe, 


And vnto Rome ſubiect her ſelfe and crowne; 
All which co do,if that ſhe did withſtand, 
Her imminent blacke end was new at hand, 


The noble Queene, who in her royall hand 

Did beare the State and ſtay of Britanie, 

In deepe contempt of ſuch a baſſe command, 

With (pirit of princely magnanimitie, 

D1d briefely anſwere thisproud ambaſie : 
For in prouerbiall words her anſwere was, 
[ithec ad Grecas fient mandata Kalendas. pp 

Ananſwere worthie, for the grace itbore, KR, 

The Virgin ſpring of old P/anragener, _ 

Who from the foes to ſhied her natiue ſhore, 

Her ſubieQs hearts for fight on fire did ſet, 

And their bold ftomackes did with courage whet, 

Who fir'd with loue of their El:z4es good, 
In her defence did thirſt to ſpend their blood, F 


For when for certaine, Fame th intended harmes 
"= blacke fleetto Englands ſhores didbring, 
How gladly did her people flocke toarmes, 
And when the trumpe warres ſcathfull ſong did ſing, 
Abour their cares how pleaſing diditring ? 
Whoſe hearts with furie fed, to bartell giuen, 
With braue conceitsdid leape as highas heau'n, 
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All townes did ring with ſudden cri'dalarmes, 
Whence with loud clamour to the marine ſhore, 
The armed people cluſftred in thicke ſwarmes, 
Where red-ey 'd Eris warres blacke enfigne bore, 
And mongſ their troops did ſprinkle blood and gore; 
Stirring them vp with eager minds to wade et 
Through ſeas of blood, . aduerſe fleet Cinuade. 
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And as the golden ſwarme$@fblack-backt Bees, 

Their thighes full loaden from the flowrie field, 

With humming noiſe flie to the hollow trees, 

Where they with buſie paine fit ſhelter build, 

Their treaſure and themſelues from harme to ſhield ; 
So thicke in armes, th'alarum once begun, 


Varo their ſhips with ſhouting they did run: 


Where with their mutuall ttrengrths they did aſſay, 
To hale E/izaes fleet from off the ſhore, 
Some pumpr, ſome cleans'd,ſome drew the ſtockes away, 
Some hoiſt the rop-maſts, ſome great burthens bore, 
The Nauies want with furniture to ſtore : 

And with their vemoſtdiligence all wrought, 

Till to perfection they their worke had brought, 


Which from the ſhores, once launchtinto the maine, 
Not all the world a fairer fleet could ſhow : 
For though in hugenefle, that black flect of Spaine 


Did farre ſurpaſle ; yer was it farre more flow 


In nimble tirrage wafting to and fro : 
For Englands fleet through ſeas ſwift paſſage won 
With gentle gale, hk th'Occan ſmooth did run, 


To ſhun their foes, each likea nimble Hinde 
In Neptaves forreſt, on the watrie greene, 
Haue skipt from waue to wauc, and with the winde, 
When they liſt turneagaine; they haue been ſgene 
Likeraging Lions in their heate of ſpleene, 

Flie on the (Caſtile fleet to bring them vnder, 

And with fell rore to teare their ſides inſunder, 


All readie furniſhe wafting to and fro, 
Ouer the narrow ſeas deepe ſandie beds, 
They bout the coaſts themſelues did daily ſhow, 
In th'hufhng winds wauing their filken reds, 
And crimſon crofles on their loftic heads : 
<Thoſe ancient badges, through the world renown'd, 
Which with high conqueſt, Fortune oft hath crown'd, 


Their 
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Their braue demeanor did ſo much delight 
The people,that beheld them on the maine, 
That many more all readie for the fight, 
Did make repaire, Coppugne the flcet of Spaine ; 
Then all that royall Nauie could containe : 
Such feruentloue vnto their Soueraignes name, 
With ficrie courage did their hearts enflame, 


Thoſe ſtout ſea-ſearchers of the ſtormie flood, 
The ſonnes of Nerexs btoad ſea-fayling race, 
And the braue offpring of Preinveden rout 
Thar with loud thunder-claps their foe-men chace, 
Whoin E/iz.aes royall fleethad place, 
Made folemne yowes, backe toreturne no more, 
Except with-conqueſtto their natiue ſhore, 


Mongſt whom the nobleſt obieR of then all, 
That in the fleete did hold ſupreameſt ſway 
Went honor'd HeWard, as chiefe Admirall, | 
Who by his ſtout demeanor did affay, - Bt 
Wirth courage bold tolead them on the way, * 
Andeuery heart did fill with hautie fpirir, 
By glorious deedsimmortall fame to merit. 


Vpon th'Ev/ian gods ſupportfull wings, - 


With chearefull ſhouts, they parted from the ſhore, 


While heau'n and earthandall che Ocean rings 

With ſounds, which on her wings loud echo bore, 

Oftrumpets, drums, ſhrill fifes and cannons rore, : 
To which the peoples ſhouts on ſhores faſt by, 
Reecho'd in the tockes with loud replie. - 


While they aboord at ſea, ſo heere at home- 

T auert all harmes; all ſubjects did prepare, 

In mightie tumult rothe murmuring drumme, 
The multicudedid make repaire from farre, 
To trie their valour in th'approching warte, 


Thirſting to meet their toes on equall round; "> 


All hoping in their fallto be —_ 
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With ornaments of warre; the earth did flow, _ 
Glazing the skies with armes reſplendent light, 
Andeuery place in aire, ſhotvpdidſhow.. © 
The blood-redcroffe, which did conduR to fight 
Many faire bands, allmen of powerfull might; 
For both of horſe and foot, from euery ſhiere, 


Thicke ſquadrons daily did in field appeare, 


Th'appointed place of generall meeting was 

In Effex, on the coaſt ut Tilburie, |. _.; -- 

To which the people in ſuch troopes did paſſe, 

That with their traine the ſhores they multiplie 

Like Palamedes birds that forme the Y, 
When cloud-like inthicke flockes their flight they take 
Ore Thracian woods, to Strymon: {euen-fold Jake, 


There pight they downe their tents oppoſe all harmes, 
Set vp the royall ſtandards all about, | 1. 
The faire ſupporters of Elizaes armes, - 
The rampant Lion, and the Dragon Rout, 
And th'enfigne of Saint George, which many arout 
Of Mars hisnoble race with conquering hand 
Hath famous made, in many aforren land, 


Vnder whoſe colours like a leatie'wood, © - 
The hoſt in ſeuerall bands digeſtedall -.;c , 
Inrankt about with ſhot and pike-men Rood, + : :: 
As firme for battell, as a brazen wall, "er 
Who to the workes of death did thirſt to fall, 
Inflam'd in heart with butning fireto fight +, |. {+ 
For Englands Virgin, andtheircountriesright.. . - ' 


Well did each horſe-man;teach hishorſe ro run, - + 

To ſtoope, to ſtop, toturne, to breake the field, | 0 

Well each bold Mugketier did-v{e his -gung..- 1 

Each Launceer well his yyeightie launce did wield,  :. 

Each drew his ſwordand.well:addreſt his ſhield, . 
Teaching cach othenby this brauearray,. - 


| How onthcir foes they beſmight giue thiaflay., T ” pt We 
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The ſound of fifes, of drums, and trumpets ſhrill, 
And mutuall exhortations for the warre, 
All fainting hearts with manly ſprite did fill, 
And th'armed horſe, that ſmell the fight fromfarre, 
Inraged that the curbing bit ſhould barre : 

Their forwardnefle, with neighing loud did crie ' 

For preſent combat gainſtthe enemie, 


Thus in the field the royall hoſt did ttand, 

None fainting vnder baſe cimiditie, 

But readie bent to vic their running hand 

Againſt the force of forren enemie, 

If they ſhould chance t'arriue at Tilburie : 
Mong(t whom great Dade bore ſupreameſt ſivay, 
Againſt their foes to-lead them on the way, 


And asthe daughter of the mightie [oxe, 
When from the browes of heau'n ſhe rakes her flight 
Downe to thoſe ſonnes of Mars, whom ſhe doth loue, 
In her celeſtiall armes with glorie dightr, 
To bring them dreadlefſe toth'approching fight; 
So Englands Empreflc, that vadaunted Dame, 
Vato the campein gloriogs triumph came. 


Like noble Tomyre, that Queene of Thrace, 

Deckt in rich veſtiments of ſhining gold, 

Vpon a ſnow-whire feed of ftatcly pace, . 

Mounted aloft ſhe fate, with courage bold, 

And in her handa martiall taffe did hold, q 
Riding from ranke toranke,and troope to troope, 
To whom with reuerenceall the hoſt did Roope., 


Her comely geſture, and her Angels face, 

The lodge of pleaſure, and of ſweer delight, - 

Did make the ſouldiersthinke ſome heaucnly Grace 
Had left O/ympm, and with powerfull might : 
Hadcome from [owe, to cheare them vp for fight, 
Her preſence did with ſuch high ſpirit inſpire 
Their manly brefts, and (er IRE ou fire. 
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And as Bunduca, that bold Britaine dame, 

When ore this land proud Rome did tyrannize, 

Her Britaines hearts with courage to enflame, 

Amidſttheir troopesall arm'd in ſeemely wiſe, 

Did Palles-like a pythic ſpeech'deviſe: 
So our faire Queene, bold ſpirit to infuſe | 
Through all the hoſt, theſe princely words did vſe. 


(Captaines and ſouldiers, men of worthie fame, 

hed moſt admitted to our princely loue) 

Thinke, what it is, to win a ſouldiers name, 

And fight the battels of the mightie /oxe, 

With ſafe proteCtion from his power aboue, 

. Faint thoughts from your ſtout hearts be farre expelld, 
And feare of foes with couragebold be quell d, :: + | 


If that the foe, dare ſet his foot on land, 

We with the beRRall danger will out dare, 

And ſtep by ſtep, with'yow'in perſon ſtand, 

Tobea partner with you, in that ſhare, 

Which God ſhall giue vs,be it foule or faire : 
Then by my ſide like loyall ſubies(iand, 
And Tone afſiſt ys with his powerfull hand, 


This faid from ranke toranke, ſherode about, 

Enabling th:ir endenor:rsfor the fight, 

And with ſweet words from their bold brefls blew owt 

All fainting ſpirit, and did their hearts excite 

With ready hands,to vic their vemoſtmight : 
Which royall geſture of fo faire a Queene, 24's 
Would haue jnſpir'd a cowards heart with fpleene, © 


1% 


Thus hauing chear'd the common ſouldierie, 
The cloudie euen began to ſhutyp day : 


Wherefore ſhe backe:return'd from Tilburie, j > ORits 
And towards that martiall field did take her way, | 
Where as that other royall armielay, | 
In which did march the Nobles of the land, £ 
Iacicharray, eackwithhis ſeuerallbands../' - //t? 
x, þ i 7 #1 : Troopt 
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Troopt vp there were in that ſame ſtrong-arm'd hoſt 
os: gr thouſand _ in the yaa ; 
Ofeuery fight, who of that time may boaft, 

And cqguie inſcriptionin the booke of fame, 

Thaue been the guard of ſo divine a dame, 


Who for her perſon only choſen were, 
Martiall'd by H#nſdon that true hearted Peere. 


But while the noble Queene her ſelfe appli'd 
T oppugne the foe, that ſhould her State affaile, 
Loe, from the _— the blacke fleet was deſcti'd, 
Who now befriended with a gentle gale, RF 48 
For Englands rockic bounds did make ful-faile, 
Of whom hight Capraine Flemming firſt had ſight, 
And fled before them with induſtrious flight, - - 


AtPlimmouth port where th'En gliſh fleetdidlie, 
He with full ſaile came in, and crid amaine, 
Weigh vp yourankors, hoife your ſailes on high; 
For like Ortigian Delos on the maine, | 
Behold, th Ibcridh fleet from ſhores of Spaine' 
Comes hard at hand, and threatens our decay; 
Then arme, aboord with ſpecd, make no delay. 


This ſaid, confuſedly the ſouldiers ran - 

To ſhips from ſhore, earth flew abouttheirfeer, 

Then weigh'd they vp their ankors, and-each man 

Put to his helping hand, tobriug their fleer 

Into the ſeas, the aduerſe foes to meet, 
And though the froward winds did them withftand, 
They warped out their ſhips by force of hand, 


Then might they ſee from farre vpon the maine, 
Like a blacke wood approching more and more, 
Their foe-mens tragicke fleet, which in diſdaine 
Wirh ſound of trumpets; drums, and cannons tore, 
Came proudly thundring by the rockie ſhore, 
And with amazement th'Engliſh to affrighr, 
Their louldiers with loud ſhouts the heau'ns did ſmite. 
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They fayling came in order for the fight, 

In ſuch a forme on Thers fluer breſt, 

As bright-cheekt Cimthia ſhewes in darkeſt night, 

Whenftretching out her hornes into the Eaſt, 

She ſhewes but halfe her face, and hides the reſt, 
Stovvinhis Which made a creſcent moone yponthe maine, 
Ann. pag. Whoſe hornes cight miles in compaſſe did containe, 


I249e 
The royall Engliſh fleet, which did behold 
The martiall order of theirnavalltraine, ''- -, 
Came ſayling forward, and with courage bold, * 
For Englands Queene did wavetheir flect amaine, - . 
Who in contempt ſoone waued them againe, |, 
Whereby defiance with vndaunted pride, 
By cannons cuffe was giuen from either fade, - 


Then bloodie Exxyon thundrihg ouraloud, 

Made cach one thirſt in fight his foe t'offend, 

And as fierce fire wrapt vp in dampiſh cloud, 

With violent force the ſides thereof doth rend, . 

And with palelightnjng thunder downe doth ſend; 
So Englands warlike fleet wing'd with {v:ift gale, 
Broke chrough the waues th'Iberians to aſlaile, 


0d 
The drums did heat, the trumpets ſhrill did ſound, 
Each aduerſe force began the furiousfight; | 
Then inthe aire the fierce claps did tedound 
Of cannons hidious rore, and with affright, 
The firſt fight Fire flaſhing leapt about and maz'd their fight 3 
before Plim- —=And thus infurie did the fight begin - ,,_ . 
mouth, With darknefle, horror, death and dreadfull din. 


The {eas did boile, the buxome aire did ſwell, 

A cloake of clouds did ouercalt the skie, 

The echoing rockes the fight farre off did tell, 

The Bullers thicke as haile from clouds on high, 

From either fide in gloomie ſmoake did flie, 
And pale-fac'd death vnſeene of all the throng, : - 
Aboue their heads in thicke fumes houering hog: . 


I 
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The fight grew fell, and of diſaſter haps OY 
In —__ blacke barke reports loud trumpet ſings, 
While heau'n records the cannons roring claps, 
And the darkeaire with grumbling murmurings 
Of whiſtling bullets, borne on fiery wings, 

Whoſe horrid thunder drown'd the volleies hot 

Andlefſer noiſe ofmany a thouſand ſhot. 


Oft did the Engliſh with the winde and weather, 
Charge on their foe-mensſhips with hot afſay; -* 

Who for their ſafegard dom round yp together, '' 
Pluckt in their hornes and in a roundell lay, 2 
While ontheir fides the cannon ill did _ 


Not daring fight, except to reſcie thoſe, 2M 


Thar beaten were by chicir bold Britainefoes, ).. 


Both the bold Howards,and:Lord Sheffeldhight, 7 Vt 
With Hawking, Frobyhher,and famous Drake, '': +1 
Braue Barker, Croſſe, and:Southwel that ſtout Knight, 
There, where thefoes the fighvmoſt hot didmake,”' > 
Through danger,drea# and deaththeir way did'take, 
And gainft their foes didfierie vengeance ſpit, 
Which did their barks greatbulkes in ſunder ſplit, 


They brake into the tvidſt of Spainesblacke fleet, . 

Oppoſing dreadful! death to winzenowne, 

As when inskics the-carth-bred brothers meet, - 

When Boreas flying about with ſtormie frowne, 

Dorh cuffthe clouds,and brings his brothers downez- 
For with high ſpirit heau'n-dig their hearts inſpire; 
T affaile the foes and burne theirfleet with fire, ' - -- 


Renowned FenardBhglands Admirall;”. 

Longing to ſee the Caſtile Kings diſgrace, 

Their ſtoureſt hearts with terror did appall;*'' 

Who meeting with(his foe-men faceto face; , 

Vnto his furie made them all giue place,  .- | 
Breaking 10 farre/into the fleet alone, ' .' * - 
That fromthe aduexſe foes he ſrarce was knowne.. | 


\ 
i. . 
. , » 
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Where in the midſt of danger vncontrol'd, . : 
Vpon the ypperdecke he ſtood on high, 
From whence, when as from far he did behold | 
One of his Captaines, who did waſting lie © | © 
Withour the danger of rhe enemie, 7 

Out of a cloud of ſnoake he loud did call, ' 

Aboue his head wauing his ſword withall, 
(O George ) quoth he, why doſt thou ſhun the preſle ? 


« 


Report renownesthy name for valiancie z -- 


' Thenleaue menor alone in this diftreſle ; ' 


But with vndaunted ſpirit follow me 
Togaine the palme of glorious viQtorie; 
So ſhall that hope, which Iconceiue of thee, _. - 
In this daies bloodie figlit notfruftrate bee, i255 


The Captaine heard, and like a ftormie puffe, 
That ſtoopes from clouds and beats the billowes ynder, 
He brake into the fight with cannons cuffe,;\\ 


' Andcamein height of ſpirit importing wonder [; Y 


4 


| In hollowrockes and monſters hungrie wombes, 


In clouds of fmoake, in fierie flames and thamder, ;: oh 1610.17 
With whom did many others omn_ny” es» 
 Andthrough Spaines fleet did furrov vp their way, *'''' 


| Thefoes turn'd þead,andmadea violent ftand, © | 12 19 6 


Both parrs ſtood bent each other roconfound; - 172 7? * 
The cannons thigke diſcharg'd 6neither hand © 2: | 
Wrapt clouds in-clouds of ſmoake, which did abound, 
And hurl'd their horrid thunder forth to wound ; 

But Fortune on the foes in fighrdid frowne, ' - © © 

And in her ballance, Spaines hard lot ſunkedowne. 


With fruits of death the fruitleſſe waves did flow, 
The ſcas did bluſh with blood, the ayrie skie - 
Did ſwell with grongs;and wandring to'and fro, 
In clouds of ſmoake the grudging ſoules did flic 
Of ſlaughtred bodies, that didfloring lie 
Aboutthe Ocean, ſeeking for their'tombes - 


And 
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Andin the fight, tincreaſe the foe-mens harmes, 
A ruddie flame from th'Engliſh fleet did flie, 
Which ſwiftly ſcaſed in his ſpoilefull armes 
The ſtout Viceadmirall of th'enemie, | 
Who proudly bore her loftic head on high, 
And with the violence of his flamefull flafhes, 
Did quickly burne her vpper workes to aſhes, 


A golden bonfire on the filuer waues 

Did flote about, whoſe flame did reach the skies, 

While the poore Spaniard and his capriuc flaues, 

Seeing their tragicke fall before their cies, 

Amidiſt the fire in vaine ſhriekt out ſhrill cries; 
For th'horrid fire all mercileſſe did choake 
The ſcorched wretches with infeſtiue ſmoake. 


Many tall ſhips, that did in greatneſle paſſe 

The greateſt of our fleet, did fall in fight, 

Mongſt whom, that faire Galeon ſurpriſed was, 

In which renowned Yalaes, that ſtout Knight, 

With other captaities of approued might, 
Did yeeld themſclues and all their golden treaſure 
To Noble Drake, to be at his good pleaſure, 


Three famous conflicts, in three ſeuerall daies, 

Elizaes hardie captaines did maintggpe, 

And by their valour won eternall praiſe, 

Ofc turning into flight the fleet of Spaine, 

With dreadful! fire, and cannons deadly bane, 
Whonow t'effe& what they did vainelyboaſt, 
Houer'd rwixt Calice and the Engliſh coaſt, 


There caſt they ankor, and conuei'd with ſpeed 
fwiſt notice to the Prince of Parma hight, 
Who thither ſhould repaire, as was decreed, 
And while each aduerſe fleer ſtood hor in fight, 
For England he ſhould ra with all his might, 
For which intent he had prepar'd before, 


Foure huadred ſhips ypon the Belgicke ſhore, 
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But noble Seimer in the foe-mens light, 

With /z#n of Naſſau, that Belgian bold, 

And worthie #wrer, that vndaunted Knight, 

With their tall ſhips en th'Ocean vncontrol'd, 

About the Belgicke ſtrand firong gard did hold, 377 Os 
, Whoſe proud afront the foes did daunt fo fore, "rh 
| *  _ . Thatnoraſhip durſtlaunch from off the ſhore, 


| Allenwas Yetthe ſtout Prince of Parma fondly led 
ateCad yh hope, that Allen, that falſe ſugitiue, 
nall for that ; 
purpole. Sent from proud Sixt to adorne his head 
{ _ Withfaire Elizaescrowne, in vaine did ſtrive 
_ With all his power, his purpoſe toatchieue ; 
| And vnto Dunkirk came with all his force, 
To put inpraRiiſe his intended courſe. 


Meane time the fleet, thatdid expe his aide, 

Before French Calice did at ankor lie, 

And now the chearefull day began to vade, 

And Uul/canslouely Venus mounting high, 

Appear'd for eucning (tarre in Eafterne skie, 
Whereby both aduerle fleets did ceaſe from fight, 
And rendred place vnto th'approching night. 


But when ſoft {leepe, the carelefle thoughts did bind 
Of others, that ſecure in cablgygns lay, 
Each Engliſh leader in hislabouring mind 
Did faſhion counſels, how to giue th'afſay, 
And driue from thence their foe-mens fleet away, 
Who there did purpoſe by the ſhore to lie, 
That from the Prince they might haue freſh ſupple, 


Amongſt themſelues our Captaines did agree, 
Thar eight ſmall ſhips withartificiall fire, | 
Amiditthe Spaniſh fleer ſhould driuen bee 

In dead of ni ghrt, roexecute their ire 

Vpon the foes, that did ſweet ſleepe deſire : 
Which dreadfull tratagem againſ the foe, 
Stout 7ong and yaliant Prowſe did yadergoes 
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The time came on, the drowzienight did frowne; 
Who claſping th'earths wide bounds with fable wings, 
Vpon the ſcas did powre grim darknefſe downe, 
While ſleepe, that vnto care ſweet comfort brings, 
In quier ſlumber, huſhe all watchfull rhibgs; | - 
And then the ſhipsall fir'd forthe event, - + 
Among the foes with winde and tide were ſent, 


Through foggie clouds of nights Cymmerian blacke, 
A glimmering ght the watch did firſt eſpie, -- 
Which drifring faſt vypon the ſea: gods backe, 
And to the Spaniſh fleete approching nigh, 
Burſt out in flames into the darkeſome skie, 
Glazivg the heau'ns and chafing gloomie night, 
From off the ſeas with admirable light, '-.  : -;; 


A ſudden puffe with force of powder driuen, . | 
Oft blew vp ſulphurie flames, inaire on high, 


| From whence, as if that ſtarres did drop from heau'n, ' . _ 


The lively ſparkes on wings of winde did flie;';' 
Threatning confuſion to the enemie: vie 
Who ſtartled from their ſleepe, ſhriekt out th'alarme 
To cuery ſhip, to ſhun ſuch diſmall harme, 


Th'Iberians drown'd before in fweet xepofe,.” - | ++: 
With fcare affrighted from theirnakedireft,, :-,'' 
Their eye-lids wanting weight one winke to cloſe, 
Beheld the fire on Neprares burning breft, |; - -- -- 
Which trembling horror in their hearts impreſts « 
For floting towardsthem with feartfullflaſhes, : 
Ir threatned ſore to burne their ſhups te aſbes,: | 


Then with diſorder every one did cut To 

Their blacke pitch'd cables, hoyſlingfailes with ſpeed, 

And from the ſhore'tocherhaine {rasdid pury;o TEES. 

In hope from preſent danger tabe'itreesd;;-i!:;c! (f | - + 

Thar did ſuch terrorin their boſomes breed, | 
While on the wauesthe burning ſhip$bright light 
Did make a ſun-ſhine in the-midfief night. ME4e "e901 
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Who being difperſt amongſt their Nauie came, 
Andlikefire-ſpitting monſters on the maine, 
In ſable clouds of ſmoake and threatning flame, 
Did fiercely bellow out their deadly bane; 
Which horror th'Engliſh Nauie did maintaine, 
Diſcharging all their thundring ſhot together 
Vponth'Ibcrian foes with winde and weather, 


The horrid noiſeamaz'd the ſilentnight, 
Repowring downe blacke darkneſle from the skie, 
Through which th'affrighted Spaniard with blind flight, 
His friends from foes not able to deſcrie, 
Vpon the darkeſome waves did ſcattered flie 
In which diſturbance driuen with winde and weather, 
Spaineschiefe Galiaſſe fell foule vpon another. 


Which all vnable to eſcape with flight, 
The ſtartled fleet did leave alone forlorne, 
Keeping aloofe at ſea,all tharſad night ; 
But when from th'Eaſt the opall-coloured morne 
With golden light the Ocean did adorne, 
The Engliſh fleet Spaines great Galliafle did ſpic, 
Which caſt ypon'a ſandie ſhoale didlie, 


Whom Captaine Pre#ton valiantly did bord, 
Sent from the fleet in his long boat well man'd, 
Which with an hundred hardie men was ſtor'd, 
Who to the face of death oppos'd did ſtand, 
About the ſhip vfing their readie hand, | 
Gainſt whaſe affault at firſt th'Iberian foes, 
With proudreſiftance didthemſelues oppoſe. 


For Hugo de Moncada, valiant man 

With noble courage didthe fight maintaine, 

Til! through his wounded forcheads hardned pan, 

A farall ſhor with bullets deadly'baney' ' V: 

Made open paſſage to the lively braine, | | 
Who being ſlaine, to ſhun the ſlaughtering ſword, | 
Moſt of the reſidue leaptouer bord.: -/ | 


Thug 
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. Thus great wa, Jos mountaine-like Galliafſe, : 
In which three hundred ſlaues lug'd at the oare, 
And twice two hundred armed men did paſſe, 
Was ſoone deſpoil'd of all her golden tore +. 
By a ſmall band of men on Calice ſhore, _ 
Which fiftie thouſand duckets did containe, 
Of the rich treaſure of the King of Spaine. 


Meanetime the blacke fleetfloting on the maine, 

The nightbefore diſperſt with foule affright, 

In hope her former purpoſe to obtaine,-.. 

Return'd againe from baſe inglorious flight, 

—_ in order for the nauall fight, }_ 
w 


ich in diuided ſquadrons th'Engliſh fleet, 
With hot incounter furiouſly did meer. | 
Who bound vp round together in a ring, - Wionn ” : 
Lay cloſe in cher dl anctet their foe ; | | = > 
But as the Southerneblaſts inbudding ſpring, fourth & laſt, 
When Am#ersſwelling cheekes do ouerflow  |-:... was before 
In handfuls thicke the bloſſomes downe to blow; . Greueling, 


So thicke and dreadfully did ſlaughter flic 
From thEngliſh fleet among the enemie, 


Then had th'Iberians dread, their pride did boyw, - 
Their foes by valour brake theicnauall round, 
And asa torrent from an hils ſteepe brow, 
Clad in freſh ſhowers and thunders fearefull ſound, - 
Bearesall before it inthe plaine land ground; 
So did they beat from off their native bounds, : | 
Spains mighty fleerwith cannonsſcathful wounds, @_ ; 


And where the skirmiſh was ps moſthor, 2 | 
Their valiant Drekg did breake into the fight, - 


| 
And though his ſhip were pierc'd with wounding ſhot i 
Twice twentie times; yet with vndaunted might © y! 
He horriblie did plie their ſudden fright, 
And with wide wounds the hollow keeles did batter 
Of three tall ſhips a” winde and water... 
vedf if | 


Then 
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Then in defpaire with hands and weeping eiess © 7 


To heau'n the wretchesprai'd for their eſcape, 


 Andtoſome Saint of licau're with open cries, 


Each one in blind deuction prayers did ſhape. ' 
But all in vaine, the gulfieflood'did-gape,'* 2 
And inthe deepe ofhis deuouring wombe, *'' 
| Both men and ſhips did ſuddenly intombe, 


| Thereſtall daunted with ſuch vneouth fghr, | 


From ſpoile to ſauetheir fleet notime'did ſpate,: 
Bur hoyſing faile betookethemſetues toflight;” 
Curſing Rerne fate, that brought their fleer ſo farre, 
To be Telpoil'd inſuch ſucceflelefe watre; - - 
And after all theirboaſting backe recoyl'd, © ' 
With emptie hands vatotheir jjarive foyle, © 


The huge Saint Phjbp, and Saint eAferrhewhi 
Creat Seymer and ſtout Winter dich fo 


[ 


That on the Belgianc 


friendsforſaken, ** ?*- 
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With wounding:uffe of cannons fiefieball; -/ > +>? alu Vier 


.... Theyheartleſſefled, butittheir haftie flight, 1 e 
. - TwogreatCalcons of eaptiu'd Portugale, © - © - 


1it 7; 
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They with their Caprainesby theiff6es were taken, 


Meane time the Engliſh withſull Giledid plie '- | 


« a4 »4 
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The manage of the foes inglotiousflighr, i i"! 7 \ 
 Andas high ſtomack'd hounds; that with-full crie 
Purſue the feareful{ game, do take delight: © 
To pinch the haunch behind with eaget bite ; * 
So did Elizaes fleetpurſuethe foes i © 


With ſhouts ofmen, and bullets banefull blowes.” ot 


- a 4 


They all array'd inwatresvermillion, "TD 


Didchace them tochigſe ſeas of ſtormesandrhunder, 
Ouer whoſe wanesinheaunspavillion;”7 71) 2 


[1 
” 
i 

- 


A Dragon _ 


es two wrathfull Beares aſunder, 
And there 


b 


”"- 
- 


ey leftthem,m thoſe ſeas to drowne;' aagh pas 
Returning backe with conqueſtatidrenowiie, '# 2 * 
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They gone, the wretched foes in wofull caſe 

Helplefle,perceiuing by terne fortunes doome, 

Their ation ended inextreame diſgrace, 

And in fames ſtead, for which they forth did come, 

Finding bur wounds to cure when they came home, 
Did curle the ordinance of mightic /oze, 


Gainſt whom with their huge ſtrength in vaine they ftroue, 


But while at ſea, all were to labour giuen, 
Securely rigging vp their crazed ſhips, 
Al-ſecing /oze did worke their banes in heau'n; 
For in an inſtant from his heau'nly lips, 
From Pole to Pole a winged meſlage skips, 
And poſting roundabout the earths greatball, 
From th'houſe of Rormes th'E liar {laues did call, 


Then furious eAuFer, Ioxes command once giuen; 

With Exrwus, Zephirus, and Boreas rufte, 

Stoopt from the cloudie corners of the heau'n 

Vpon thole ſeas, and witha violent puffe, - 

The tumbling billowes all on heapes did cuffe; 
Andrauing gainſt the rockes with hidiousrore, 
Wrapt waucs in waues, and hurl'd them on the ſhore, 


Meane while nights curtaines fteept in Stygian blacke, 
The cryftall batrlements of heau'n did hide ; - 
Then /one did thunder, andthe heau'ns did cracke, 
Pale lightning leapt about on everyſide, _. 

The clouds inconſtantflegd-gartes opened wide, 


And nought, but miſts, haile,raine,dark flormes and thunder, 


Did fall from heau'n ypon the ſalrſeas ynder. 


The white froth-foaming flood began to raue, 

And enter combarte with the fleet of Spaine, ._ 

Hurring it head-long on the mountaine-waue, . 

Now from the ſhoresinto the roring maine, 

And now from thence yato the ſhores againe, _ 
While all the ({touteſt ſga-men quake and quiuer, . 
Leſt winde-diiucn waucs _ ſhips inſunder (hiucts 
3 ii z 
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Heere 
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Heere ftrike, ſtrike (firs) the top maſt one dothcrie, 
Another ſaics, vale miſenc and ſprit ſaile, 
And heere a third bids, let the maine ſheate flie, 
All fall to worke themſelues from death to baile, 
Some cut the faile-cloaths, ſome againe do haile 
| The faile yards downe, while orherspumpe with paine, 
” 4 Sending the ſeas into the ſeasagaine, 


Heere one vp lifted on a mounraine fteepe, 
By dreadfull flaſhing ofheau'ns lightning bright, 
With pallid fearelookes downe yponthe deepe 
Into apir, as deepe and blacke in fight, 
As Tartarw: the Jocks brood of night, 
In whoſe wide gulfie mouth he thinkes to drowne, 
Sceing the ſhip all topfic turning downe ? 


Another heere in ſandie ſhoale doth lie, 
With mountaine waues on all fides walled round, 
And ſeemes from hell to ſee the loftie skie, ore 
Looking, when wallowing waues with windie bound, 
| Inthat deepe pit the veſſell would confound, 
Till with the luſtie waue, themounting ſhip 
From thence to heau'n doth ina moment skip. 


The poore fad failers beaten out of breath 
With toileſome paine, and with long watching worne, 
Through feare,the feeble conſort of cold death, 
Not knowing, alas, which way themſelues to turne, 
With wofull cries their fatall fall did mourne, | 
. Andcaſttheir eyes to heau'n, where, what was ſcene, 
Was blacke as hell, as if no heau'n had been, 
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Heere the greenebillowes bounding gainſt a ſhip, 
Vncaukes the keele, and with continuall waſte, 
Waſhing the pitch away,the ſeames vnrip, © 
While th'angrie gel with aboiſtrousblaſt, 
Beares the falſe temaway, ſprings the maine maſt, 
 Andbreaking downe the docbe, dank paſſage win 
Fer chan Diging Eee 1 
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Then all amaz'd ſhriekes out confuſed cries, 

While the ſcasrote doth ring their dolefull knell, 

Some call to heau'n for helpe with weeping eies, 

Some moane themlclues, ſome bid their friends farewell, 
Some Idols-like in horrors ſenſeleſſe dwell, 


Heere in ſad filence one his faintheart ſhowes, 
Another there doth thus his feare diſcloſe : 


Thrice happie they, whoſe hap it was in fight 
Againſt the foes to fall, when others ood, 
v; ce conquering Engliſh cauſers of our flight) 
Why were your ſwords not bath'd in my deare blood ? 
And why did I notperiſh in the flood? 
Where braue Moncada di'd with many more, 
Whoſe bodies now do ſwim about the ſhore. 


This ſaid, a waue, that neuer brake aſunder, 

But mounting vp, as if withloftie frowne, 

It view'd the working ofthe waters vnder, 

Came like aruin'd mountaine falling downe, 

And with his weight the wretched ſhip did drowne, 
Which finking, in the gulfe, did ſeeke her graue 
And neuer more appear dabouethe waue, 


Many more ſhips did periſhin the deepe, 
Some downe from top of waues to fandie ground, 
Allrent and torne the angrie ſurge did ſiweepe, 
Some the winde-turned water whirlin round, 
In the blacke whirle-poole helplefle did confound, 
And ſome with boyftrous billowes bruz'd and battred, 
In ſunder ſplit, aboue the waues were ſcattred, 


The other ſhips, that huge of building were, 
Whole bulkes the billovw could not beat aſunder, 
And whom the furious ſtorme perforce did beare 
Amongſt the raging ſeas, now vp, now vnder, 
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Though through the waues, they wrought ir out with wonder, 


Yet many gainſt the rockes the ſurge did beare, 
Anxd with the fruitlefle ſands ſome couered were, 
| Jii 3 
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Heere fiue at once rounder with ſurging waters, - 

Sticke faſt in quick-ſands, finking more arid more, 

There fiue againe the furious billow batters, 

Being hurried head-lo : with the South-weſtblore, 

In thouſand pieces gainit great Albions ſhore, : 
Whereby the fruitlefle waues toſt to and fro, 


With fruits of ſhip-wracke euery where did flow, . 


Here one faſt holding by the broken ſhiuers - 
Of ſome wrackt ſhip, toheau'nlifts yp hiseies,; _ 
There drifting on the maſt, one quakes and quiuers, 
Another heere his outſtretcht armes applies 
By ſlight of ſwimming onthe waues to riſe; 
Burtall in vaine, the billowes breake in ſunder 
Aboue their heads,and beate their bodies vader, 


Heere with ſuſtentiue palmes themſelues to ſaue, 

Twocrawling vp a cliffe,on backe is borne: . 

By the next ſurge in ſeas to ſeeke his graue, ., ' - 

The other by the billowrentand'torne/.. - | 

Vpon the ragged rocke, is left forlorne,: .. ;;i+;: | 
Where in his luke-warme blood he ſprawling lies, 
And th'haplefle food of hungrie fowles he dies, 


The reſt, that did the Triſh coaſt obtaine,. . ' |. 
And had eſcap'dthe furie of the flood, 
oQ thoſe wilde people wofully were ſlaine, 
ThelIriſh ſwift of feete, and fleſht in blood, 
Whothicke ypon the ſhore together ſtood. 
With deadly:darts, to ftrike each foe-man dead, 
That boue the waue did beare his fainting head, 


Great 7oves command, perform'd ypon the foes, 
Th'Eohan King call'd home his windes againe 
Then ceaſt theſtorme ; then did the ſeas diſcloſe 
The armes, the painted robes, and ſpoilesof Spaine, 
Which heere and there did flote vpon the maine, 
- By England, Ireland, Norway, Normandie, 

- Where /exedidaQttheir fleets blacke tragedice. ., 


+ 


For 


Enplands Eliza. 839 

For of one hundred thirtie fourefaire keele, y 

But fiftie three did greet their natiue ſoile, 

Ofthirtie thouſand men arm'd with bright tcele, 

The greateſtnumber afterall their toile, 

Did periſh in great Nepewnes wrackfull fpoile, ;: *y 
And all the Prince of Parmaes mightie bands . '' - © * 
Return'd with ſhame, diſgrace and emptic hands, 


\ lm. 
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Thus our El/;zaes boafting encmie, | oft 7 

Who invaine pride did blacke their tragicke fleet, 7.18 

And brought oftents of threatning deftinie; - "72 

In top of all their hope with ſhame did meet, os 

And fell beneath the conquering Virginsfeer; :-': 24 
Vnable many yeares to cure againe: ',. "7 
The wounds, which in this warrechey did ſuftaine, © -- ! >:... 

Thus Romes proud Sixty, Englands mortallfoe, ' . Gt gp 

Who towards the conqueſt ofthis Empenic,-h91570 1/1414] -!, ld naſe 

A million withhisbleſſogdid beſtow... CONS 1 1177 1 Ppaidin readie | 

And did preſage vndoubtedviRtarie {5 55519 4{lz 35 111 = Money, thee I 

With ſeeming future ſearchingptdpheſie,” 7 tia 4s 1 = —_— I} 
Nor with hisholybleffing, norhis gold | 1+ {; 54 67, ———— Ji 
This mightie fleet fromAalling could vphold, ft poremas a: | 

| eninEng- 
But while Rories S:x:w5,twixtfoule ſhame and feare, " land, * 
For ſuch great lofle gainſt Fortunedidexclaime, | 


Fame throughthe world triuniphantly did beare 
This gloriousaRin our E/izaername,'' 
Who glorifying not in her foe-mens ſhame, 
With bounteous gracedidvſethe vitorie { 


Fes: A » Ol -. PEN 7 "ADEPT W When , 
To her provid forsmitheir oxptiyitie; 2 30/247 20 27+ _—_ 
Thebaſer ſort, thou babbirpe TD Sik = = == wax 
Yet hertonotens did ſpare, 0:13.01 07 parts with hal- 
The better ſort as herowne liege-pienþorne; {:/! /i1lt 1 1 | 1 Lers abour | 
All common benefits did freelyſhare;!7 -c:it omni ty 1h 2D Theirneckes, 
And tooke the ſolace of the opepairey:;» 1 ory tf 2 4 wag 
Whom ſhe,though ſubie&s ofamightiefoe; : 5: / heroine 
To his diſgrace triumphing did'not ſhow.,..-.! : *! 1 1: ' charge, 


w_— 
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An. Reg.31. Vndera canopie of gold wide ſpread 
In chariot throne, like warres triumphant dame, | 
With crowne imperiall on her Princely head, 
Borne by two milke-white ſteeds in State ſhe came 
To Ps/s high Temple, while with loud exclaime, 

The people in her paſlage all abour 

Fromloyall hearts their Auiesloud did ſhour, 


Where roundabout the Temples battlements 
Hung th'enſignes of her vanquiſht enemie, 
Asgracefull Trophies, and fit ornaments, 
T adorne with State and greater Maieſtie, 
The triumph of her noble viRorie, | 
- Which inthe peoples light made pleaſing ſhowes, 
Wholaugh'dtoſcorne the! 


/threatning of her foes. 


» 


But ſhe meeke Prince diſmounting from her throne, 
| With Iuorie fingered-handsvplifted high. 
NS: On humble knees, aſcribed yntonone --. 
-*2 4" The honor of this great deeds dignitie,,>:-;.; 
»-. Buttoth Olympian Kings greatDeitie, 11 t 
| ._ Who'boue thereſi,thar ſcepters States did weeld, 
_ Heras hischoſen, 'diitfrom danger ſheeld. 


(O matchleſle Prince)though thypure Maiden breaſt 
. Retain'd that ſpiritof magnanimitie, bl 
That only brau'd proud Romes world-brauing beaſt, 
Yet didſt thou nor with vaunting vanitic 
Abuſe the glorie of thy viRtoriez + | 
Burt after all thy highatchieuements wonne, l, 
To heau'ns great King gau'ſtpraiſe,of what was done, :;;| 7 


++. Which heacceptingasan humblethow _ 
: i:./ 4» .;., Of hermilde meekneffe, did ſoglorifie - 
' 2---%8 -:Thefame of this highrcanqueſtgainſtthefoe, 
© 2+2 That her great name, fince that greatviRtoric,” 


Y 


© >. Yerlivesa ftaine vnto her enennego- » » 


" -,-1::; Yea many that beneath his yoke didgrone, ned! 
5:11.) Thenſu'd for ſuccourather Princelychrone. 


England's Ehza, 841 

Prince Don Antonio, heire ſuppos'd by right | 
Of all conſents to Don Saba#trar, ſlaine 
Againſtthe barbarous Moore in bloodie fight, 
Exil'd his countrie by the power of Spaine, 
Of his hard hap did vnto her complaine, 

Imploring aide at her afliftant hands, 

To free his countrie from Iberian bands, 


-— 2-244 28. Is - 


nod <> * wi _ 


The noble Virgin with remorſefull eyne, 

Viewing that wretched Stateall rent aſunder, 

Topitie did her Pfincely heart incline, 

And to the ſeas ſent thoſe two ſonnes of thunder; 

Thatin the world had wrought ſo many a wonder, 
Renowned Drake,and Norrice worthie wight, 
With Don Antonio to obtaine his right, 


With many a worthie ſouldier ſhiptfrom ſhore, - '' -, 
The foenlh ſeas wilde wilderneſſs they plow'd, # LE. _ —_— 
And though the wrinckled waues rouz'dinrough rore, Poencale 
Began to Nadie billowes, waxing proud voyage, taken 
Yet th'Engliſh Nayje, through tumultuous crowd - . . . ourotthe di- 

Of darkſome ſurges, did ſwift paſſage ſweepe («1 7 _— ne 
| Vnto the ſhores of the Galician deepe, |, TIES yer C4 x 

- Winkefred, 

Where taking land, as Bees from craniedrockes  imployedin 
Breake through the clefts,and to incteaſe their ftore, 1 the ſame voy» 
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About theficlds flie every way inflockes; '- ; 1; 
So from their ſhips the ſouldiers more and more _ 
In mightic tumultmultipli'd the ſhore, ” 
Where vncontrol'd themſelues they did conioyne 
In martiall troopes, and marched towards the Groyne. 


Which to:defend from _ the fainting foes- - 
By needconftrain'd, at firſt forth boldly:came, . - - 
And in the field our forces did oppoſe;-. - ...: 

But being with furie charg'dby men offame;,. eb dX 
Vnto the towne they backe tetir-d-with ſhame, - +; (2 1445 
Whom to the gates theEpglith did purſue, ©; 
And with ſmart ftripes didreach themas they flew. =: 
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Nor could their firong ereted walles withſtand 

The fierce affaylants, who with nimble ſprite 

Did ſcale their bulwarkes, and by force of hand 

Did turne th'Iberians into ſhamefull flight, 

Although with moſt aduantage they did fight, 
Of —_ five hundred on the duſt fell dead, 
The reſt to th'ypper towne amazed fled, 


The towne ſurpris'd, ftor'd in the ſame were found 
The ſterne Foy nn of Phibps raging teene; 0 
For euery place with ſhipping did abound, 

Whith for another fleet prepar'd had beene, 


Intended once =» againſtour Queene; 


(f 


But by deſpoiling of this conquered towne, 
King Philips hopes they indeſpaire did drowne, - 


 Fromhencethe vitors, in battaFaled 


To ——_— Norrice noble Knight, ' OA 


To which the foes had for their ſafegard fled, 
Did march with ſpeed, and in theirfoes deſpight ' 


© Beforethe townetheir warlike tents did pight; ---- 


Where in ſtrong battery many daies they lay, 
And toremoue themnonedurſt giue th'aflay, - 


Yet by the towne fix miles from off the coaſt, 
The Count D* Ardrada with hisatmie lay, 


Betwixt Petrance and the Engliſhhoaſt'' +5 0 le 7 


Who boaſting with his powers to driueaway 
The foes from Groyne; yet durſt nor piuc thafſlay ;* *: 
Bur kept aloofe intrencht withinthe ground, 


With ſtrong built Baracadoes fencedround,- 70 


Which, when braue Norrice heard, with Drakes conſent 


Nine regimentsamongſthe reſthechoſe, ' 1 1 


And whirlewinde-like with furie forth hewent, ... | 
Marching with winged pace ypon the foes, 


. On their owne ground with them to bandieblowes, 


On whom hight Edward NorriceLion-like, + * 
Gaue the fuſt charge with his ſharpe pointed pike. 


TRY, 


Which 
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Which with ſuch furious force he did purſue, 
That ouerthrufting downe he fell to ground, 
At which aduantage in the foe-men ” ne 
Andinthe head the yaliant Knight did wound, 
Whomin extremitie begirted round 
By eager foes, his brother with ftrong hands 
Refcu'd from danger, death or captiue bands, 


Then noble Sidzic, ing field, Midaleton, 

Each with k:is band made in ypon the foes, 

Then Hinder, Fulford, and Rout Erington, 

Stood firme in fight, and in the violent cloſe 

Amongſtth'Iberians dealt ſuch martiall blowes, 
That their chiefe Leaders in the field were ſlaine, 
Or wounded, couldno more the fightmaintaine. 


Theother fled, and th'En _ didpurſue- 
With ſpeedic hafte, a number fell in chace; 
Three miles the duſt, with blood they did imbrue, 
Some downewards groueling did the ground embrace, 
Some.ypwards ſpread, did ſhew deaths gaſtly face, 
Three miles in compaſle on that hapleſſe ſoile, 
Did flow with fruits of blood, of death, and ſpoile, 


The valiant viRtors, that did backereturne, 

Loaded with golden bootie from the chace, 

The fruitfull countrie round about did burne 

With waſtfull fire, which did in euery place 

Townes, towers, woods, groues-with hungrie flames embrace, 
Whoſe people didfrom-farre behold the flame 
With teare-torne eyes; yet could not helpe the ſame. 


Thus fam'd-grac'd Norrice crown'd with victorie, 

Vnto the Groyne returned backe againe,. 

And with more worth his deed to-amplifie, 

King Phiteps Rtandard with the armes of Spaine, - 

Which from his foes in fight he did conſtraine, | - 
- Before him in his march aduanced was, 


As witli his troopes be towards the Groyne did paſle,. .- : 
; Where 
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Where he not long the yoyage did delay 

For Portugale in Don Antontoes right ; 

But left the Groyne and lanched offto ſea, 

Where with that noblc Earle great Eſex hight, 

His brother, and tout W:l/:ams that bold Knight, 
He happily did meet, who with full gale = 
To Portugaletogether forth did faile, 


And in aſtorme, aspeople ſent fromheau'n, 

That Nation vnto freedome to reſtore, 

They by the tempeſt gainſtPeniche driuen, 

Vptothe waſte in waters raging ſore, 

Through death and danger waded to the fhore; 
Where when they came ypon the marine ſands, 
In ſpight of foes they marviall d vp their bands. . 


For when the Conde De Fuentes came | 
With his proud troopes rafront them iu the fight, 
The valiant Deworax in El:zars name 
Before the caſtle, and the towne in lght, 
Did charge vpon them with ſuch violent might, 
Thar horror ſpread,through each Iberian troope, 
To ſeruile feare made Routeſt hearts toftoope, 


None durſt abide, with foule retreateall fled, 
Free paſſage to the viRtors open lay, 
Who towards the towne did march,from whence,in dread 
Oftheir y_ ;the people fled away, | 
Andleftthe towne vnto their foesfor prey, 

Whereby the caſtle taken with the fame, 

They aid, poſſeſle in Doz Antonives name. 


From hence towards Lisbon they did march forthright, 
Andin the way the noble Generall ' | 

Did enter Torres Vedras in deſpight 

Of that vaine boaſt, ofthe proud Cardinall, 

Who gaue his faith to them of Portugale 

SH him in the field, though with delay, . 
He kept aloofe, and durſtnor giue th'aflay. -  .'. * _ 
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To A ppt vp inmartiall DT, 
The Engliſh wear, and in the ſuburbspightr 
El:zaesenfignes in the foes diſgrace, 
In hope that Don Antonio would excite 
The people to his aide, andin hisright '- 

Shake off the bondage which they did ſuſtaine, 

Thereby their late-loſt freedome toregaine, 


But they ignoble kind of dunghill brood, 

With female hearts more cold in valiancie, . 

Then naked Indians, who with lofſe of blood 

Haue often ſought in midſt of miſerie, 

To free themſclues from ſeruile {lauerie ; | 
When ſuch ſtourchampions in their cauſe did Rand, 
Durſt not appeareto vie their helping hand, . 


The ſweets of libertie, for which the Iew 
Wirhſtood Rout Titxs, mightic Ceſars ſonne, 
The loyall loue, thatth'ancientBritaine drew: 
To thoſe great deedsfor Carataccms done, 
When Romes Offorizs did this land orerun, 
The heartleſſe Portugale could not excite, 
To hazard fortune gainſtthe foes in fight. . 


For many daies the Engliſh with renowne, | 

Gainftdeath and dangerdid themſelues oppoſe, .. 

And gaue aſſault ynto the chiefeſt towne, 

By their high fortitude timbolden thoſe, 

That liu'd in dread of their inſulting foes; = | 
And to performe their promis'd force for fight . 
Againſtthe foes, in Don Antowiosright, 


Yet at their hands no helpe to this afſay 

Elizaes famous Captaines could obraine, 

Who wanting power their valourto diſplay, 

When the ſad Prince Artovioall in vaine 

The peoples helpe had ſought,andnone could gaine, . 
Remou'd their martiall power gainft Lisbon bent, 
And towards Caſcais yne6 auie went, | 


| 


Where - 


— 
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Where valiant Drake wixh lis triumphantficer, 2 151 
Came vp the river as it wagdecreed,:13 i! nad na 
And with the armie at Caſcats dig mieer, : . Oar): 
Whoſe mecting to the forsiſucti feare:did breed,-(! 141i +19, 1 
That at their firſt approch Ahetownawith ſpeed''! 2; 51049 [1 
And caftleborthwithour lang Batterie, - lo [1 
Did Roope theirpride toth Engliſh valiancie;; '- +1! +27; 


And where the foes thatproudly ranged were .{ icon pally 
Faſt by Saint Iulians, readiearmid for fight, +157 vice) Þ1 i / 


Had broadly miſreported; thatwith feare +17 it! 5J uu 7! 
Of their approch their foes with foule affrighez''': 1 1! 3/1: +11 
Themſelues had taken toinglorious flight, : * (2111151 


Vndaunted Norricewith his martialltraine;-'} [/21it c:211 
Did towards Saintduhans backe returneagaine;: : 27 517; . 


And yaliant Eſſex this bold challengeſent, i++ | | 
As combatant in his great Soueraignesname, | 
To know, who durſt ofnoble barne deſcent; ©1190] - 

In colove! Stand forth amongſt the reſt to fight for faine, ' 1:1 


D_—_ © Andrric by blowes the cauſe, for which they carne; 
x48. =», Or if thateight to eight, ortento ten, | 5! 

» cond volume Durſt tempt their fate in fightlike valiant men. 
of R. Hak, 


Nawgations. But throughth'Iberianarmienotaman' i! - ' 
Stood forth as combatant in fingle fight; -- -* 
For when the Generall with his troops began -'.. ! | 
T approch their campe, beforc he came in fight, ' + 
They fled away befriended by the night, ico 11 21h; 
Nor ſtai'd they ill they made great Lisbon gate, . 
Their ſafe Aſylum gainſt all aduerſe fate, 


Meane time, that ſea-fam'd Captaine worthic Drakt 
Twice fortic miartiall ſhips well man'd for fight, / ATOR 
Inſeas did finke, did burne,did fpoile and rake;  : + + 
Mongſt whom Saint lohn de Colerads hight, i! 49 
Third vnto none in building andin might, 7 | 
He burnt with raging firc of bend, 9617 1 ICT: 
And ſunk her bulke in ſhoales of ſwallowing and. © ; : _ 
FE OE FR CNT Red, us 
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Thus though the Engliſh diſappointed were * 
Offeating Dox Antonioin the throne, | 
Through that baſe female ftomackt nations feare, 
Whoſe {ad diſtreſſe no future time ſhallmoane, 
Though vnder tyrants yoketheir ſpirits groanc; 
Yet fame, the prize on which they ment topray, 
In their ſwift barks with-them they brought away. 


men MOM 
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And being launcht into the ſeas blacke breſt, 

By ſtormie puffe of AuFers bluſtring blore, _ 

They carried were with violedtſtorme.oppreſt, 

'Bout Bayon Iles, andtowatds the ſandie ſhore 

With ſwift winde-ſwelling failes their Nauie bore, 
Where both the(Geherals ori the barren trand,. 
Did with rwo thouſand fouldiers put:to land) |: : 


And as the wealthicfields.ofripe-growen.eofrne;-!/--» - { ; 

Which ouercharg/d with ſeeditheir heads g6 bow. 

Are bythereaper downeinhandfulsþorne, , !;;-:1i 1 

Who for that meed;arhichthiowner doth allew,:: i [1nitn - 

Still plies his labotreamhaiſiveatiobrow3{:! - > {tc 1,906 
So th'Engliſtdid withſword andfiredeſpoile :; - * 
The fruiefull plentie of thatpleaſantfoile. :{ 3 15 * 


That ſtrong ſtreet-fencedtowne, Vigo bymame; :c| - 

Jn aſhie heapes on grounddid-gtouelingdieg}--:':i>M4 51:1 - 

And on the ſwift wings ofa golden flame, :... /'.,;;: :::; 

The vaile-inriched Borfis mounting highs. :!.; -::,;5, 

With blazing ſhine did glaze the cloudieskie, . + 
While cighteoiles compaſle Valcars fierie fue |, 
Dame Ceres gifts didin the yales conſume, .. 


Thus grac'd withopble conqueſt and rich fpoile,: 
The valiant vidtors with their royall fleer, 
Did paſſe the ſeas #40 theirnatiue foiles . .- 0; 4 
Where falling proſirate artheir Sora feet, 
With glorious prizethe Virgin they did greet; '. , 
The praiſe of which whag hey to.her had given, , | 
She gaueagaine ynto the;King of heau 8, -, - 7 
ql 
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Vpon the deepes of Nepranerlarge command, ' {ii 
Many more high exploits were daily done, ... | 
And from the vanquiſht foes by force of hand, 

Many faire ſhips of many a hundred tunne 

Full fraught with wealthie prize'were daily wonne, 


Nuighen vt = Por forren pens ſpeake wonder of the fame, '- | 


—_— Andrich ſpoiles gotten in Elizaes name, 


Anno eodem That famous horſe-man, launce-fam'd C/iffor hight, 
31, Thegreat Hervenoble Cumberland, — © 
Taken out of About th'Azoresin hisfoes deſpight © 15: 6 5t >, 
the diſcourſe Djq ſcoure the ſeas, and with'three ſhips command 
urby that x2, — vpon thart ſlimie ftrand | 


excellear en- 


giner M, Ed- For thoſe few Engliſh, which he didafſemble 
wvard IPright. In three ſmall ſhips, made all Tercerarcemble, 


Vpon the wallesvofFayall, thatfirongtowne, - 

Which huge mountPyco ouerlookesfrom Weſt, 

Heby ſtrong hand wich Englands crofſe did ctowne, 

And gainſt thatſtrand vpou rireſeas broad breft, : 

Many great hulkes with blacke rouz'd waves diftreſt - ©; 2 
Of ch'Indian fleet, full fraughe with prize for Spaine, 
He brbught to England ore the broad-backt maine, 


Yethe alone braa&champion ever preſt, * 

For his faire Miſtreſſerodefend her right, 

Did not triumph on Neprunes watrie Bret ; 

But many more, all men of famous might, 

The vtmoſt parts of earth and ſeas did ſmite 5h 
With loud report,that Englandsbounds did keey;'* -/' 
A Virgin, that was Ladie of the deepe. iT OB ITE 71 
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Ar Reg. 32. Fame-winged Drake and HaWhins, that bold Knight, 
| Vpon the coa(t of Spainethe foes did dare, oye” 
Whenat - Groyne that hoſt lay readie dight**-*> 
To paſle the ſeas, to difþofſefſe Nauatre,* 7 
Gainft whom th'vnholy league did warre prepare 
But while the royall fleet of our faire Queene ' | © 
Appecr'd at ſca, theydarſtnot then be feene, / ©: 7 Nor 
— | 
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Nor durſt that Captaine of the Spaniſh fleet, 
Th'inſulting Doz Alonſo Bacan hight, 
Elizaes ſhips in equallbattell meet; 
But if by chance he found the ods in fight, 
Then proudly would he vſe his vemoſt might; 
Yet Englands blacke Reuenge, alone at length 
Did worke him ſhame with all his nauall ſtrength, 


For famous Greexaile fayling neere to Flores 

In the Reu _— of our Ebiees fleet, — % 
Obſcur'd from fight with th'Ilands of th*Azores, the diſcourſe 
Spaines great eArmadadid yntimely meet; penned by 

Yet with ſharpe welcome their approch did greet, Sir evan 
 Forrichreuenge he made vpon his foes; Range. 
Though he his life in his Revenge didloſe, 


Ten thouſand men in three and fiftie faile, 
Did in his barke alone begirt himround, 
And fifteene howers ſpace did never faile 
Wirth thundring ſhot his ſhips weake wombe to wound, 
Both him, and her in th'Ocean toconfound, 
Whom with twice fiftic men he did oppoſe, 
And did inferre dire {laughter mongft his foes, 


The great San Philp, that mount Etna-like, 

Lay ſpitting ficric vengeance gainſt her foes, 

In Fobr her entertaine did ſo diſlike, 

That ſhe her ſad miſhap did ſoone diſcloſe, 

And fainting made retreate, to ſhun foule blowes, : 
While the amaz'd Iberians ſtroue to ſauc Some ſay this 
Her leaking wombe fromſinking in the waue, ſhip foundced. 


Like as a goodly Hart begirted round, | 
With eager hounds, that thirſt to ſee himfall, 
Tird inthe toile, turnes head and Rtands his ground, 
And with fell blowes the dogs do ſo appall, 
That in the end he makes his way through all : 
So noble Greenwile round belieg din gt, 
Brake through their ſquadrons with admired might, 
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Saint Michael hight, and Cyrnils great Aſcenſion, 
With th'Admirall of the hulkes, three ſhips of fame, 
Each of the which ſo large was in Hs, 
That Greez#i/s ſhip, that bore Vindittas name, 
Did ſeeme a skiffe compar'd vnto the ſame} 
With crofſe-barre ſhot in fight he did ſo wound, 
That wallowing waues their hugenefle did confound, 


Inthis Gghe Againſtthem all ſhe proudly did enthunder, 
therewers Vatill hermaſts were beaten oner-bord, 

fue ſhips of Herdeckes downeraz'd, her tackle cut aſunder, 
great burthen Yntill her ſhot and powder, that were ſtor'd 
lunke, 1999 7, hermaim'd bulke could ſcarce one charge afford ; 
het cial Yea when her ſides were euened with the waue 


note ſlainc. Ske would not yecld, but ſill her foes did braue, 


And had not fate inforc'd her noble Knight, 

To finke downe ſenſelefſe in her hollow wombe, 

Euen he alone would have withſtood their might: 

But who, alas, can contradit the doome 

Of wilfull fate, when time prefix'd is come ? 
From muskets mouth ſpit forth with vengefull breath, 
A fatall ſhor did wound the Knight to death, 


Andathis death, to ſhew hismightie mind, 
Being from his ſhip conuei'd amongſt his foes, 
Feeling th'approch of his laſt houre aſſign'd, 
As onenotfear'd inall externall ſhowes 
To leaue this life, whoſe end ſhould end his woes, 
With manly lookes amidſt his enemies 
Theſe words he ſpake, ere death did cloſe his cies ; 


This he ſpake 1 peace of mindI bid the world adew, 

in Spaniſh,re- For thata ſouldiers death I truly die, 
cordedin the And to my royall Queene haue paid her due, 
99. chap.of Since by my timeleſſe death I glorifie 


Jobn Huightu M AQ d . "1 
::f:hg. My God, and heragainſt her enemie : | 
> wa Nw Which to my grace, ſince fame to her ſhall tell, 


With joy Ibid the world and her farewell. 


Thus 
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ThusFames faire finger in his manly prime, 
With honor'd touch in death did cloſe his cies, 
Whoſe glorie ſhall out-laſt the prints of time, 
Caru'd in his brow, and like the Sunne in skies, 
In darkeſt times each day ſhall freſh ariſe; 
For to my verſe if heauen ſuch grace do giue, 
True noble Knight, thy name ſhall euer liue, 


His ghoſt regardlefle did notpaſſe away 
Withoutreuenge : for where in haplefle fight, 
Vnhappie fate did worke his liues decay, 
There Frobiſher and Borrouph that bold! Knight, 
To his Iberian foes did tos. deſpight; 

For by th Azores on the ſtormie maine, 


Many a faire price they daily did obtaine, 


The Indian barkes at th'Ilands they did ftop, 
For which, that naked people which adore 
The King of flames in ficepe O/ymprs top, 


With wicked ſtcele their grandames ribs had tore, 


To glut their m_ wombes with golden ore, 


Whom Frobiſher did ſend with all their treaſure, 


To be diſpos'd at his Elzzaes pleaſure, 


Meane time, ſtout Croſſe and Borrough valiant Knight, 


Againſt that monſter of the fleet of Spaine, 
The Madre Dios, did a noble fight 
Before thoſe Ilands many houres maintaine, 


Whom by plaine ftrength, at length they did conſtraine 


To ſtoope her pride, and hazarding the might 
Oftwice three hundred, boorded her in fights 


Who to inrich their noble enterprize 
With a ſmall world of treaſure did abound, ph. 
Ten ſmaller ſhips fraught with her merchandize, 


Which to'd within her ſpacious bulke were found, 


Arriued ſafe in Thamrss filuer ſound ; 
For fifteene hundred tunne ſhe did containe, 


And thirtie foot ſhe drew within the maine, 
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They tooke likewiſe the Santa Clare in fight, 
Which from the Indian Eaſt for Spaine was bound, 
And on the Ilands in their foe-mens fight, 

With flames of hungrie fire they did confound 
The Santa Cruze, which did with wealth abound, 
Making each crecke and corner of the maine 

To know the rule of their E/zaes raigne. 


But ſhould I heere aſſay to ſing of thoſe, 

Whotoeternifie their Soueraignes name, 

Renowu'd their fiyords with fall of thouſand foes, 

Had Iabrazen trumpe to ſound the ſame, 

Which might our-ſound th'eteruall trumpe of Fame, 
Yetnot an age drawne out in length of daies, 
Would me (office to ling their worthie praiſe, 


Huighen van The Bel gian Authot of that large diſcourſe 


Linſchotes, Of th'Indian trafickes, truly doth explaine 
The matchlefle vertue of their nauall force, 
 Andoftheir high aduentures on the maine 
Par- S | 
+ --oAagg That Saxons Latin Muſe in loftie ſtraine : 
dens. About the world doth ſing ; yet cruell fate 
Vnto his life did adde too ſhort adate, 


Avno Dow, For when braue ſpirit did Gi/berrs thoughts excite, 


1524. To faile the ſeas to ſearch for worlds vnfound, 
Sir Humfrey This worthie Poet with that noble Knight 
Gilbert, In th'angrie ſurge, alas, was helplefſe drown'd, 
And ſ{wallow'd vp within the deepes blacke ſound : 
Yetlife to Gilbert dead, his verſe doth giue, 
And his owne name, in his owne verſe doth liue. 
FAY But leaue we heere thoſe valiant men, thatloue + 


Todiue the deepes of Neptwnes high command, 

To ſee the wonders of the mightie /one, 

And view meane while, with what auſpicious hand, 

Eliza guides her plentious peopled land, 
Whoſeroyall raigne and bountie debonaire, 
Times time to come ſhall count paſt all compare. 


While 
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While thoſe bold Martialifts, that for their fame. 

In skill of warre affaires were ſorenown'd, 

Did by their ſwords immortalize her name, | 

So thoſe graue aged fathers, Peeres profound, | Y 

In depth of iudgement with wits laurell crown'd; 
In ſwaying th Empires Scepter all her daies, 
Did guide her ſteps inthe true path of praiſe, 


Like gods in counſell in the State affaires, 

They fate in Senate skill'd in all things done, 

| Deedspaſt and future, carrying by their cares 
Through broken ſleepes the courſe of things begun, 

Striuing in dead of night the time toutrun, 
By good aduice, by plots, and counſels cloſe, 
T'oppugne, preuent, and circumuenttheir foes, 


From whom in care of State theroyall Maid 

Did counſell take, as from the mouth of /oxe, 

Still rul'd with reaſoh, as in power obey'd, 

Not led with falſe opinions fond ſelfe-loue, 

Bur by their ſound aduice did euer proue, ' 
How ſhe with lawes reſpeCt might beſt command, 
Secing ove had put the Scepter in her hand, 


And with intent, that in her Maiden breſt 
A deepe impreſſion ofthatpregnant wit 
In vſe of lawes, by vie might be impreſt, 
Mongſt the graue Senate ſhe did often fit, 
And her conceit to conſultation fit, 
All Princes that true vertues race dorun, 
The ſtarre-brighr light of counſell will not ſhun, 


As the good ſhepheard with reſpeRiiueright 
Of his meeke flocke,drownes nor the night iuſleepe, 
Nor ſpends the compleat day in his delight; 
Who diſtant farre ypon ſome mountaine ſteepe, 
Yetnere incarethem ſafe from ſpoile doth keepe : 
So her chiefe care, as careleſſe how to pleaſe 
Her owne affe&;was care ofpeoples eaſe, 
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Well did ſhe know;that who would guard and kee 

The State and counſell of a Realme aright, 

Not vtterly diſfolu'd in caſe and ſleepe, 

Or led with looſe affetion of delight, 

They muſt infiſt intheir owne appetite ; ' | 
But their State-charged thoughts in cares begun, 
Through broken ſlcepes,and eaſclefle toiles muſt run, 


Yet if ſhe did abſtaine from graue affaires, - 
And found fit time to ſolace her delay, 
With fond delight ſhe did not eaſe her cares; 
But with the Ladie Mules wont to play, 
Or Pallas-like would often ſpend the Gs 
In making wits quaint parlie her beſt ſport, 
Amid her Virgin troope of ſtatelyport. - 


Mong whom, if ſome, yet mindfull ofher worth, 
With Iuorie fingers touch do chance to turne 
Theſe luckie leaues, Lonlypicke them forth - 
To grace loves wit-bred brood,the thrice three borne 
With their great worth, ſhe dead, leftnow forlorne, 
That by their power, whence this verſe deriue, 
She may inthem, and they in her ſuruiue,, - 


And yeefaire Nymphs, that like to Angels houer ' 
About the Palace of our Britaine King, 
That locke the hearts of euery gazing louer 
Within your lookes, whence all delight doth ſpring, 
Of this faire Queene youchſafe to heare me ſing, 
Andlet herlife, to whom-ſthe was vnknowne, 
A Mirrour be for them to gaze ypon, | 


It was, alas that now itis not fo, 
Praiſe-worthie deem'd amongſt diuineſt dames, 
In learnings lore their leaſure to beſtow, 
For which the Muſesto their laſting fames, 
In golden verſe mighteternize their names; 
But now feduc'd with each mind-pleafing toy 
: In learnings liking, few do place their ioy. 


HE 
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Yet ſhe, that could command all ioyes on earth, 
With ſiveers of iudgement ſuckt from learning skill, 
In all delights, did moderate her mirth, 
Nor gaue ſhe ſwinge vnto her Princely will 
In any pleaſure to affe& thefill 

Bur with true Temperance aduis'd aright, 

She beſt didloue the meane in each delight, 


In muſikes skill mongſt Princes paſt compare 
She was eſteem'd ; and yet for that delight 
The precious timeſhe did not wholly ſquare, 
And though in daintie dance ſhe goodly dight 
Was matchleſſe held for her maieſtike ſprite ; 
Yetnot in dalliance did ſhe go aſtray, 
Ne yetin dance did dallie out the day. 


She with the ſeed of /oxe, the Muſes nine, 
So frequent was in her yeares youthfull prime, 
That ſhe of them had learned power diuine 
To quell proud loue, if loue at any time 
In her pure breſt aloft began to clime, | 
The praiſe of whom fo chaſte, and yet ſo faire, 
Enuics foule ſelfe not iuſtly can impaire, 


Inlearnings better part herskill was ſuch, 
That her ſweet tongue could ſpeake diſtiniuel 
Creeke, Latin, Tuſcane, Spaniſh, French, and Dutch : 
For few could come in friendly ambaſie 
From forren parts to greet her Maieſtie, 
Whom ſhe not antver'd in their natiue tongue, 
. Asifall language on herlips had hung. 


Whereby the world did ſeeme to plead for righe 
Within her Court,where in her Princely throne, 
eAfrea-like ſhe fate with powerfull might | 
Toright the wrong of rot that in deſpaire 
Of others helps, to her did make repaire, 
Whoafter humble ſute backe neuer went . 
Through her Court gates without true minds content. | 
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Witneſfle great Burboy, when that houſe of Guiſe 
Did counterchecke thee in thy lawfull claime, 
| In thy defence what Prince did then ariſe, . | 
p Or with ftrong hand, who in fights bloodie frame 
Did ioyneto wound thy rebell foes with ſhame? 
But Englands Queene, who till with freſh ſupplie 
' Did ſend her forces gainſt thine enemie : 


To beare the firſt brunt in thoſe bloodie broyles, 
Ts _ That noble Knight, the famous Yilloughby f 
In Stow anno Did crofſle the ſeas, and through important toyles 
31s Did lead a multitude, whoſe valiancie 
Made France admire our Engliſh Britanie, 
Whom Englands royall Virgin did excite 
Vato that warre taduancethee to thy right, 


Aud then toreinforce thy ſtrengths deca 
An.cotem, World-wondred Norvice, Maris mnclieGe ſonne, 
Did with three thouſand ſouldierspaſlc the ſea, 
Who in French Britaine having once begunne, 
Did not forſake thee, till thy warres were done, . 


Whom many did in this thy cauſe inſue, 
And in thy French duſt did their bloods imbtue, 


Av.codem, Whennoble Deworeax,that heroicke Knight, 
Earleof Eſſex, To ſhew his loue to armesand cheualrie, 

Ingag'd his perſon in that furious fight 

Before thattowne, hight Roan in Normandie, 

His honor'd brother fighting valiantly ; 
S$ixwlterpe. Whothough but yong, yeroft approv'din fight, 
WITCH Xx. By a ſmall ſhot was ſlaine in his owne fight, 


Sir William And thou braue Sackazle, Buckharftthird-borne birth, 
Sackuile, Who in theſe warres didft change thy life for fame, 
Although thy bones lie tomb'd in ſtranger carth, 
Yetin thy countrie liues thy noble name 
And honor'd friends, that ſtill record the ſame : 
For though blacke death triumph ore humanebreath, 


Yetvertuesdeedsdoliue in ſpight of death, 
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Many more valiantmen ofno meane birth, 

Whoſe names obſcur'd, are yet not come to light, 

Being ſlaine, did falling kiſe their mother carth, 

And with their forcheads trode the ground in fight, 

Againſt vntruth t'aduance great Burbons right, 
Who by their valour, fighting for renowne, 
Didat thelepgth in peace enioy his crowne. 


Thus Albions Miſtrefſe as an Angell ſent, 

The ſonnes of men from helsblacke Prince to faue, 

The worlds yſurped rule from Rome did rent, 

And from her yoke ſweet freedomes comfort gaue 

To thoſe her neighbours, that her helpe did craue, 
Reſtoring Princes to their royaltie, 


Debas'd by Romes inſulting tyrannie, 


The which when that ſcuen-headed beaſt beheld, 

Who proudly treads ypon the necks of Kings 

With indignation his high ſtomack ſweld, 

And of the adulterate ſeR forthwith he wings 

Many bald Prieſtst'enaQpernicious things, 
Thoſe cloſe confeſſors, that moi vie their skill 
To worke the weaker ſex ynto their will. 


With theſe the bifront Teſuits, that cloake 
Themſclues in diuers ſhapes, did ſeeke againe, 
AgainſttheirPrince the people toprouoke, | 
 Andwith pretence of zeale did thinke totraine 
Their loyall hearts againſttheir Soueraigne : 
But theſe their baſe attempts tooke no euent, 
Sceing prudent /owe their plots did ſtill prevent, 


For at this time, the Iriſh Oroick, 

That bloodie traytour to this Kingdomes State, 

That with his vtmoſt diligence did worke- . 

With Rome and Spaine to execute their hate, 

Being moſt ſecure of his vntimely fate, 
Preuented was, in what he did pretend 


In his foule treaſon by a traytors end. 
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For after all his plots at length he came 
To proffer ſeruice to that roiall King, 
- Now Monarch of this Ile,and in his name, 
All Ireland in ſubieRion he would bring, | 
If he would ſhroud him with his ſoueraigne wing ; 
But he braue Prince,t'whom Traitors Colt Beene, 
Did ſend that Traitor to ournoble Queene. 


(O Peereleſle Prince,that Northern Starre ſo bright) 
Whoſe ſhine did guide vsto the port of reſt, | 
When our pure Virgin lampe did loſe her light, 
If from thy ſight theſe ruder rimesbe bleſt, 
But with one kingly glaunce,graunt this requeſt, 
Asliuing,thou did{t honour her great name, 
So " 091 <e dead (O King) til} loue the fame. 


Perſiſt, perfiſt,to grace her being dead, 4 
Who liuing did to thee all grace proclaime, 
Againſt her name permit no ſcandall ſpread ; 
But quell thoſe black-mouth'd monſters that defame 
The Lords anointed our El;zaes name, 
So thy greatname gainſt Enuies viting rage, 
May tinde like fauour in the worlds laſt age, 


After thisrebelsruine,in whoſclife ; 
. Romedid ſuch hopefull confidence repoſe, 
' Hoping through hign to raiſe ſome home-bred ftrife, 
Vnable now tauenge her on her foes, 
By honour'd meanes in dealing martiall blowes; 
Being ſenſeleſle of all princely roialtie 
He ſought reuenge by baſeſttreacherie, 


v. Reg.35. Hight Lopez he,that was for Phyſicks skill, 
2 IFo SUgUT Lop J 
HighlyreſpeRedin the Princes grace, 
Corrupted was her loued life to ſpill, 
And hadthe helpe of Heauen not been in place, 
The roiall Virgin in a moments ſpace 
In ſtead of that, which ſhould haue life proteQed, 
Had taſted death in poiſon ſtrong confeRed, 
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Bur that great King ofheau'n, whoſe watchful eic 
Did euer guard her Maiden breſt from taint 
Ofrimeleſle death, the drift did ſoone deſcrie, 
And made falſe Lopes i in the fac to faint, / 
Depicturing out his fault in feares, conftraing; 
Who wretched traytor, for his blacke deed done, 
Blacke death and ſcandall in the world hath wonne, 


: —_ demi-god thatcan at his difpoſe 
| Bypowerfront heau'ndifpence with villanie, 
(3 did his ſanQitie of life diſcloſe, 
In plotting by inglorious treacherie, 
Baſcly to acta Virgins tragedie ; 
Whoſe force for fight ſeem'd both:on ſeas and land, 
Too full of death for him to countermand, 


Yet once againe with contumelious vaunt, 
Inuafion threatned was againſt this land, 
Which didour Queenes greatheart ſo little daunt, | 
That to her. conquering ficetſhe gate command, 
Which readierig'd lay on the Engliſhfirand, 
To ſeeke the Bes for fight in their owne home, 
Thereby to caſe themoftheir toyle tocome, 


The royall fleet to do the Dames command, 

Rig'd vp to dance on Amphitrites greene, 

With war-like muſtkes ſound did launch from land, 
To whom,inloue of Albions honor'd Queene, 


Then eaſefull peace Spaines warre more wiſht hath beene, 


Whoſe boſomnes twice ten thouſand men did fill, 
Train'd vp to tread the paths of warre with Skill. 


Two noble Peeres ſtood yp to lead them our, 

The one hight Howard he, that with renowne-/ 

Gainſt Spaines blacke fleet fucceſſefully had fought, 

Who now,though honor'd age his head did crowne 

With ſnow-white haires of filuer-like ſoft downe ; 
Yet in deſpight of yeares reſpeRdid goe, 

As Generall of the fleer againſt the foe. 
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The other Peere,whoſe heart heauen grac'd with grace 
Of goodly gifts,was _=_ noble Kni 8 t 
Whom from his youth treading the honour'd race 
Ofvaliant men, true vertue-didexcite, - 
Taffe&trenowne in warre withchiefe delight, 
Who belt aboue the beſt of high command, 
In this exploit went Generall of the land, 


Theſe Lords,not like the foes,did put invre, --. -. 
Their high exploit, who'when their blacke fleete came | 
They did pro- Did treate of peace,to make vs more ſecure ; 
claime their But they each where their purpoſe to proclaime, 
intended voy- Choſe Fame for Herauld to denouncethe ſame, 
agein = _ Threatning all Nations with their Dames iuſt ire, 
Cs. oe. ? That ſhouldas agents with their foe conſpire, . * 


4m Many more Nobles drew their willing ſwords 


rope. * In this exploit totrie th Iberian might: 
Braue Suſſev, HoWward,Harbert,valiant Lords,” ' 
Lord Warden, Burk , ſtout Veere and Chfford hight, 
With LodoWicke of Naſſau that ſtranger Knight, 
Don Chriftopher young Prince of Portugale, 
And Vander forde the Belgians Generall. 


From Plimmouth portin ſafe tranſportof theſe 
And many gallants more, two hundred keele 
+ Did with ſwift winde cut through the wauie Seas, 
While ſhee, whoſe heatt ch'effe&s of grace did feele, 
Not giuing truſt vnto the firengthvof ſieele, 
While Englands facred Queene, while ſhee,I ſay, 
For her faire flecte to this effect did pray: 


" Recorded by Thou guide of all the world,greatKing of Heauen, 
bimthacwrore That ſceſt all hearts with thy all-ſeeing eye, © 
_ TP: . Thou knoweſt what cauſe ys to this warre hath driuen; 
4) 07 90G No thirſt of blood,of wealth, or dignitic, 
Spaine,rran No malice of reuenge or iniurie ; 
intoLa- Butto defend thy truth, we lift our armes 


4s we D.M&'> And topreucnt our foes intended harmes.: 
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Heare then(d King ofheau'n)thy hand-maidsprayer, 
Giuefull effe& ynto our juſt efire, | 
In midft of ſtormes t'our fleet youchſafe thy care, 
And with thy heau'nly fortitude inſpire 
Our ſouldiers hearts, that they may not retire 
Vnto their homes without viRtorious fame, 
T'aduance the glorie of thy holy name, 


Thus pray'd £{iz4, to whoſe iuſt requeſt 
The God, of Hoftsaduiſefull audience gaue, | 
Who downe deſcending from his heau'nly reſt, 
Did fafely lead her ſhips, as ſhe did craue, 
To Cadiz harbor ore the ſurgin g wauc, 
Where to all eyes appear d histrue forefigne, 
Thar gainſt ch'Iberians they ſhould viQors ſhine, þ 


As that thrice happie bird, the peacefull Doue, 
When the old world groaning beneath the raigne 
Of Giants raging rule, was drown'd by Toxe, 
Brought heau'nly newes of a new world againe 
Vato the Arke, then floting on the maine: 
So nowa Doue did with her preſence greet 
Elizaes Arke, then Admirall of the fleet, 


EE ee 


For loe the fleet riding at ſeas in fight | 
Of Cadiz towers, mcting that Nw the marke GAY 
Of their deſire, the Doue did ſtay her flight theo prefers. - 


Vpon the maine yard of that ſtately barke, 

Which long before that time was term'd the Arke, 
Whoſe vnexpeRted preſence did profeſle 
Peace to the fleet; butto the foes diftreſle : 


Who from the browes of Cadiz loftie towers. 
With eyes amaz d, viewing ſo many a keele 
Floting vpon their ſeas, and ſeeing ſuch powers: 
Ofmarriall people arm'd iff brighteſt Reele,. 
The cold effects of fainting feare did feele, 
Through whoſe faint brefts remembrance nowdid run 
Of ancient wrongs toEnglands Empreſic done. 


The: 


The Fleete deſcri'd,the Citic high did ring 

Each where with horrid ſound of ſhrill alarmes, 

In euery ſtreet Bellona loud did fg 

The ſong of battaile,and the foes in ſwarmes 

Did throng together in the (treets to armes, 
While fearefull noiſe of childrens woſull cries, 
And womens ſhrikes did pierce the echoing xkies, 


The gates were open ſet,out ruſh't the hoaſt, 

Both horſe and foote in armes confuſed ſound, 

Who vyaunting of their power did vainely boaſt, 

Their fainting foes in battaile to confound, 

If their bold fecte durſtprefle the ſandie ground, 
Not doubting all their fleete,with fire Cinflame, 
If from their ſhips to fight en ſhore they came. 


And in the gulfie mouth of that faire bay, _ 
| Wherethe proud waucs doe waſh the townes white breaſt, 
The Spaniſh nauic ready anchoring lay, 
All mighty ſhips bound for the Indian Eaſt ; 
But now for fight themſelues they ſoone addreft, 
With whom twice ten ſtout gallies did prepare 
'Gainſtth'Engliſh flecte to trie the chaunce of warre. 


The honour'd Peeres,great Eſex,and his mate 
Renowned Hewward, Times ſwan-white hair'd ſonne, 
Sitting in counſell wiſely did debate, 
How by their fleete with beſt aduantage wonne, 
Againſt the foes the fight might be begunne; 
For both the Caſtle, Forts and Towne in fight, 
Did threaten danger in the Nauall fight. 


But through the windowes of Heauens cryſtall bowres, 
 Zoneſecing the foemens force ſo full of dread, 
The Citie fo well fenc'd with loftie towres; 
The Sea with faire ſhips fill'd, the fieldore ſpread 
With men of armes, that fromthe towne made head, 
Did ſend to ſhield Elizaes flecte from harmes, 


His braine-borne childe,th'ynconquered Queene of _ 


Enplands Ehxac 
Who to effet th Olympian Gods great will, + 
About the fleete from ſhip to ſhip did flie, 
And with ſuch courage euery heart did fill, 
Inflaming their deſires in fight to trie 
The yalour of the vaunting enemie, 
That euery one did thirftto trample downe 
The loftie pride of Cadiz towring towne, 


The Norfolke noble Dukes yndaunted Sonne, 
Sterne-viſag'd like the grim-fuc'd God of war, 
As was decreed, the fight atfirſt begun, 
Who to the foes like / diſaſtrous Rar, 
Or blazing Comet did appeare from far; 
Shooting forth fierie beames from his blacke ſhip, 
Which with the mounting waues did forward skip, 


Each aduerſe forceto fight drew forth theirpowers, 
Andin a golden morne, when Phebmu drew 
' From offthe battlements of Cadize towers, 
The ruddie cheekt Awroraes pearlie dew, 
The thundring bullets interchanged flew, 
Andeither fidea glorious day to win, 
With deadly furie did the fight begin. 


The guns,aftuns with ſounds rebounds from ſhore 
The Souldiers cares, and death on miſchiefes back 
Spit from the Canons mouth with horrid rore 
Flies toand froin clowdes of pitchie black, 
And mongſtthe valiant men makes ſpoilefull wrack, 
While either partlike Lions far'd in fight, 
None feeling feruile feare of deaths affoht, 


Thus when ftout Howard had begun the fight 
With many more to quell the foemens ws. 4 
The noble Devorexx, that vndaunted Knight, 
Who ſtood afterne his ſhip and wiſhly ei'd, 
How deepe the skirmiſh drew on either fide, 
Nere ſtai'd, as was decreed, to ſecond thoſe 


In the maine tight,b ut ruſht among the focs, 
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And as we ſeethe Sunne ſometimes ſhine cleare 
Amid'ſt the skie, then muſfile his bright face 


In fable clouds, and ftraightagaine appeare, 


So famous Eſſex did applic each place, 

Sometimes incircled round with foes embrace 
He ſtood in fight, and ſometimes ſeene of all, 
He in the forefront did his foes appall. 


Which when graue H»ward view d from farre well dight 
In noble armes, himſelfe he did berake 
Vnto his pinnace with Lord «lam hight, 
His honor'd ſonne, and with their powers tomake 
The fight more hor, into the preſle they brake, 
Where with freſh trengrh they labour'd to repell 
The foes ſtout pride, twixt whom the fight grew fell, 


So long as faire Awroraeslight did ſhine, 

They equall fought and neither had the beſt ; 

But when the feruent Sunne began decline 

From th'hot meridian point and day decreaſt, 

Feare did inuade each bold Iberians breſt, 
Whothrough the danger of the darkeſome waue 
Did flie their foes, themſeluesfrom death to ſaue. 


To ſhun Charybass iawes, they helpleſſe fell 
In Scyliaes gulfe; for after all their _—_ 
Being all roo weake the Engliſh to repell, 
Their ſhips they left, and leapt intothe waues, 
In whoſe ſoft boſome many found their graues; 
And leſt ought good mightto their foes redound, 
They burnt their ſhips andran them on the ground, 


The Galliesfled, the ſhips with ſecret fire 

Inflam'd, did burſt to ſhew their burning light; 

Then from the ſhore th'Iberians did retire 

Cloſe to their walles, who boaſting of their might 

In equall ground before did wiſh for fight; 
Butnow beneath their walles ſcarce made they ſand; 
For without fight the victors went on land. Ay 


All from the ſhips did cluſter to the ſhore, 1's: 
Forth marchet the foote, whoſe hearts emboldned were 
Wich theirlate fight, and in the front before 
Great Eſſex bend exhorts in euery care 
To charge the foes; and not in yaineto beare 

The name of firſt, but firſt himſelfe to ſhow 
| Incuery deed, he firſt did charge the foe 


With ſuch ſwift force, as when wilde Neptune raues, 
And ore the ſhore breaking his wonted bounds, 
Riding in triumph on his winged waues, 
Runnes vareſifted over lands and grounds, 
And in hjs way all in his power confounds; 
So from the fleet at ſhore wentth'Engliſh downe 
To charge the foes inrancktbefore the towne. 


The battels ioyn'd ; but bytheir valours might, 
The valiant Engliſh in one howers ſpace | 
Brake through the foe-mens rankes, who turn'd toflight; 
Did turne their backes and gaue the viRtors place, 
Whorto the towne purſu'd with ſpeedie chace, 

Whoſe wallesth Iberians flying from the field 

Again their foes did long to make their ſhield, 


Andbeing entred with confuſed cries, 
The gates were ſhut, andin the towneeach where, 
A diuers noiſe about with horror flies ; | 
Then in the ſtreets thicketroopes of men appeare, 
Someto the gates, ſome to the walles with feare 
Amazed runne, and euery holdabour 
They ſtuffe with men, to keepe their foe-menout, 


Meanetime to triumphin =_ Cadiz fall, 
Illuſtrate Eſſex did approch the towne, 

Where ſcaling ladders laid vnto the wall 

Were fill'd with men, who climing for renowne, 

Did hazard death from off the walles caſt downe 2 

For from th'aſſault to forcethem to retire, 
Thicke fell downe darts, huge B—__ dreadfullfire. 
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The fearefull cries ofmen owfeither fide, ::'. / 7-1 if 

Rung throughthe rowne,asthey the walles did ſcale, 

Natlong the bold defendants did abide 

Th'afſailants by their proweſfle did preuaile, 

The foes gaue backeghat fainting hearts did faile, | 
Who left the walles;andthrough'the ſtreetes did runne, 
With ruthfull tidings how the walles were wohne,, | 


Vpon the battlements,the blood red croſle | 
Appear'din fight, and from the walles downe went 
The Engliſh troopes, and to the gates did paſle,'- 
Where th'iron barres in ſunderthey did rent, . !; 
Beate downe the poſts, and all the jiewſesbrenr, 
Andpaſſage wide to them without did win, 
To whom the houſes farre appear d within, 


Then all the hoft, led by that aged Lord, 
The ſeas chiefe Admirall, ruſht through the gate, 
And through'the towne-with fierie ſhot and ſword 
Did force heir way in cuery ftreet and ftrair, 
Euen to the publike market, where of late 
The foes had purpos'd inthe Kings high Qreet, . 
To make theic commonreindeuous to meet, . 


There now the battell freſhagaine begnn, 

For making head yntothat place, the foe 

To reinforce their ſtrength, in troopes did run, 

While others downe from houſe tops.did throw: 

Ruine and death on th'Engliſh bands below, - 
Wherefighting gain{tſuch ods,they hapleſſc loft 
Braue F:ngfie/a hight, a-leader in the hoſt, 


On whoſe diffolued life, ſuchdeeperemorſe /, 114) 

The Engliſh tooke, that all with loud exclaime nf int 

Ruſht on th'Iberians bold, anddid enforce 

Their ſpeedie flight, then furie did enflame 

The ſouldiers hearts, and in the bloodie game 
Ofraging Mars, remorſelefſe they were all,., | 
To wreaketicuchge for worthic #ingfields tall. TM 
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The houſes round about they now inuade, 
The portals, poſtsand threſholds downeare flung, 
The gates and walles of ſtone ſo ftrongly made, 
And doores faſt barr'd with earth are leuell made, 

And all high turretsand ftrong chambers ſhake 

With th'hot inuading, which che ſouldiers make, 


The inward roomes are fill'd with wofull ſounds, 

And wailing noiſe of folke in wretched plighr, 

The buildings all with larums loud rebounds, 

And women with yong infants in affright, 

Through chambers wide ſhunning the ſouldiers fight, 
Runne heereand thereto ſeeke tome covert place, 
To hide themiclues from angrie Mars his face, 


About the parents knees, the children ſwarmes, - ' 
Calling in vaine for helpe with pitious cries, 
The ſpouſe faſt clips her husband in her armes, 
In whoſe ſad breſt his cold heart fainting dies, 
Seeing the armed men before his cies, 
Stand with bright ſwords in thicke tumultuous croud 
Acth'entrie doores, crying out with clamorsloud, 


But th'Engliſh all, that never vſeto lift . 
Their hands againſtayeelding enemie 
By nature milde, nor proud of fortunes gift, - - . - , 
Did nor inſult vpon their miſerie, 
Bur with milde hand did vſe the viRorie, 
And afterfight they all abhorring blood, 
Did only tend the ſpoile of golden good. 


Both the braue Generals, by aſtrit command . 

About the towne, this mercie'didproclaime, 

That none thenceforth ſhould vſe the force ofhand, 

Nor offer wrong to any _—— | E206 

That would ſweet beautie keepe from luftfull ſhame, 
Which vnreprou'd cdictamongit all men, 


Through th'Engliſh hoſt inuiolace hathbeen. + | 
LR a Lil 2 _ Amongſt 
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Amonyft the captiues not the baſeſt mate' ' ' 

With any fad defigne they vexed ſore, 

The female ſex vntoucht inuiolate 

Did freely paſſe with all that golden ſtore 

Of chaines, and gemmes which they about them bore, 
And all religious folke did find like grace, 
Free without ranſome to depart the place. 


(Thrice valiant viRtors) euer may my rimes 

Suruiue onearth, that in their life may liue 

This famous conqueſttoall future times, 

That from the belt, that for true praiſe do ſtriue, 

All men to you the laurell wreath may giue, 
Which that milde mercie, which you then did ſhow, 
Doth more deſerue then conquelt gainſt the foe, 


Afeer the ſouldier hadreturn'd from ſpoile 
Loaden with riches of the ranſackt towne, 
© To yeeld fir compenſation to the toile 
Of each mans paines, with fauour or renowne, 
The Generals did each ſouldiers merit crowne, 
, And gaueto many a well deſcruing wight 
_/ Thatnoble order of true martiall Kni vht, 


That noble order, which in antique time 
In top of Fames high tower tooke chicfeſt place, 
To which by vertue valours ſteps did clime ; 
Was then no baſe minds meed, that nere had grace 
Teenſue fames feeting in true vertues race ; 
Though now the aged world to dotage growne, 
This noble order ſcarce is truly knowne, 


But now to ſing the ſpoile and laſt deca 

Of that faire towne by her owne folke — "WR 

The hoſt all readie to depart away, 

Intending firſt in funerall flames to burne 

Her fatall pride, and all herpormpe oreturne, 
Did in thicke concourſe cluſter to confound, 


Her high top towers and eu'nthem with the ground. 
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Iu numberlike the golden flowers in ſpring, ' 
In forme like furies of the Stygian caue: © *:/ 
The ſouldiers high'orrhouſes tops dofling! 
Their burning brands, and round do range and raue, 
To burie that faire towne in aſhie graue, 
While hungrie flames borne vp on golden wings, 
- Flies through the aire,and far their ſplendor flings. - 
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Then the faire wals inricht with paintings grace, 
And portals proud of gold are all caſt downe, 
Sterne Mulciber in his bright armes embrace 
Doth graſpe the towres, and on th'inflamed towne 


Through rolling clouds of ſmoake doth ſternely frowne, 


Whole fierce fiers climing houſes far away, * . 
By focsare ſcene to worke the townes decay, - 


Thus burnt Spaines Cadiz fam'd for that faire place, 
Where great Alcides, when his ſword did tame 
The triple Geyioz borne of tyrants race, 
Did fixe his pillars r'eternize his name, 
With Ne Plz Vltra grauen on the ſame; 

Thus did it burne captiu'd in Engliſh yoke, 

And all her fame lay tifled inthe ſinoke. 


After the ſpoile, exchange of captiues made 

For thoſe, that Spaine had long captiu'd before, 

Each ſouldicrs prize aboard the fleet conuei'd, 

Leauing the towne deſpoil'd of all her ſtore, 

All made rerurne vnto the ſhips at ſhore ; 
Atwhoſe depart ſuchafter-figne was ſeene, 
As had before at their arriuall been. 


For hoyſing faile at ſea, loe as before 
Vpon the Arke aDoue her flight did ſtay, 
With which departing from th'Iberian ſhore, 
She from the ſame departed not away; 
But kept her ſtation till that happie day, . 

That all the fleet did with the compleat hoaſt 

Arriue in triumph on the Engliſh coaſt, 
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Thus when Ehzaesroyallbrow, | 
Times ans in clade his ſigne, 

'Euen then her arme Spaines ſtiffened pride did boyy z 

' Andwhen her youthfull daies did moſt decline, 
Then did the King of heau'n to her afſigne 

The euer youthfull wreath of facred bay, 
In figne of triumph to her liveslaſt day. 


' The vtmoſt kingdomes canopi'd of skie, 
Didbeare record of her triumphant fame, 
The vaſteſt Ocean, that did fartheſt lie, 
With cach ſmall creeke and hauen in the ſame, 
_— reſound the praiſes of her name ; 
hich to her friends defence, her foemen feare, 
Her crofſſe-crown'd Fleet about the world did bears. 


For all ſea-bordering townes, that ſubiect were 
Vato the crowne ofa hpanting Spaine, 
Who high their breaſts aboue the waues did beare, 
Did tremble to behold the crookt ſtern'd traine 
OfEngliſh ſhips ſtill floating on the maine; 
For towards the ſeas greene bounds they often bore, 
And many townes deſtroy'd vpon the ſhore, 


Anno eodem Renowned Clifford on the fruitfull deepe 
338. Like /oe-borne Perſews, thatilluſtrate Knight, 
In his ſwift Pegaſ# the ſeas did ſweepe, 
Andafter many a prizeſurpriz'din fight, 
To make the land record his powerfull might, . 
Heat that time with his triumphant hoſt, 
Got noble conqueſt on the Indian coaſt. 


Fortune with fame his high attempts did crowne, 
And his dread name the foes with feare did fright, 
Saint /ohn De Porta Rico that ſtrong towne, 
And herfaire caſtle, which did ſeeme inſight 
Impregnable gainſt all aſfaults in fight, 
His handsto heapes of fruitleſſe duſt did burne, 
And with her ſpoile he home did ſafe returne; 
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The valiant Engliſh till did workemuch woe 
Vnto the foemen both on ſcasand land, 
Eliza till did triumph ore the foe, 
And day by day vpon the Engliſh ſtrand 
Arriu'drich prize ſurpriz'd by force ofhand, 
Whereby th'Iberian folke made poore and bare, 
In heart did curſe the cauſer of the warre, 


Butleaue we heere of forren deeds to fing, 
And turne we home at ſound of thoſe alarms, 
Which on thy ſhores (O England) high did ring; 
Andlet ys waile, alas, the wofull harmes, 
Which did befall that yaliant man of armes, 

Who afterall his glorie and renowne, 

Beneath too hard a fate felt fortunes frowne, 


Tyrone that traytor, from whoſe treacherie 
The firſt chiefe cauſe ofhis annoy did fpring, 
Diſloyall to Elzaes Maicſtie; 
Had now begun to ſet the war on wing 
On th'Iriſh coaft, whoſe townes and plainesdidring 
With fad report of bloodie ations done, 
By the bold, rebels and the baſe T yroxe, 


Tidings whereof ro Englands rockie bound, 
Borne ore the Oceans backe on wings of winde, 
The ſhores with Mars his rugged voice did ſound, 
And noble Eſſex Generall was affign'd 
To croſle the fruitfull deepe, whoſe honor'd minde 
Did wing him forward with defire of fame, 
On earth to purchaſe an immorrall name, 


Yet towards the coaſt when he this journey tooke, 
The King of flames that with delight did crowne 
All that faire day before, did change his looke, 


The heau'ns did thunder loud, the clouds did frowne; - 


And inthe way /oxe caſt pale lightning downe, 
Prefaging ſad euent of things to come, 
Which tooke effeQat his returning home, 
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At his returning home, when his deare Dame 

The great E/1z4, with maiellicke frowne 
Ganchange milde looks, when Fortune foe to Fame 
Did turnc her wheele about, and hurring downe 
His towring State, all hope of life did drowne 


In deaths deepe waues, whoſe moſt vntimely end 
Both heau'n and carth lamenting did befriend, 


a -- 


For that blacke morne, when he without appall 
Tolole.his life vnto the blocke was led, 
The Sunne in heau'n, as for his Phaetonsfall, 
In fable clouds did hide his golden hed, 
And from ſo ſad a fight away he fled ; 
While wofull heau'n with dolefull teares ſent downe, 
For his ſad fall the world in woe did drowne, 


He being dead, being dead, alas, and gone, 

That hopefull Lord hight Momnntioy, did ſucceed 

As Gencrall in the warre againſt Tyrone; 

To whomall-ſeeing /oxe tooke ſpeciall heed, 

And did dire6this hand in euery deed, | 
Who would not haue Elizaes vnſiain'dpraiſe, 
Dillain'd by rebels in her aged daies, 


For what hath ſhe in her affaires decreed, 
Euen to her royall lives laſt breathing ſpace, 
In which /oze did not ener grace her deed, 
| Yea now when ripe yeares rugged prints had place 
Vpon the fore-front of her Princely face, 
Then did her gratious God with compleat praiſe, 
Perfect the vpſhot of her aged daies. 


Amo codezs The happic Belgians on the marine coaſt, 
42. Inapightheldagainſt a Prince of name, 

Grimeſtove, Inperlon fighting 'mid(t his royall hoſt, 

pang Frog Did purchaſe conqueſ;, captiues, gold and fame, 

bake of the By thoaly aid which from Eltzacame z 

warres of the Without whoſe helpe on which their hopes did build, 

Netherlands, All had been ioft, the foes had won the field, 


For 


England's Eliza, 

For when the Auſtrian Prince on Newport Sands, 
After the ſlaughter of the valiantScor, 
Had giuen charge vpon che aduerſe bands, 
When by thicke yolleyes of their murdring ſhot, 
Many ſtout men had drawne deaths fatall lot ; 

Then many Belgians fainting fled away, 

- Andleftt their friends to win or loſe the day, 


'Mongſt whom the Engliſh chiefely did ſuſtaine 

The furious brunt of chat important fight, 

Where many worthie men were helpizſſ ſlaine, 

Who rather choſe to make that day the night 

Of deaths approch, then turne their backs for flight ; 
Who all had fallen by death without remorſe, 
Had not the Yeresrenew'd thcir fainting force, 


For the bold brothers both the yaliant TVeres, 

Deepe wounds did purchaſe to regaine the day, 

The one breath'd comfort in the Souldiers eares, 

Whileth'otherthrough the foes with violent ſway 

Of his horſe troopes did force a dreadfull way, 
Through which che Belgians that before had fled, 
Might 'gainſt the fainting foes againe make head. 


Fhe foemen fled, the ground was ftro'd with harmes 
Of their miſhap, their Duke fled faſt away, 
Leauing his horſe of honour and his armes | 
Vntothe victors toremaine for ay, [ 
As fignesof conqueſt and that glorious day, 
Which by Elzaes auxilarie train p, 
Thenagents there rhe Belgians ay obtaine, 


Thus to the life of our triumphant Dame 

Time in her reigne no yeere did mulriplie, 

Which Fortune did not dignifie witch fame, 

Orpraiſe of ſome illuſtrate victorie; 

*Gainſt Rome, gainſtSpaine,orth'Auftrian enemie, - | - 
"Gainft whom that houre that ſhe expird herbreath, . 4 
She di'd victorious in the-armes of death. . | 
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Anno Reg. For whenthe Auſtrian Duke with his proud hoaſt, - ':- 
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eMrrides-like laid fhiege to little Troy; -. 


_ 


: Andby a ſolemne vow did vainely boaſt, - - | 


Not to depart vntill he did deſtroy 
That Engliſh towne; yet to his owne annoy, 
He there did lie while tthorſes of the ſunne, 


Their yeares race thrice abourthe heauen had runne, . 


For Englands Hettor and his valiant brother, 
That times young Troy/us did the Duke appall, 
And hisbelt hopes in blood and duſt did ſmother;. - 
Yea many a thouſand at that ſiege did fall, | 
In Deaths blacke gravebefore the townes ſtrong wall, 
Which while the Belgian Patroneſſe did liue, 
Vnto the foes in fight the foile did gue, 


And as our Queene in forraine-bred debate, :! 

From hence to Heayen yictoriouszooke her flight, 

So here at home before herliueslaſt date, 

Triumphant ſounds of belles the Starres did ſmite, 

Andbrightbon-fiers the darkefome euen did light. 
With gladſome flames for worthy yiRorie, 
Atchieu'd againſtthe Iriſh enemie. 


eAn. eodem. Y ea,when the hand of vnremorſefull fate, 


Had euen ſpun out the thred of her liues clew, 
Tyronthat long diſturber of her ſtate, 
With ſhame of his offence remorſefull grew, 
And on his knees did then for mercie ſue ; ' 
That dying,ſhe might ſay with vading breath, 
Left no foes ynuanquiſht at my death, 


But woe alas,the duſt- borne pompe of earth, 


Made thrall to death,returnes ro duſt againe z 


All vnder Heauen, that haue their beeing and breath 
Of natures gift,no longer doe remaine, 


Then nature doth their brittle ſtate ſuſtaine, + 


The Prince and Swaine to death areboth alike, 
No odsare found whenhe with daxs doth Rcike, 


For 


England's Ela, 875 
For I,that whilome ſung with cheerefull breath 
Her roiall Reigne, whoſe like no age hath ſeene, 
Now cannot {ing ; but weepe to thinke how death, 
All pitileſſe of what before bad beene, 
Did rob on England of forich a Queene; 
And if Ifing,Imuſtin my fad ſong, 
Exclaime on Death for doing ys foch wrong, 


For doing vs ſuch wrong to dim thelight 
Of Englands Virgin glorie then decaid, + 
Which, while Heauens light the Earths broade face ſhall ſmite, 
All Virgins ſhall admire and ſtill vpbraid 
That T arqu# death, with death of ſuch a Maide : 
For her, whoſe Virgin blood no Tarquins ſtaine, 
Did euer raint,O death,thy dart hath ſlaine, 


Tharday ſhee di'd, which to her roiallSire, 
To great P/antapener hath farall been ; 
That day,when Fates did his ſad death conſpire: 
That day when his young Edward dead was ſeene, Thurſday; 
That day when Mary left to be a Queene : 
That day from vs did our E/:za goe, | 
That day,that tyrant Death did worke our woe, 


But why doe we 'gainſt death vſe ſuch complaint, 

Seeing not in youth, then ſhort of yeares to crowne 

Her head with age,ſhe di'de by Deaths conſtraint, 

But ripe in yeares,and loaden with renowne; 

Made mcllow for the graue,ſhe lai'd her downe : | 
Andleauing earth that part, which Earth had giuen, | 
Oa Faiths ſtrong wings ſhe tooke her flight for Heauen. 


Heere Clio ceaFt, her Lute no more did ſound, 

But in a moment mounting from the ground, 

She vaniſht from my ſight, and with her fled ' 

Theplace of pleaſure which mine eyes had fed : 

With which all had been loFt, if in minde, 

My dreames Idza bad not ſtar dbehmae. 
FINIS... 


